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TROILUS AND CRESEIDA. 



In :fi^t ISooi». 



BOOK I. 

The double sorrow of Troilus to tell. 
That was the King Pri&mus son of Troy ; 
In loving how his &Tentar6s fell 
From woe to weal, and after oat of joy. 
My purpose is ere that 1 part^ fro*y.* 
Tbou Thesiphone ! thou help6 me t'indite 
This woful verse, that weepen as I write. 



It is well wist' how that the Greek6s strong 
In arm6s with a thousand shipp6s went 
To Troi6 ward6s,3 and the city long 
Besiegeden, nigh ten years ere they stent,* 
And how in divers wise and one intent. 
The ravishing to wreaks of Queen Helen, 
By Paris done, they wroughten all their pain.^ 14 

Now fell it so that in the town there was 
Dwelling a lord of great authority, 
A great divine, that clep6d was Calcas, 

> Fro'y — ^from you. ' Wist— known. ^ to Treie wardes — towards Troy. 
* Stent— ceased. ^ To wreak— to revenge the ravishing. ^ All their pain — 
QDderwent, or, performed all their labour. 



TnMu* and Oreaeida,'] In this excellent book is shown the fervent love of 
Troilus to Creseida, whom he enjoyed for a time, and her great untruth to 
bim again in giving herself to Diomedes, who in the end did so cast her off 
that she came to great misery. In which discourse Chaucer liberally treateth 
of the divine purveyance. — IJrry, 

VOL. IX. B 



2 TROILUS AND CRESEIDA. [book i. 

That in that science so' Expert was, that he 

Knew well that Troife should destroyed he 

By answer of his god, that hight was thus 

Dan Phehus, or Apollo Delphicus. 21 

So when this Calcas knew hy calculing. 
And eke by th' answer of this god Apollo, 
That Greek^s shoulden such a people bring 
Thorough the which that Troy must be fordo,* 
He cast auon out of the town to go. 
For well he wist by sorte * that Troi6 sholde 
Destroyed be, yea, would who so or n'olde ; ^ 28 

Wherefore for to departen soft^ly 
Took purpose full this wight, foreknowing, wise. 
And to the Greek6s host full privily 
He stole anon ; and they in courteous wise 
Diden to him both worship and service. 
In trust that he hath conning them to rede * 
In every peril which that was to dread. 35 

Great rumour rose when it was first espied 
In all the town, and openly was spoken 
That Calcas traitor fled was, and allied 
To them of Greece ; and cast was to be wroken ^ 
On him that falsely hath his faith to-broken. 
And said that he and all his kin at once 
"Were worthy to be burnt both fell ^ and bones. 42 

Now had this Calcas left in this mischance. 
Unknowing of this false and wicked deed, 
A daughter which that was in great pen&nce,7 
And of her life she was full sore in dread. 
And ne wist never what best was to rede ; ^ 
And as a widow was she, and alone. 
And n*ist 9 to whom she might ymake her moan. 49 

Creseida was this lady's name aright ; 
As to my doom »° in all Troy6s city 
Most fairest lady, passing every wight ; 
So angelik6 shone her native beauty. 
That like a thing immortal seemed she^ 

* Fordo — fordone, ruined, destroyed. * Sorte— lot, destiny. ^ Would who 
80 or n'olde— whoever viould or would not * Conning them to rede— wis- 
dom to direct them. ^ To be wroken— a plot, or, contrivance was to be 
wreaked. ® Fell— ddn. ^ Penance — sorrow. ^ Rede— advise. ^ N'ist — 
ne wist, knew not. ^^ Doom— judgment. 
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And therewith was she so perfect a creature 

As she' had * been made in scorning of Nature. 56 

This lady, which that all day heard at ear 
Her father's shame, his falsehood, and treas6n, 
Full nigh out of her wit for sorrow' and fear. 
In widow's habit large, of samite^ brown. 
Before Hect6r on kneea she fell adown, 
His mercy bade, her selfen excusing 
With piteous voice, and tenderly weeping. 63 

Now was this Hector piteous of nat6re. 
And saw that she was sorrowful begone. 
And that she was so fair a cre&ture ; 
Of his goodness he gladed her anon. 
And said^ ; '' Let your father's treason gone 
Forth with mischance, and ye yourself in joy 
Dwelleth with us whiles you list in Troy ; 70 

" And all the honour men may do you, have,® 
As farf6rth as though your father dwelt here. 
Ye shall have, and your body shall men save. 
As far as I may ought enquire and hear." 
And she him thanked with full humble cheer,4 
And ofter would, and it had been his will. 
And took her leave, went home, and held her still. 77 

And in her house she' abode with such mein6 s 
As till her honour* need was for to hold ; 
And whil6 she was dwelling in that citjr' 
She kept her stat6, and of young and old 
Full well beloved, and well men of her told ; 
But whether that she children had or none 
I read it not, therefore I let it gone. 84 

The thing^s fellen, as they do of war, 
Betwizen them of Troy and Greek^s oft. 
For some days boughten they of Troy it dear. 
And eft 7 the Greek6s founden nothing soft 
The folk of Troy : and thus Fortune aloft 
And under eft 'gan them to whelmen both. 
After her course,^ aye while that they were wroth. 9 

But how this town came to destruction 
Ne falleth not to purpose me to tell ; 

1 As she had — as though she had. ^ Samite — rieh silk. ® Do you have 
—cause you to have. * Cheer— eountenance. ^ Meine — attendants. ^ Till 
tier honour-— 4o, or, for her honour. ^ Eft— afterwards. ^ After her course 
—according to her course, or plan. 
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For why 1 it were a long digressi6n 

From my matter, and you too long to dwell ; 

But the Trojan gest^s/ all as they fell 

In Homer, or in Dares, or in Dite,'*^ 

Whoso that can may read them as they write. 

But though the Greek6s them of Troy in-shetten, 
And their city besieged all about, 
Their old usages n 'olden they not letten,3 
As to hon6uren their godd6s full devout, 
But aldermost 4 in honour out of doubt 
They had a relick hight Palladion, 
That was their trust aboven evereach one. 

And so befell, when comen was the time 
Of Aprilis, when clothed is the mead 
With new6 green, of lusty Vers the prime, 
And with sweet smelling flow'r^s white and red 
In sundry wis6 show*d, as I you rede,^ 
The folk of Troy their 6bser7ances old, 
Palladion6s feast, went for to hold. 

Unto the temple' in all their best6 wise 
In general went every manner wight 
To hearken of Palladion 's service. 
And namely many a lusty knight. 
And many' a lady fresh and maiden bright ; 
Full well beseen the most mein6 7 and least 
Both for the season and for the high^ feast. 

Among these other folk was Creseida, 
In widow's habit black ; but nath61ess 
Right as our first letter is now an A, 
In beauty first so stood she mak^less j ^ 
Her goodly looking gladded all the press ; 9 
N'as *^ never seen thing to be praised so dear, 
Nor under cloud6 black so bright a star 

As was Creseid', they saiden evereach one 
That her behelden in her blacks weed ; 
And yet she stood full low and still alone, 
Behind all other folk, in little brede," 
And nigh the door, aye under shames drede, 

» Gestes— histories. * Dares, Dite, {Dj/ettu Crcfen***)— historians of 
Trojan war. Mr. Tyrwhitt says, •* supposed historians." ^ Not lett 
they would not forego their old customs. * Aldermost— first, chiefly. ' 

spring. ® Rede— inform. ' Meine— attendants. ® Makeless— peei 

' Press— <!rowd. *® N'as— ne was, there never was. * * In little bred€ 
small space. 
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Simple' of attire, and debonaire of cheer, ^ 

With full assured looking and manu^re. 153 

Dan Troilus, as he was wont to guide 
His 70ung6 knight^s, led them up and down 
In thilk^ large temple on every side. 
Beholding aye the ladies of the town 
Now here now there, for no devoti6n 
Had he to none to reven ^ him his rest. 
But 'gan to praise and lacken whom he lest.' 140 

And in his walk full fast he 'gan to waiten^ 
If knight or squi6r of his company 
'Gan for to sike,^ or let his eyen baiten ^ 
On any woman that he could espy ; 
Then he would smile, and hold it a folly^, 
And say him thus ; " O Lord ! she sleepeth soft 
For love of thee, when thou turnest full oft. 147 

" I have heard tell pardieu of your living, 
Ye lovers, and of your lewd 7 observance, 
And which a labour folk have in winning 
Of love, and in the keeping which doubtance,^ 
And when your prey is lost, woe and penance. 
O very fool^s ! blind and nice 9 be ye. 
There is not one can 'ware »• by other be." 154 

And with that word he 'gan cast up his brow 
Ascaunce," '< Lo ! is this not wisely spoken ? " 
At which the god of Love 'gan looken row *' 
Right for despite, and shope him to be wroken ; ^3 
He kid ^* anon his bow was not to-broken, 
For suddenly he hit him at the full ; 
And yet as proud a peacock can he pull. 161 

O blind6 world ! O blind intenti6n ! 
How often falleth all th' effect contr^re 
Of surquediy *5 and foul presumpti6n 1 
For caught is proud and caught is debonaire ; ^^ 
This Troilus is clomben on the stair, 

1 Debonaire of cbeer— gentle of demeanour. ^ Reven — ^break. ^ Lacken 
whom he lest — ^find fault with whom he chose. * Waiten — watch. ^ Sike 

sigh. ^ Baiten — ^batten, feed. ^ Lewd — foolish, ignorant. ^ Doubtance 

—doubt. ^ Nice — silly. ^^ Ware — warned. i' Ascaunoo — as much as 
to say. See note Ckmon's Yeoman's Talet vol. i. p. 310. ^^ Row— rough, 
cross. '^ Shope him to be wroken — shaped, or, prepared to be revenged 
on him. ** Kid— showed, ** Surquedry— pride. *« Debonaire— gentle, 
meek. 
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And little weeneth that he must descend ; 

But all day faileth thing that fool^s ween'd.^ 168 

As proud Bajard beginneth for to skip 
Out of the way (so prickedi him his corn) 
Till he a lash ha^e of the long^ whip, 
Then thinketh he, though I prance all befome 
First in the trace, full fat and new ishom. 
Yet am I but a horse, and horse's law 
I must endure, and with my fer^s ' draw : 1 75 

So far'd it by this fierce and proud^ knight ; 
Though he a worthy king6s sonni were. 
And weened that nothing had had such might 
Against his will that should his hearth stir. 
Yet with a look his heart ywox6 on fire. 
That he that now was most in pride above 
Woze suddenly most subject unto love. 182 

Forthy ^ example taketh of this man 
Ye wis6, proud, and worthy folk^s all. 
To scornen Love, which that so soon6 can 
The freedom of your hearths to him thrall ; * 
For ever was, and ever shall befall 
That Love is he that all thing^s may bind, 
For no man may fordo the law of kind.^ 189 

That this be soth hath proved and doth yet. 
For this (trow^ I) y® knowen all and some. 
Men readen not ^ that folk have gpreater wit 
Than they that have been most with love inome,^ 
And strongest folk been therewith overcome. 
The worthiest and greatest of degree ; 
This was and is, and yet man shall it see. 196 

And tru61y it sit well to be so. 
For alderwisest 9 have therewith been pleased. 
And they that have been aldermost ^^ in woe 
With love have been comforted most and eased. 
And oft it hath the cruel heart appeased. 
And worthy folk made worthier of name. 
And causeth most to dreaden vice and shame. 1203 



> Fooles ween'd— but every day that which fools imagined, fails. » Feres 
—companions. ^ Forthy— therefore. * Thrall— enslave. ^ l^^v of kind- 
no man can frustrate, or, do away the law of nature. ® Trow— believe. 
7 Readen not— do not learn, or know. 8 inome— taken. ® Alderwisest— the 
wisest of all. ^^ Aldermost— most of all. 
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BOOK I.] TROILU8 AND CRESEIDA. 



Now sith it may not goodly be withstond,* 
>^[ And is a thing so virtuons in kind,* 

Ne gnidgeth nought to Love for to been bond, 
Sith, as him selven li8t,3 he may you bind ; 
i The yard is best that bowen will and wind 4 

I Than that that brest ; and therefore I you rede s 

j Followeth him that so well can you lead. 210 

I But for to tellen forth in special 

As of this king^s son of which I told, 

And leaven oUier diing collateral. 

Of him think I my tal6 forth to hold. 

Both of his joy and of his car^s cold, ~> 

And all his work as touching this matter. 

For I it 'gan, I will thereto refer. 217 

Within the temple went him forth playing. 
This Troilus, with erery wight about. 
On this lady and now on that looking, 
Whe'rso ^ she were of town or of without ; 
And upon case 7 befel that through a rout ^ 
His ey€ pierc6d, and so deep it went 
Till on Creseid' it smote, and there it stent,9 224 

And suddenly for wonder waz*d astonied, 
And 'gan her bet •• behold in thrifty wise ; " 
** O mercy, God ! thought he, where hast thou wonn6d,i> 
That art so fair and goodly to devise 1*3 
Therewith his heart began to spread and rise. 
And soft he sighed, lest men might him hear. 
And caught again his former playing cheer.^^ 231 

She n'as not with the most of her 8tat6re,is 
But all her limbos so well answering 
Weren to womanhood, that cre&ture 

1 Withstond — vrithitood. ^ Kind — ^nature. ^ Himselven list — since as he 
himself pleases. ^ Wind^tbe stick is best that will bend and twist, than that 
which breaks. ^ Rede— advise. ^ Whe'rso — whether so. ? Upon case, (Fr. 
idiom) — ^by chance. ^ Rout— crowd. ^ Stent— remained. ^^ Bet— better. 
" Thrifty wise— careful manner. ** Wonncd — dwelt. *3 Devise — describe. 
^* Cheer— demeanour. ^^ Of her stature — she was not among the tallest cf 
stature.* 

• The editions of 1561 and 1598, both have tliis line, 

" She n'as not with the most of her stature i" 

and this reading I have ventured to adopt, as answering better to the context. 
The copy flrom whidi this edition has been printed, (Urry's) has not the cha- 
racter of being verbally the most correct with the best MSS.; indeed, Mr. Tyr- 
whltt asserts that he (Urry) has taken unwarrantable liberties with the text. 
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Was never less6 mannish * in seeming, 

And eke the pur6 wise ' of her meaning 

She show6d well, that men might in her guess 

Hon6ur, estate, and womanly nobless. 238 

Then Troilus right wonder well withal 
'Gan for to like her meaning and her cheer, 
Which somedeal deignous 3 was, for she let fall 
Her look a littl' aside, in such mann^re 
Ascaunces ; 4 « What ! may I not standen here 1 " 
And after that her looking 'gan she light ; s 
That never thought him see so good a sight. 245 

And of her look in him there 'gan to quicken 
So great desire and such affecti6n. 
That in his hearths bottom 'gan to sticken 
Of her his fiz'd and deep impression ; 
And though he erst had por6d up and down. 
Then was he glad his hom6s in to shrink ; 
Unnethes wist ^ he how to look or wink. 252 

Lo ! he that let him selven so cunning,? 
And scorned them that lov6s paints drien,^ 
Was full unware that Love had his dwelling 
Within the subtle stream^s of her eyen. 
That suddenly him thought that he felt dien 
Right with her look the spirit in his heart : 
BIess6d be Love, that thus can folk convert ! 259 

She thus in black, looking to Troilus, 
Over all thing he stood for to behold. 
But his desire, ne wherefore he stood thus. 
He neither cheer6 made 9 nor word6 told, 
But from afar, his manner for to hold,^^^ 
On other thing sometimes his look he cast. 
And eft ** on her, while that the service last. 266 

And after this, not fully all awhap6d,^^ 
Out of the temple easily he went. 
Repenting him that ever he had jap6d '^ 



1 Mannish — masculine. ^ Pure wise — ^the very manner of her meaning. 
3 Somedeal deignous— a little disdainful. ^ Ascaunces — as if to say. See 
note Canon's Yeoman't Tale, vol. i. p. 310. ^ Light — lighten, clear up. 

^ Unnethes wist^-scarcely knew he how, &c. 7 so cunning — that allows him- 
self so clever. ^ Drien — endure. ^ Cheer made — gave any sign, or ap- 
pearance. ^^ Manner for to hold — to preserve his consistency. > ^ Eft — 
afterwards. *^ Awhaped — etupified. ^^ Japed— jested. 
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Of Lov6s folk, lest fully the descent 

Of scorn fell on himself; but what he meant * 

Lest it were wist on any manner side. 

His woe he 'gan dissimulen and hide. 373 

When he was from this temple thus departed. 
He straight anon unto his palace tumeth ; 
Right with her look thorough shotten and darted ; 
All feigneth he in lust^ that he soj6urneth, 
And all his cheer and speech also he bumeth, 
And aye of Loy^s servants every while. 
Himself to wry, at them he 'gan to smile, 280 

And said ; " Ah, Lord ! so ye live all in lust, 
Ye lovers, for the cunningest of you. 
That serveth most intentively and best. 
Him tite as often harm thereof as prow ; 3 
Your hire is quit again, yea, God wot how, 
Not well for well, but scorn for good service ; 
In faith your order is rul6d in good wise. 287 

" In no certain* be your observances, 
But it in a few sely 5 point^s be, 
Ne nothing asketh so great attendances 
As doth your lay,^ and that knowen all ye ; 
But that is not the worst, as may I the,7 
But told I which were the worst point, I leave, 
All said I soth,^ ye woulden at me grieve. 294 

*' But take this ; that ye lovers oft eschew. 
Or ell6s do of good intenti6n. 
Full oft thy lady will it misconstriie. 
And deem it harm in her opini6n ; 
And yet if she for other encheson 9 
Be wroth, then shalt thou have a groin *<^ anon : 
Lord ! well is he that may be of you one ! " 301 

But for all this, when that he seeth his time. 
He held his peace, no other bote ^i him gained. 
For Love began his feathers so to lime. 
That well unneth '^ unto his folk he feigned 
That other busy need^s him distrained: *3 

1 What he meant — but, for fear that what he meant were in any way 
known abroad. ^ Lust — ^pleasure, delight. ^ As prow — as much harm as 
profit often betides him. * Certain — (for) certainty. ^ Sely — simple. 
® Lay — order, profession. "^ As may I the — as I may thrive. ^ All said I 
soth — although I spoke truly. ^ Encheson— occasion. '^ Groin — a discon- 
tented lip. ^> Bote^-end, (Fr. but), ^^ Well unneth— scarcely. ^^ Dis- 
trained — ^that other urgent matters pressed upon him. 

B 2 
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So woe was he that what to do he n'ist,* 

But hade his folk to go where as them list.' 308 

And when that he in chamher was alone 
He down upon his hedd^s feet him set. 
And first he 'gan to sike and efts to g^oan. 
And thought aye on her so withouten let,^ 
That as he sat and woke, his spirit met s 
That he her saw and temple' ; and all the wise ^ 
Right of her look, and 'gan it new avise.? 315 

Thus 'gan he make a mirror of his mind, 
In which he saw all wholly her figure. 
And that he well could in his heart yfiud 
It was to him a right good irenture 
To love such one, and if he did his cure ^ 
To serven her, yet might he fall in grace. 
Or else for one of her serv&nt6s pass : 3^2 

Imagining that ne trav&ile nor grame 9 
Ne might for so goodly a one be lom,^<^ 
As she, nor him for his desire no shame, 
Ar were it wist,** but in praise and upborne 
Of all6 lovers, well more than befome. 
Thus argumented he in his 'ginning. 
Full unadvised of his woe coming. 329 

* • * * 

In him ne deign 6d to sparen blood royal 
The fire of love, wherefrom may God me bless ! 
Ne him forbare in no degree for all 
His virtue or his excellent prowess. 
But held him as his thrall *' low in distress. 
And brende *3 him so in sundry wise aye new, 
That sixty times a day he lost his hue. 336 

So muchell day from day his own6 thought 
For lust to her 'gan quicken and increase, 
That evereach other charge *« he set at nought -, 
Forthy'^ full often, his hot fire to cease. 
To see her goodly look he 'gan to press. 



* N'ist— ne wist, knew not. ' Them list — they pleased. ^ Eft — after- 
wards. ^ Let — ceasing. ^ Met — dreamed, fancied. ^ Wise — ^manner. 
f Avise — consider. ^ Did his cure — took care, used his diligence. ^ Grame 
— grief. i^'Lom — lost. ** Al' were it wist — although it were known. 
* 3 Thrall— prisoner, bond-man. *^ Brende— bumeth. *"* Charge-— duty. 
1* Forthy — therefore. 
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For thereby to be eased well he weenM,» . 

And aye the nerre' he was, the more he brende ; 3 3^3 



Eke of the day there passed not an hour 
But to himself a thousand times he said, 
** God goodly, to whom I serv6 and lab6ur 
As best 1 can, now would to God, Creseid', 
Ye woulden on me rue ere that 1 died ; 
My dear6 heart, alas ! my hele,4 and hue, 5 
And life, is lost but ye will on me rue.^ 350 

All other dread^s weren from him fled 
Both of th' assiege and his salvation,? 
Ne' in his desire no other fancy bred 
But arguments to this conclusi6n. 
That she on him would have compassi6n. 
And he to be her man while he may dure ; 
Lo here his life, and from his death his cure.^ 357 

The sharp^ show'r^s fell, of arm^s preve 9 
That Hector or his other brethren diden, 
Ne made him only therefore on6s meve,^^ 
And yet was he, where so men went or ridden. 
Found one the best, and longest time abiden 
There ^^ peril was, and eke did such trav4il 
In.arm6s that to think it was marvail. 364 

But for no hate he to the Greek6s had, 
Ne also for the rescue of the town, 
Ne made him thus in arm6s for to mad,^^ 
But only lo ! for this conclusi6n. 
To liken »3 her the bet" for his renown : 
From day to day in arm6s so he sped 
That all the Greek^s as the death him dread. 371 

And from this forth then reft him love his sleep. 
And made his meat his foe ; and eke his sorrow 
'Gan multiply, that who so took6 keep,*4 
It showed in his hue both even' and morrow. 
Therefore a title he 'g^n him to borrow, 
Of other sickness, lest men of him ween'd 
That the hot fire of cruel love him brend ; ^s 378 

* Ween'd— thought * Nerre— nearer. 3 Brende— burnt * Hele— health. 
Hue — complexion. ^ Rue — ^have pity. 7 Salvation — safety. ^ Cure— 



>reservation. ^ Preve—procf. ^''Meve — ^move. ** There — where. *'Mad 
—madden* ^' Liken her— please hw the better. ^* Took keep— obierved* 

S Rr^nd— .humeri. 
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And said, he by a fever far'd amiss : 
But how it was, certain I cannot say. 
If that his lady understood not this. 
Or feigned her she n*ist,* one of the tway ; 
But well read I, that by no manner way 
Ne seemed it as if she on him raught,^ 
Or of his pain, whatsoever he thought, 385 

But then yfelt this Troilus such woe 
That he was well nigh wood ; ^ for aye his dread 
Was this, that she some wight had lov6d so 
That ne'er of him she would have taken heed. 
For which him thought he felt his hearth bleed ', 
Ne of his woe ne durst he nought begin 
To tellen her, for all this world to win. S92 

But when he had a space left frem his care, 
Thus to himself full oft he 'gan to plain ; 
He said ; " O fool ! now art thou in the snare 
That whilom japed6st < at lov6s pain ; 
Now art thou hent,5 now gnaw thine own6 chain : 
Thou wert aye wont each lover reprehend 
Of thing from which thou canst not thee defend. 399 

*' What will now every lover say of thee 
If this be wist 1 ^ but e'er in thine absence 
Laughen in scorn, and say, ' Lo ! there go'th he ; 
That is the man of so great sapience. 
That held us lovers least in reverence : 
Now thanked be God he may go on the dance 
Of them, that Love list feebly to advance : ' 406 

** But O thou woful Troilus ! God would 
(Sith thou must loven through thy destiny) 
That thou beset were of such one that should 
Know all thy woe, all lacked her pity' ! 7 
But all so cold in love toward^s thee 
Thy lady is, as frost in winter moon. 
And thou fordone,^ as snow in fire is soon. 413 

" God would I were arrived in the port 
Of death, to which my sorrow will me lead ! 
Ah, Lord ! to me it were a great comf6rt ; 
Then were I quit of languishing in dread. 
For by my hidd'n sorrow iblown in brede 9 

1 N'ist — ^ne wist, knew not ^ Raught — cared. ^ Wood — ^mad. * Japedest 
— jokedst. ^ Hent — caught. ^ Wist — ^known, accustomed. ^ wi lacked 
her pity — ^wholly wanting her pity. ^ Fordone— undone. ' Iblown in brede 
—blown abroad. 
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I shall bejap^d > be a thousand time 

More than that fool of whose folly' men rhyme. 420 

" But now help God, and ye my sweet, for whom 
J I plain ; icaught ye never wight so fast : 
mercy, my dear heart ! and help me from 
The death, for I while that my life may last 
More than my life will love you to my last ; 
And with some friendly look gladd^th me, sweet ! 
Though never nothing more ye me behete." ' 427 

These word6s and full many' another mo 
He spake, and called ever in his plaint 
Her name, to tellen unto her his woe. 
Till nigh that he in salt6 tears was dreint : 3 
All was for nought ; she heard not his complaint ; 
And when that he bethought on that folly', 
A thousand fold his woe 'gan multiply. 434 

Bewailing in his chamber thus alone, 
A friend of his, that called was Pandare, 
Came on^s in unware, and heard him groan. 
And saw his friend in such distress and care ', 
** Alas ! (quod he) who causeth all this fare 1 
O mercy God ! what uuhap may this mean 1 
Have now thus soon the Greek^s made you lean 1 441 

** Or hast thou some remorse of conscience ? 
And art now fall in some devotion. 
And wailest for thy sin and thine offence. 
And hast, forfear'd,^ y caught contriti6n 1 
God save them that besieged have our town. 
That so can lay our jollity on press,s 
And bring our lusty folk to holiness I " 448 

These wordes said he for the non6s all,^ 
That with such thing he might him angry maken. 
And with his anger do his sorrow fall 
As for a time, and his courage awaken ; 
But well wist he, as far as tongues speaken. 
There n'as a man of greater hardiness 
Than he, ne more desired worthiness. 455 

** What case 7 (quod Troilus) or what ^venture 
Hath guided thee to see me languishing, 

' Bejaped'befooled. > Behete— promise. 3 Dreint— drenched. ^ For- 
tar'd— terrified. * Our jollity on press— that so can press upon, or, crush 
ir mirth. • For the nones all— all for the occasion. ' Case— «hance. 
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That am refuse of every creature 1 

But for the love of God, at my praying. 

Go hence away, for cert^s my dying 

Will thee disease/ and I must need^s die, 

Therefore go way ; there is no more to say. 462 

'< But if thou ween ^ I he thus sick for dread. 
It is not so, and therefore scorn me not -, 
There is another thing I take of heed 
Well more than ought the Greek6s have yet wrought. 
Which cause is of my death for sorrow and thought ; 
But though that I now tell it thee ne lest,^ I 

Be thou not wroth ; I hide it for the best." 469 / 

This Pandare, that nigh melt 4 for woe and ruth. 
Full often said ; '< Alas ! what may this be ? 
Now friend, (quod he) if ever love or truth 
Hath been ere this betwixen thee and me, 
Ne do thou never such a cruelty 
To hiden from thy friend so great a care ; 
Wo*st 5 thou not well that it am I Pandare 1 476 

" I will partake with thee of all thy pain ; 
If it so be I do thee no comfort. 
As it is friend6s right, soth for to sain. 
To enterparten ^ woe as glad disport, 
I have and shall ; for true or false report. 
In wrong and right, ylov*d thee all my live ; 
Hide not thy woe from me, but tell it blive." 7 483 

Then 'gan this sorrowful Troilus to sike,^ 
And said him thus ; " God leave 9 it be my best 
To tellen thee, for sith it may thee like. 
Yet will I tell it thee, though my hearte brest,*® 
And well wot I thou may'st do me no rest ; 
But lest thou deem that I trust not to thee : 
Now hearken friend, for thus it stant *^ with me. 490 

" Lov6, against the which who so defendeth 
Him selven most, him alderleast ^^ availeth. 
With despair so sorely me offendeth 
That straight unto the death mine heart yfaileth. 
Thereto desire so bumingly me' assaileth 

* Disease— discomfort * Ween— imagine. ^ jje lest— but although I 
do not now wish to tell it you. * Melt— melted. * Wo'st— knowest thou, 
fi Enterparten, &c.— to share woe equally with diversion. ' B live— quickly. 
^Sike— sigh. ^ Leave— grant. »« Brest— burst. ^^ Stant— stands. 

13 Alderleast— least of all. 
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That to be slain it were a greater joy 

To me than king of Greece to be, and Troy. 497 

•* Sufficeth this, ray fully friend Pandare, 
That I have said, for now wot thou my woe. 
And for the love of God, my cold^ care 
So hide it wdil, I told it ne'er to mo,* 
For harm^s mighten foUowen more than two 
If it were wist -, but be thou in gladness. 
And let me starve unknown of my distress." 501 

** How hast thou thus unkind6Iy and long 
Hid this from me, thou fool ? (quod Pandarus) 
Pardventure thou may'st for such one long. 
That mine advice anon may helpen us." 
" This were a wonder thing, (quod Troilus) 
Thou couldest ne'er in love thy selfen wis,^ 
How devil may'st thou bringen me to bliss V 51 1 

** Yea, Troilus, now hearken, (quod Pandare.) 
Though I be nice,' it happeth often so. 
That one that of az^s ^ doth full ill fare. 
By good counsel can keep his friend therefro ; 
I have myself y seen a blind man go 
There s as he fell which that could looken wide : 
A fool may eke a wise man often guide. 518 

• * * • 

" If God will thou art nought aghast ^ of me 
Lest I would of thy lady thee beguile ', 
Thou wo'st 7 thyself whom that I love pardie. 
As I best can, gone sitheu ^ loDg6 while. 
And sith thou wo*st I do it for no wile. 
And sith I am he that thou trusteth most. 
Tell me somewhat, since all my woe thou wo'st." 525 

Yet Troilus for all this no word6 said. 
But long he lay as still as he dead were ; 
And after this, with siking he abraid,9 
And to Panddrus' voice he lent his ear. 
And up his eyen cast he ; and then in fear 
Was Pandarus lest that in a frenzy' 
He should yfall, or ell6s soon^ die ; bS2 



—more. ^ Wis — direct. ' Nice — ^foolish. * Axes, (Fr. accea) — 
^ There— where. ^ Aghast—afraid. 7 Wo'st— knowest. * Sithcn 
^ Abraid— «waked. 



' Mo — more. 

ague. 

— sinoe. ^ Abraid— «waked. 
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[After a lengthy argument and persuasion on the part of Pandarus, for 
the purpose of persuading his friend to disclose the name of his low, 
in order that he may, if possible, forward his suit; he succeeds in 
winning the confidence of Troilus by declaring, 
«' Were it eke for my sister all thy sorrow, 

By my good will she should be thine to-morrow."] 

" Look up I say, and tell me what she is 
Anon, that I may go ahout thy need. 
Know I her aught 1 for my love tell me this. 
Then would I hope the rather for to speed." 
Then 'gan the vein of Troilus to Weed, 
For he was hit, and wax'd all red for shame. 
«* Aha ! (quod Pandare) here beginneth game." 539 j 

And with that word he 'gan him for to shake, 
And said him thus ; " Thief, thou shalt her nam^ tell :" 
But then 'gan sely ^ Troilus for to quake, 
As though men should have had him into hell. 
And said, ** Alas ! of all my woe the well,* 
Then is my sweets foe called Creseid* ;" 
And well nigh with that word for fear he died. 546 

And when that Pandare heard her nam6 neven,3 
Lord ! he was glad, and sa^^^d ; ** Friend so dear. 
Now fare a-right, for Jov6s name in heaven -4 

Love hath beset thee well : be of good cheer. 
For of good name, and wisdom, and mann6re, I 

She hath enough, and eke of gentleness : 
If she be fair thou wo*st * thyself I guess. 553 

** Ne never saw I a more bounteous j 

Of her estate, ne gladder, ne of speech I 

A friendlier, ne none more graci6us Ij 

For to do well, ne less had need to seech 
What for to do, and all this bet to eche 5 
In honour to as far as she may stretch : 
A king6s heart seemeth by hers a wretch. 560 

"And forthy ^ look of good comf6rt thou be, 
For certainly the firsts point is this | 

Of noble courdge, and well ordain^ thee ^ 

A man to have peace with himself iwis ; 7 I 

So oughtest thou, for nought but good it is 
To loveu well and in a worthy place ; 
Thee ought not to clepen it hap but grace .8 567 

* Sely— simple. * Well— «pring. 3 Neven— named. < Wo'st, wottest— 
knowest * Bet to eche — ^better to increase. ^ Forthy — therefore. 7 j^g 
—certainly. ^ But grace— you ought not to call it chance but favour. 
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** And also think, and therewith gladden thee, 
That sith thy lady virtuous is all, 
So followeth it that there is some pity' 
Among^s all these other in general. 
And, for they see that thou in special 
Kequirest nought that is against her name. 
For Virtue stretcheth not himself to shame. 573 

" But well is me that ever I was bom. 
That thou beset art in so good a place ; 
For by my truth in love I durst have sworn 
Thee should nev^r have tidde so fair a grace ;' 
And wot* you why 1 for thou were wont to chase 
At Love in scorn, and for despite him call 
Saint Idiot, lord6 of these fool^s all. 580 

** How often hast thou made thy nic6 japes ?' 
And said that Loris servants evereach ooe 
Of nicety 3 be very godd6s apes, 
And some of them would munch their meat alone 
Ligging4 a-bed, and make them for to groan. 
And some thou saidest had a blanch fevere. 
And praidest God they should nev6r kiv6re :S 587 

** And some of them took on them for the cold 
More than enough ; so saidest thou full oft. 
And some have feigned often time, and told 
How that they waken when they sleepen soft. 
And thus they would have set them self aloft. 
And nath^less were under at the last : 
Thus saidest thou, and japedest full fast. 594 

" Yet saidest thou that for the mor^ part 
These lovers woulden speak in general. 
And thoughten that it was a siker ^ art 
For failing, for t' essayen over all : 
Now may I jape of thee if that I shall ; 
But nath^Iess although that I should dey 
Thou ne art none of those I dare well say. ^01 

*• Now beat thy breast, and say to god of Love, 
* Thy grace, O Lord ! for now I me repent 
If I misspake, for now myself I love ;' 
Thus say with all thy heart in good intent.*' 
Quod Troilus, « Ah Lord ! I me consent, 

' Fair a grace— bo fair a fortune should never have happened to you. 
Nice japes— silly jokes. « Nicety— folly. * Ligging— lying. * Kivere— . 
teeorer. • Siker — sure. 
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And pray to thee my jap6s * tbou forgive, 

And I no more will jape while that I live." 608 

" Thou say'st well, (quod Pand&re) and now I hope 
That thou the godd^s wrath hast all appeas6d ; 
And sithen thou hast wepten many' a drop, 
And said such thing wherewith thy god is pleased, 
Now would God never but that thou were eas^d. 
And think well she of whom rest all thy woe,* 
Hereafter may thy comfort be also. 615 

" For thilk6 ground that beareth the weed^s wick ^ 
Bear'th eke these wholesome herb^s as full oft. 
And next to the foul nettle rough and thick 
The rose ywaxeth sote,4 and smooth, and soft. 
And next the valley is the hill aloft. 
And next the dark6 night is the glad morrow, 
And also joy is next the fine 5 of sorrow. 622 

" Now look that well attemper ^ be thy bridle. 
And for the best aye suffer 7 to the tide, 
Or ell^s all our labour is on idle : ^ 
He hasteth well that wisely can abide. 
Be diligent and true, and aye well hide : 
Be lusty free : 9 pers6ver in service. 
And all is well if thou work iu this wise : 6i9 

'* But he that parted is in every place. 
Is no where whole, as writen clerkes wise ; 
What wonder is if such one have no grace 1 
Eke wo*st *o thou how it far'th of some service ? 
As, plant a tree or herb in sundry wise. 
And on the morrow pull it up as blive,** 
No wonder is though it may never thrive. 636 

" And sith the god of Love hath thee bestow6d 
In plac6 digne unto thy worthiness. 
Stand fast, for to a good port hast thou row^d. 
And of thy self for any heaviness 
Hope alway well ; for, but if dreariness, »« 
Or overhaste do both our labour shend i3 
I hope of this to maken a good end. 643 



' Jape — jest * All thy woe — and think well that she in whom all your 
sorrow centres. ^ Wick — evil. * Sote — sweet. ^ Fine — end. ® attemper— 
temperate. 7 Suffer — submit. ^ On idle — ^in vain. ^ Lusty free — full of 
pleasure, bounteous. ^^Wo'st — knowest. >* Blive — quickly. "But if 
dreariness— unless sorrow. ^^ shend — ruin. 
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*'*' And wot'st thou why ? I am the less affsar^d 
Of this matter with my iiiec^ for to treat ; 
For this have I heard say of wise aad ler^d,' 
Was never man or woman yet beyete ^ 
That was unapt to suffer ^ Ioy^s heat 
Celestial, or ell6s love of kind ,* 
ForthyS some grace I hope in her to find. 650 

**• And for to speak of her in special. 
Her beauty to bethinken and her youth. 
It sit her not ^ to be celestial 
As yet, though that her both^ list and couth ; 7 
And tru61y it sit her well right nouth ® 
A worthy knight to loven and cherice,^ 
And, but she do/<^ I hold it for a vice. 667 

*' Wherefore I am, and will be aye ready' 
To painen ** me to do you this service. 
For both of you to pleaten ; this hope I 
Hereafterward^s, for ye be both wise. 
And connen couns^ keep in such a wise 
That no man shall the wiser of it be ; 
And so we may be gladded all6 three. 664 

" And, by my truth, I have right now of thee 
A good conceit iu my wit as I guess. 
And what it is I will now that thou see ; 
I think that sithen ^' Love pf his goodness 
Hath thee converted out of wickedness. 
That thou shalt be the best6 post, I 'lieve, 
Of all his lay, ^3 and most his fo6a grieve.*^ 671 

*' Example why, see now these greats clerks. 
That erren. aldermost *5 against all law. 
And been converted from their wicked works 
Through grace of God, that list them to him draw, 
Then are they folk that have most God in awe. 
And strongest faith6d be I understand. 
And can an error alderbest ^^ withstand." 678 

When Troilus had heard Ptodare assented 
To be his help in loving of Creseid' 

' Lered — ^learned. ^ Beyete — begotten. ^ Suffer — endure. * Love of 
iod — Jove of the species. ^ Forthy — therefore. ^ Sit her not — suits her 
OL 7 List and couth-^though she both chose and were able. ^ Nouth — 
oir. ' Cheiice— <dierlsh. *<* But she do— unless she da " Painen me-<- 
xcrt myself. ^^ Sithen^since. ^3 Of all his lay—that thou wilt be the 
est support, I believe, of his profession. '^ Foen grieve — and most annoy 
lis enemies. '^ Aldermost^moct of all. ^^ Alderbest— best of all. 
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He wax'd of woe, as who saitfa, untonnented,' 

But hotter wax'd bis love ; and then he said 

With sober cheer, as though his heart jplay'd, 

** Now blissful Venus ! help ere that I sterve.' 

Of thee, Pandare, I now some thank 3 deserre. 685 

** But, dear6 friend, how shall my woe be less 
Till this be done 1 and, good now, tell me this. 
How wilt thou say of me and my distress, 
Lest she be wroth 1 this dread I most iwis,* 
Or will not hearen all how that it is : 
All this dread I, and eke for the mann^re 
Of thee, her eme,5 she n'il ^ no such thing hear." 69i 

Quod Pandarus, " Thou hast a full great care 
Lest that the churl may fall out of the moon. 
Why, Lord ! I hate of thee the nic6 fare ^7 
Why intermit ^ of that thou hast to done 1 
For Godd^s love I bidd6 thee a boon ; 9 
So let me' alone, and it shall be thy best." 
" Why, friend, (quod he) then do right as thee lest : 699 

** But hark, Pandare, one word, for I ne would 
That thou in me weened'st *® so great folly' 
That to my lady I desiren should 
That toucheth harm or any villainy j >> 
For dred^less " me lever *3 were to die 
Than she of me aught ell6s understood 
But that that might ysounen into good." ^* 706 

Then laugh'd this Pandare, and anon answ^r'd ; 
** And I thy borrow* ?»5 fie ! no wight doth but so : 
I ne raught ^^ not although she stood and heard 
How that thou say'st : but farewell, I will go : 
Adieu ; be glad : God speed us both6 two ! 
Give me this labour and this business. 
And of my speed be thine all the sweetness." 713 

Then Troilus on knees 'gan down to fall. 
And Pandare in his arm^s bent ^7 him fast 

1 Untormented — waxed (as one may say) untormented in his woe, i. e. hi< 
sorrow decreased. ^ Sterve — die. ^ Thantc — reward. * I wis — in truth. 
^ Erne — ^uncle. ^ N'il — will not. 7 i^ice fare — I hate your foolish behaviour. 
* Intermit — interpose, meddle with. ' Bidde thee a boon — I request as s 

favour of you. *® Weened'st — should imagine. ^* Villainy — discourtesy. 
*' Dredeless — doubtless. *' Lever — rather. ^* Ysounen into good — ^be con- 
sonant with goodness. '^ Borrow — pledge, guarantee. ^^ Raught — cared. 
17 Hent— held. 
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And said, " Now He upon the Greek6s all ! 

Yet pardie God shall helpen at the last, 

And dred61ess * if that my life may last. 

And God toforn,^ lo ! some of them shall smart ; 

And yet me' think'th that this avaunt m'astart.^ 720 

*' And now, Pandare, I can no mor6 say. 
But thou wis,4 thou wo'st thou may'st : thou art all ; 
My life, my death, whole in thine hand I lay ; 
Help me," (quod he). *' Yes, by tny truth I shall." 
" God yield thee,^ friend, and this in special, 
(Quod Troilus) that thou me recommand 
To her that may me to the death command." 727 

This Pandarus then, desirous to serve 
His fill! friend^, then said in this mann6re ; 
•* Farewell, and think I will thy thank deserve ; 
Have here my truth, and that thou shalt well hear :" 
And went his way thinking on this matt6re. 
And how he best might her beseech of grace, 
And find a leisure thereto and a place. 734 

For every wight that hath a house to found, 
He runneth not the work for to begin 
With rakel hand, but he will bide a stound,^ 
And send his hearths line out from within, 
Thus alderfirst 7 his purpose for to win. 
As this Pand4rus in his hearths thought 
Did cast his work full wisely ere he wrought. 741 

But Troilus lay then no longer down. 
But up anon gat upon his steeds bay. 
And in the field he played the liuun -, 
Woe was that Greek that with him met that day : 
And in the town his manner then forth aye ^ 
So goodly was, and gat him so in grace. 
That each him lov'd that looked in his face. 748 

For he becamen the most friendly wight. 
The gentlelest, and eke the most6 free,9 
The trustiest, and one the best6 knight. 
That in his tim6 was or else might be : 
Dead were his jap6s ^® and his cruelty, 

1 Dredeless — doubtless. ^ God tofom — ^before God. ^ M'astart — that this 
xMWt escaped me. * Thou wis — thou direct, thou knowest that thou may'st. 
* God yield thee — God reward thee. ^ A stound — with rash hand, but he 
irill pause awhile. 7 Alderfirst— first of all. ^ Then forth aye^from that 
:ime forth. ' Free— bountiful. *® Japes— jestings. 
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Dead his high porte * and all his manner strange. 

And each of them 'gan for a virtue change. 755 

Now let us stint of Troilus astound,^ 
That fareth like a man that hurt is sore. 
And is somedeal of aking of his wound 
Ylessed well,3 but healed no deal more ; 
And, as an easy patient, the lore 
Abite * of him that go'th about his cure ; 
And thus he driveth forth his ^venture. 762 



1 High porte — ^haughty carriage. ^ Astoand— awhile. ^ Ylessed well- 
much relieved. * The lore abite — trusteth in the knowledge. 
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Out of tbese blacks waw^s ^ let us sail, 

O wind, O wind ! the weather 'ginneth clear, 

For in the sea the boat hath snch trav&il 

Of my conning, that iinneth ' I it steer : 

This sea clepeS I the tempest'ous matt^re 

Of deep despair that Troilus was in ; 

But now of hope the kalend6s begin. 7 

* * * * 

In May, that mother is of mon6ths glad. 
That the fresh flow'r^s all, blue, white, and red. 
Be quick 4 again, that winter dead had made. 
And full of balm is fleeting 5 every mead. 
When Phoebus doth his bright^ beam6s spread 
Right in the whit6 Bull, it so betid,^ 
As I shall sing, on May 6s day the thrid,7 14 

That Pandarus, for all his wis^ speech. 
Felt eke his part of Lov^s shott6s keen. 
That could he ne'er so well of loving preach 
It made his hue all day full often green ; 
So shope it ^ that him fell that day a teen 9 
In love, for which in woe to bed he went. 
And made ere it were day full many' a went.»<* 21 

The swallow, Progn6, with a sorrowful lay. 
When morrow came, 'gan make her wafmenting ^^ 
Why she forshapen '* was ; and ever lay 

I Wawei — ^waves. ^ Unneth— scarcdy. ^ Clepe— call. * Quick — alive. 
' Fleeting->floatiDg. ^ Betid— happened. 7 Thrid— third. ^ Shope it- 
befell it ' Teen— grief. ^^ Went — turn, tossing. ** Waimenting— lanienta- 
tioD. 1^ Forshapen — transformed. 
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Pandare abed half in a slumbering, 

Till she so nigh him made her waimenting^^ 

How Tereus 'gan forth her sister take ; 

That with the noise of her he 'gan awake, f8 

And to call, and dressen ' him up to rise, 
Remembering him his errand was to done 
From Troilus, and eke his great emprise. 
And cast, and knew in good plight was the moon 
To do voydge, and took his way full soon 
Unto his niece's palace there beside : 
Now Janus, god of Entry, thou him guide ! 35 

When he was come unto his niece's place, 
" Where is my lady?" to her folk quod he ; 
And they him told, and he forth in 'gan pace. 
And found two other ladies sit, and she 
Within a pav6d parlour, and they three 
Hearden a maiden them readen the geste 3 
Of the siege of Theb6s, whilst them list.^ 4! 

" Madam, quod Pandare, God you save and see,& 
With all your book and all the company ! " 
** Eh ! uncle mine, welcome iwis,"^ quod she ; 
And up she rose, and by the hand in hie 7 
She took him fast, and say4d, " This night thrie ^ 
(To good may it ytum) of you I met :" 9 
And with that word she down on bench him set. 49 

** Yea, niece, ye shallen faren well the bet,»® 
If God will, all this year, quod Pandarus, 
But I am sorry that I have you let " 
To hearken of your book ye praisen thus : 
For Godd6s love what saith it 1 tell it us : ! 

Is it of love 1 some good ye may me lere."** 
** Uncle, quod she, your mistress is not here." 56 

With that they 'gonnen laugh, and then she said, 
'* This romance is of Theb6s that we read, 
And we have heard how that King Laius died 
Through (Edipus his son, and all the deed ; 
And here we stinten ^3 at these letters rede 
How the bishop, as the book can tell, 
Amphioraz, fell through the ground to hell." 63 



^ Waimenting— lamentation. ^ Dressen— prepare. 3 Geste— history* 
* Them list— they listened. * And see— and keep you in his sight « Iwii 
—in truth. ' In hie— in haste. » Thrie— thrice. » Met— dreamed. 

^'^ Bet— better. *> Let— prevented. ^^Lejg^infojj^^ »3 stinten— stopped. 



i 



)0K IT.] TR0ILU8 AND CRESEIDA. 25 

Quod Pandarus, " All this know I myselve, 
And all th' assiege of Theb6s and the care. 
For hereof been there maked hookas twelve : 
But let be this, and tell me how ye fare : 
Do' way your barbe,» and show your fac6 bare ; 
Do' way your book : rise up and let us dance, 
And let us do to May some 6bseryance." 70 

" Eh ! God forbid ! quod she. What ! be ye mad ? 
Is that a widow's life, so God you save ? 
Pardie you maken me right sore adread ; 
Ye be so wild it seemeth as ye rave : 
It sat ^ me well better aye in a cave 
To bide, and read on holy saint^s lives : 
Let maidens go to dance, and younge wives." 77 

" As ever thrive I, quod this Pandarus, 
Yet could I tell a thing to do you play." 
•* Now uncle dear6, quod she, tell'th it us 
For Godd6s love : is then th' assiege away 1 
I am of Greek^s fear'd so that I dey ." 3 
" Nay, nay, quod he, as ever may I thrive. 
It is a thing well better than such five." 4 84 

*' Yea, holy God ! quod she, what thing is that 1 
What ! better than such five 1 Eh ! nay iwis ; & 
For all this world ne can I reden ^ what 
It should ybe : some jape 7 I trow it is ; 
And but ^ yourselven tell us what it is 
My wit is for t' arede it all too lean : 9 
As help me God I n'ot *® what that ye mean." 91 

** And I your borrow," ne ne'er shall, quod he, 
This thing be told to you, as may I thrive." 
" And why so, uncle mine, why so ? " quod she. 
" By God, quod he, that will I tell as blive ; ** 
For prouder woman is there none on live, 
( And ye it wist *3) in all the town of Troy : 
I ne jape 7 not, so ever have I joy," 98 

Then 'gan she wond'ren mor6 than beforn 
A thousand fold, and down her eyen cast. 
For never sith the time that she was born 

» Barbe— hood. * Sat— became. " Dey— die. * Such five— five such. 

Iwis— indeed. ® Reden— tell. ' Jape— jest. ^ But— unless. ® Too lean— 

ny wit is too spare to interpret it. '® N'ot— know not. '» And I your 

XffTow— and I warrant you. ** Blive— quickly. >3 And ye it wist— if 

fou knew it. 
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To knowen thing desired she so fast. 

And with a sike ^ she said him at the last ; 

'* Now, uncle mine, T n*il you not displease. 

Nor asking that, that may do you disease." * 105 

So after this with many word6s glad ^ 

And friendly tal6s, and with merry cheer. 
Of this and that they spake, and 'gonnen wade 
In many an uncouth, glad, and deep matt^re. 
As fricnd6s do when they heen met ifere,3 
Till she *gan osken him how Hector farM, 
That was the town^s wall, and Greekes yard.* 1 12 

" Full well, I thank it God, said Pandarus, 
Save in his arm he hath a little wound ; 
And eke his fresh6 brother Troilus, 
To the wise worthy Hector the sec6nd. 
In whom that every virtue list abound. 
As all6 truth and alle gentleness. 
Wisdom, hono6r, freedom,5 and worthiness.'* \\9 

" In good faith, eme,® quod she, that liketh me ^ 
They far^n well ; God save them both6 two { 
For truly I hold it a great deinty 
A king^s son in arm^s well to do. 
And be of good conditi6ns thereto, 
For great6 pow'r and moral virtue here 
Is seld* iseen in one pers6n ifere.**® 126 

" In good faith that is soth, quod Pandarus, 
But by my truth the king hath sonn^s tway, 
That is to mean. Hector and Troilus, 
That certainly though that I should ydey 9 
They be as void of vices, dare I say. 
As any men that liven under sun ; 
Their might is wide ikuown and what they conne."* XS^y 

" Of Hector needeth nothing for to tell ; 
In all this world there n'is a better knight 
Than he, that is of worthiness the well,'* 
And he well more of virtue** hath than might. 
This knoweth many' a wise and worthy knight : 
And the same praise of Troilus I say : 
God help me, so I know not such6 tway." 140 

* Sike^-«1gh. * Disease — discomfort. ^ Ifere — ^in company. * Yard- 
staff, scourge. ^ Freedom — bounty. ^ Erne — uncle. ^ Liketh me— pleasetii 
me. ^ Ifere— united. » Ydey— die. »<> Conne—aie capable ofc. »> Well 
—fountain. '2 Virtue— courage. 
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Pardie, quod she, of Hector that is soth,^ 
And of Troilus the same thing trow I, 
For dred61ess ^ men telleth that he doth 
In arm^s day by day so worthily. 
And bear'th him here at hom6 so gently' 
To ev'ry wight, that all6 praise hath he 
Of them that me were levest praised be.'* ^ 147 

" Ye say right soth iwis,4 quod Pandarus, 
For yesterday whoso had with him been 
Mighten have wond'red upon Troilus ; 
For never yet so thick a swarm of been s 
Ne flew, as Greek^s from him 'gonnen fleen, 
And through the field in every wight^s ear 
There was no cry but ' Troilus is there ! * l.>4 

" Now here, now there, he hunted them so fast, 
There n'as but Greek6s blood and Troilus ; 
Now him he hurt, and him all down he cast ; 
Aye where he went it was arrayed thus : 
He was their death, and shield and life for us, 
That as that day there durst him none withstand 
While that he held his bloody sword in hand. 161 

" Thereto he is the friendiliest man 
Of great estate that e'er I saw my live, 
And where he list, the best fell6wship can 
To such as he thinketh able to thrive." ^ 
And with that word then Pandarus as blive 7 
He took his leavB, and said, '* I will go hen." 
" Nay, blame have I, mine uncle, quod she then. 168 

" What aileth you to be thus weary soon, 
And namely of women will ye so 1 
Nay, sitteth down ; pardie I have to done * 
With you, to speak of wisdoms ere ye go : 
And every wight that was about them tho»® 
That heard6 that, 'gan far away to stand. 
While they two had all that them list in hand. 175 

When that her tale all brought was to an end 
Of her estate and of her governance ; 

* Soth — true. ^ Dredeless — doubtless. ^ Levest praised be — he is praised 
t>y all those, of whom I should most desire to be praised. * Soth Iwis — 

yau certainly say true. ^ Been — ^bees, ^ Able to thrive— and where he 
pteaset, he is able to afford the best companionship to such as he thinks able 
to thrive. 7 Blive— briskly. ^ I have to done>-I have business with you. 
^ Of wisdom— of imporUnoe. ^^ Tho— then. 
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Quod Pandarus, " Now time is that I wend,* 

But yet I say, Ariseth, let us dance, / 

And cast your widow*s habit to mischance ; 

What list you thus yourself to disfigure, 

Sith you is tidde * so glad an ^venture ? ** 18? 

"But well bethought; for love of God, quod she, 
Shall I not weeten 3 what ye mean of this 1 " 
** No, this thing asketh leisure then, quod he, 
And eke it me would full much grieve iwis. 
If I it told and ye it took amiss : 
Yet were it bet my tongue to holden still 
Than say a soth 4 that were against your will. 189 

*' For, niec^ mine, by the goddess Minerve, 
And Jupiter, that mak'th the thundering. 
And by the blissful Venus that I serve. 
Ye be the woman in this world living, 
Withouten paramours, to my weetingS 
That I best love, and lothest am to grieve. 
And that ye weeten well yourself I 'lieve." ^ 196 

"Iwis, mine uncle, quod she, grand mercy ! 
Your friendship have I founden ever yet ; 
I am to no man 'holden tru^ly 
So much as you, and have so little quit ; 7 
And, with the grace of God, emforth my wit,* 
As in my guilt I shall you ne'er offend. 
And if I have ere this, I will amend. 203 

** But for the love of God I you beseech. 
As ye be he that I love most and trist,9 
Let be to me your fremed *® manner speech. 
And say to me your niece what so you list." 
And with that word her uncle' anon her kiss'd. 
And said ; ** Gladly, my leve *' niece so dear ! 
Take it for good that I shall say you here." 210 

With that she *gan her eyen down to cast. 
And Pandarus to cough began a lite,*" 
And say6d ; " Niece, alway, lo ! to the last. 
How so it be that some men them delight 
With subtle art their tal^s for t' indite, 

' Wend-~iro. ^ Tidde— befallen. ^ Weeten— know. * Sotli— truth. 

^ Weeting— thinking. ^ 'Lieve— believe. 7 Quit— requited. ^ Emforth my 

wit — to the utmost of my understanding. ^ Trist — trust. '^ Fremed" 
strange. ' ' Leve — ^beloved, dear. ^^ A lite— a little. 
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Yet for all that, in their intention 

Their tale is all for some coiiclu8i6n. 217 

" And sith the end is every tal6's strength, 
And this matter is so t>ehov61y/ 
What shonld I paint or drawen it on length 
To you that be my friend so faithftiUy ? " 
And with that word he *gan right inwardly 
Beholden her, and looken in her face, 
And said ; " On such mirr6r much good^ grace ! " 224 

Then thought he thus ; if I my tale indite 
Ought hardy', or make a process any while. 
She shall no sayour have therein but lite,' 
And trow, I would her in my will beguile } 
For tender wittes weenen all be wile 3 
Whereas they cannot plainly understond ; 
Forthy her wit to sounden will 1 fond ; < 231 

And looked on her in a busy wise. 
And she was 'ware that he beheld her so : 
"Ah Lord ! quod she, so fast ye me avise,s 
Saw ye me ne'er ere now ? what, say ye no ? " 
** Yes, yes, quod he, and bet will ere I go ; 
But by my truth 1 thoughten now if ye 
Be fortunate, for now men shall it see. 238 



** Now niec6 mine, the king^s own dear son, 
The good, the wise, the worthy, fresh and free. 
Which alway for to do well is his wonne,^ 
The noble Troilus, so loveth thee. 
That but ye help, it will his bane ybe. 
Lo ! here is all : what shoulden 1 more say ? 
Do what you list to make him live or dey." 245 



To this difldosure on the part of Pandarus succeeds a eulogy of his friend, 
with a prayer that she will be kind, and receive his vows of affection and 
truth.] 

Creseida, which that heard him in this wise. 
Thought, *' I shall feel what he meaneth iwis. 
Now erne,* quod she, what woulden ye devise 1 » 

1 Behovely— advantageously. ^ Lite— little. ^ ^U be wile— weak minds 
ink all is deceit. * Will 1 fond— therefore I will try to sound her under. 
Hiding. * Avise— scrutinize. * Wonne— custom. ' Dey— die. * Erne 
-uncle. * Devise — direct. 
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What is your rede * that I should do of this 1 " 

" That is well said, quod he : certain best is 

That ye him love again for his loving, i 

As love for love is skilful guerdoning.' 252 | 

*' Think eke how eld6 * wasteth ev*ry hour | 

In each of you, a part of your beauty' ; 
And therefore ere that age doth thee devour. 
Go love, for old, there will no wight lore thee. ^ 

Let this proverb a lore 4 unto you be ; 
Too late aware, quod Beauty, when it past. 
And elde ydaunteth dangers at the last. 259 

*' The king^s fool is wont to cry aloud. 
When that he thinketh a woman bear*th her high. 
So long6 may ye liven, and all proud. 
Till crowds feet growen under your eye, 

And send you then a mirror in to pry 1 

In which that ye may see your face a-morrow : [ 

Niece, I bid him wishen you no mor6 sorrow." f66 

With this he stint,^ and cast adown the head. 
And she beg^n to burst and weep anon. 
And said ; "Alas for woe ! why n'ere 7 I dead 1 
For of this world the faith is all agone : 
Alas ! what shoulden strange ^ unto me done. 
When he that for my best6 friend I weeu'd 
Redeth9 me love who should it me defend 1 *^ 275 

" Alas ! I would have trusted doubt^less 
That if that I through my dis&venture 
Had loved either him or A'chilles, 
Hector, or any other manner cre4ture. 
Ye n'old have had no mercy ne measure 
On me, but alway had me in repreve :^* 
This fals6 world, alas ! who may it *lieve1" 280 

" What ! is this all the joy and all the feast ? 
Is this your rede 1 * is this my blissful case ? 
Is this the very meed of your behest? *3 
Is this all painted process said — alas ! 
Right for this fine ?*4 O lady mine PalUs, 

1 Rede— advice. ' Skilful guerdoning— reasonable return, or reward. 
^ Elde — age. * Lore^— lesson, maxim. ^ Ydaunteth danger — overoomcs 
coyness. ^ Stint-^ceased. 7 N'ere I— were I not. * Strange — strangers. 
^ Redeth— adviseth. *<> Defend— forbid. '^ Repreve— reproof. ^^'Lieve 
—believe. ^^ Behest— promise. ^* For this ane ?— is this the end of all 
this painted procession ? 
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Thou ill this dreadful case for me purvey/ 

For so astonied am I that I dey."« 287 

With that she 'gan full sorr*wfully' to sike : ' 
" Ah ! may it he no hetl quod Pandarus; 
By God I shall no more come here this week, 
And God to-fome,^ that am mistrusted thus ; 
I see well now ye setten light of us 
Or of our death, alas ! I, woful wretch, 
Might he yet live, of me were nought to retch.*' * :i94 



Creseida, which that well nigh starf ^ for fear, 
So as she was aye the most fearful wight 
That mighten he, and heard eke with her ear, 
And saw the sorr'wful earnest 7 of the knight. 
And in his prayer saw eke no unright,^ 
And for the harm eke that might fallen more. 
She 'gan to rue, and dread her wonder sore : 301 



After debating with hen^f, she promises her uncle to endeavour, so far as 
is consistent with her honour, to render herself acceptable to the knight. 
However she concludes :— 

** But here I make a prote8tati6n 
That in this process if ye deeper go, 
That certainly for no Balvati6n 
Of you, though that ye starven hoth6 two. 
Though all the world on one day be my foe, 
Ne shall I ne'er on him have other ruth." 
*' I grant it well, quod Pandare, by my truth. 308 

<< But may I trusten well to you, quod he, 
I'hat of this thing that ye have bight 9 me here, 
Ye will it holden truly unto me V* 
** Yea, doubt61ess, quod she, mine uncle deare ! '* 
** Ne that I shall have cause in this matt^re 
Quod he, to plain or after you to preach ? " 
•* Why no, pardie ; what needeth mor6 speech ? " S\b 

Then fellen they in other tal6s glad. 
Till at the last; " O good eme ! »® quod she tho " 
For love of God, which that us both ymade. 



» Purvey— provide. * Dey— die. ^ sike— sigh. < God to fome— before 
Sod. * Retch — care. ® Starf-rdied. 7 Earnest— purpose. * Unright-. 
rfong. harm. » Hlght—promised. »© Eme—uncle. " Tho— then. 
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Tell me how first je wisten of his woe ; 

Wot » none of it but yeV* He say6d " No/' 

*' Can he well speak of love, quod she, I pray ? 

TeU me, for I the bet shall me purvey.*' SH 

Then Pandarus a little 'gan to smile, 
And say^d ; " By my truth I shall now tell : 
This oUier day, not gone full long^ while. 
Within the palace garden by a well ^ 
'Gan he and I well half a day to dwell, 
Right for to speaken of an ordinance 3 
How we the Greek^s mighten disavance : * S'i9 

'* Soon after that began we for to leap 
And casten with our dart6s to and fro. 
Till at the last he say6d he would sleep, 
And on the grass adown he laid him tho ; 5 
And I after 'gan roamen to and fro. 
Till that I heard, as I walked alone. 
How he began full wofully to groan. SS6 

" Tho 'gan I stalk him full softly' behind. 
And sikerly,^ the soth6 for to sain, 
As I can clepe again 7 dow to my mind. 
Right thus to Love he 'gan him for to plain : 
He sayed ; ' Lord, have ruth upon my pain ; 
All have I been reb^U in mine intent. 
Now {mea culpa /)• Lord, I me repeat. 343 

« * O God ! that at thy dispositi6n 
Lead'st forth the fin6 ^ by just p6rveyance 
Of every wight, my low confessi6n 
Accept in gr6,9 and send me such penance 
As liketh thee ; put from me desperance,*^ 
That may my ghost depart alway from thee : 
Thou be my shield for thy benignity, 350 

« ( For cert^s, Lord, so sore hath she me wounded 
That stood in black with looking of her eyeii, 
That to mine hearths bottom it is founded, 

1 Wot — ^knows. 'Well—spring. 'Ordinance — plan, disposition. ^Dis- 
avance — drive back. ^ Tho— then. ^ Sikerly — ^truly. ? ciepe again— 
recalL ® Leadest forth the fine— drawest the conclusion by just provision. 
^ In gre— in good part. *^ Desperance — despair. 

* '* Mea culpa I mea culpa /" " my transgression !. my transgression ! " 
The ^aculation made by communicants upon beginning Uieir ccHifession to 
the priest 
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Through which I wot that I mast need^s dien. 

This is the worst, I dare me not bewri^n,* 

And well the hotter be the gleed^s* red 

That men them wriens with ashen pale and dead.' 3^7 

<* With that he smote his head adown anon. 
And *gan to mutter T n*ot what tru61y. 
And I with that 'gan still away to gone. 
And let thereof as nothing wist 4 had I, 
And came again anon and stood him hy. 
And said, ' Awake, ye sleepen all too long ; 
It seemeth me not that Loy6 doth you wrong 364 

" ' That sleepen so that no man may you wake ; 
Who saw ev^r ere this so dull a man 1 ' 
* Yea, friend, quod he, do ye your head6s ake 
For love, and let me liven as I can : ' 
But though that he for woe was pale and wan. 
Yet made he then as fresh a countenance 
As though he should have led the new6 dance." 371 



With this he took his leave, and home he went r 
Yea, Lord, how he was glad and well begone ! 
Creseid' arose, no longer she ne stent,5 
But straight into her closet went anon. 
And set her down as still as any stone, 
And every word 'gan up and down to wind 
That he had said as it came her to mind. 378 

And woxe somedeal astonied in her thought 
Right for the new6 case ; but when that she 
Was full avis6d,^ then found she right nought 
Of peril why she ought afear6d be ; 
For man may love of possibility 
A woman so that his heart6 may to brest,7 
And she not love again, but if her lest.^ 385 

But as she sat alone and thought^ thus, 
In Geld arose a skirmish all without. 
And men cried in the street, *• See ! Troilus 
Hath right now put to flight the Greek^s rout : " 
With that 'gan all her mein6 9 for to shout, 

* Me not bewrlen — ^not make known my mind. ^ Gleedcs — flames. 

Wrien — cover. * Nothing wist— and made appearance as tliough I had 
nown nothing of it. * Stent— remained. « Full avised— had well consi- 
»red. "^ To brest— burst. ^ But if her lest— unless she please. ® Meine 
^uteodanta. 
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" Ah ! go we see ; cast up the gat^s wide, 

For through this street he must to palace ride, 392 

*' For other way is from the gat6s none 
Of Dardanus, there open is the chain : *' 
With that came he and all his folk anon 
An easy pace riding in routes twain/ 
Right as his happy day was, soth to sain, 
For which men say may not disturbed be. 
That shall betiden of necessity. 399 

This Troilus sat on his bay6 steed 
All arm6d save his head full rich^Iy, 
And wounded was his horse, and ^gan to bleed. 
On which he rode a pace full soft61y ; 
But such a knightly sight, lo! tru^ly 
As was on him was not without6n fail 
To look on Mars, that god is of batt^ile. 406 

So like a man of arm6s and a knight 
He was to see, fulfiU'd of high prowess, 
For both he had a body and a might 
To do that thing as well as hardiness, 
And eke to see him in his gear^ dress,^ 
So fresh, so young, so wieldy,' seemed he, 
It was an heaven on him for to see. 413 

His helm to-hew6n was in twenty places, 
That by a tissue hung his back behind, 
His shield to-dash'd with sword6s and with maces, 
In which men might many' an arrow find 
That thirled * had both horn, and nerve, and rind ; 
And aye the people cried, " Here com'th our joy. 
And, next his brother, holder up of Troy! '* 420 

For which he wax'd a little red for shame 
When he so heard the people on him crien. 
That, to behold, it was a noble game 
How soberly he cast adown his eyen. 
Creseid* anon *gan all his cheer 5 espi^n, 
And let it in her heart so softly sink 
That to herself she said, *' Ho ! give me drink." 4gr 

For of her own6 thought she woze all red, 
Kemem'bring her right thus; " Lo ! this is he 
Which that mine uncle swear'th he must be dead 

1 Routes twain^two companies. * Geare dress— fashioned appar^' 

8 Wieldy>-nimble. ■* Thirled—pieTced. * Cheer— manner. 
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But * I on him have mercy' and pity': " 

And with that ilk6 thought for pure shame she 

'Gan in her head to pull, and that as fast, 

While he and all the people forth hy past : ^•^* 

And 'gan to cast and roHen up and down 
Within her thought his excellent prowess, 
And his estate, and also his renown, 
His wit, his shape, and eke his gentleness ; 
But most her favour was, for ' his distress 
Was all for her, and thought it were a ruth 
To slay^n such one, if that he meant^ truth. 441 

Now let us stint of Troilus a throw,' 
That rideth forth, and let us turn6 fast 
Unto Creseid', that hung her head full low 
There as she sat alone, and 'gan to cast 
Whereon she would appoint her at the last. 
If it so were her erne * ne would y cease 
For Troilus upon her for to press. 448 

And, Lord ! so she *gan in her thought arg6e 
In this matter of which 1 have you told, 
And what to do best were, and what eschew, 
That plaited she full oft in many fold ; 
Now was her heart6 warm, now was it cold ; 
And what she thought of, somewhat shall I write 
As mine auth6r listeih to me t* indite. *^^ 

She thought well first that Troilus' person 

She knew by sight, and eke his gentleness. 

And thus she said ; " All were it 5 nought to done 

To grant him love, yet for his worthiness 

It were hon6ur with play and with gladness 

In honesty with such a lord to deal 

For mine estate, and also for his heal.« ^^^ 

'* Eke well wot I my king^s son is he. 
And sith he hath to see me such delight. 
If I would utterly his sight yflee. 
Par 'venture he might have me in despite, 
Through which I might standen in wors6 plight : 
Now were I wise, me hat6 to purchase, 
Withouten need, there 7 I may stand in graced 

1 R ._^n«T,t. * For— because. 3 ^ throw-a while. * Eme-unde. 
;,f:;e^;!^l^ougn U were. « Heal^welfare, advantage. ^ There^where. 
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** In every thing I wot there lieth measure ; 
For though a man forbiddeth drunkenness. 
He nought forbiddeth that every creat6re 
Be drink^less for alway, as I guess ; 
Eke, sith I wot for me is his distress, 
I ne ought not for that thing him despise, 
Sith it is so he meaneth in good wise. 476 

" And eke I know of long^ time agone 
His thew^s good,' and that he n*is not nice,* 
No vaunter say men certain he is none ; 
Too wise is he to do so great a vice j 
Ne als' I n'ill him never so cherfce 3 
That he shall make avaunt by just6 cause ; 
He shall me never bind in such a clause. 485 

** Now set a case ; — the hardiest is iwis,< 
Men mighten deemen that he loveth me ; 
What dishon6ur were it unto me this ? 
May I him let 5 of that? why nay, pardie j 
I know also, and alway hear and see, 
Men loven women all this town about ; 
Be they the worse ? — why nay, withouten doubt. 490 

'* I think eke, how he worthy is to have 
Of all this noble town the thriftiest ^ 
That woman is, if she her honour save ; 
For, out and out, he is the worthiest, 
Save only Hector, which that is the best ; 
And yet his life lieth all now in my cure : 
But such is love, and eke mine ^venture. 497 

" Nor me to love a wonder is it nought. 
For well wot I myself, (so God me speed, 
Al' 7 will I that none wist6 of this thought), 
I am one of the fairest out of drede,^ 
And goodliest, whoso that taketh heed,9 
And so men say, in all the town of Troy ; 
What wonder is though he of me have joy ? 504 

*' I am mine own6 woman, well at ease, 
I thank it God, as after mine estate. 
Right young, and stand untied in lusty lese,*< 



10 



^ His thewes good — and I have long known his worthy qualities. ^ Nice 
— foolish. 3 cherice — cherish. * I wis — certainly. * Let — hinder. 

* Thriftiest — sparing, cautious, careful. ^ Al' — although. ^ Drede — doubt. 
9 Taketh heed— observeth. ^^ Lusty lese — Clove's leash. 
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Withouten jealousy, and such debate : — 

Shall no hushed say unto me Check mate. 

For either they be full of jealousy, 

Or masterfull,^ or loven novelty. 511 

" What shall I do 1 to what fine* live I thus 1 
Shall I not love in case if that me lest 1 3 
What? pardieu I am not religi6us ; 
And though that I mine heart6 set at rest 
Upon this knight, that is the worthiest. 
And keep alway mine honour and my name, 
By all right it may do to me no shame." 518 

But right as when the sunn6 shineth bright 
In March, that changeth oftentime his face. 
And that a cloud is put with wind to flight 
Which overspread the sun as for a space ; 
A cloudy thought 'gan through her soul6 pace 
That overspread her bright^ though t6s all, 
So that for fear almost she 'gan to fall. 595 

That thought was this ; " Alas ! sith I am free. 
Should 1 now love and put in jeopardy 
My sikemess, and thrallen liberty ? * 
Alas! how durst I thinken that folly'? 
May I not well in other folk espy 
Their dreadful 5 joy, their c6nstraint and their pain ? 
There loveth none that ne hath why to 'plain. 532 

** For love is yet the most6 stormy life 
Right of himself that ever was begun, 
For ever some mistrust or nic6 ^ strife 
There is in love, some cloud over the sun ; 
Thereto we wretched women nothing conne,7 
When us is woe, but weep, and sit, and think : 
Our wreak ^ is this, our own6 woe to drink. 539 

" Also these wicked tongues be so prest 
To speak us harm, eke men be so untrue. 
That right anon as ceased is their lest 9 
So cease th love, and forth to love anew : 
But Harm ydo is done, whoso it rue ; 
For though these men for love them first to rend, 
Full sharp beginning breaketh oft at end. 546 

* MastcrfuU— domineering. * Fine— end. ^ Lest— please. * Thrallen 
liberty— put tny security in jeopardy, and enslave my liberty. * Dreadful— 
'earful. ® Nice— foolish. 7 Nothing conne — we can do nothing. " Wreak 
^•revenge. ^ Lest — pleasure* 
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** How often time hath it yknowen been 
The treason that to women hath be do ! * 
To what fine* is such love I cannot seen, 
Or where becometh it when it is go * 
There is no wight that wot, I trow6 so ;* 
Where it becometh lo no wight on it spumeth ; 
That erst 5 was nothing, into nothing turneth. bhS 

*' How bnsj, if I love, eke must I be 
To pleasen them that jangle' of love and deem,^ 
And coy*n ' them, that they say no harm of m3 ! 
For though there be no cause, yet them may seem 
All be for harm that folk their friend^s queme ; ^ 
And who may stoppen every wicked tongue. 
Or sound of belles while that they be rung ? " 560 

And after that her thought 'gan for to clear. 
And said, ** He which that nothing undertaketh 
Nothing achieveth, be him loth or dear ; " 9 
And with another thought her heart yquaketh ; 
Then sleepeth hope, and after drede ^^ awaketh ; 
Now hot now cold : but thus betwizen tway. 
She rist her up and went her for to play. 567 

A down the stair anon right then she went 
Into her garden, with her nieces three. 
And up and down Ihey maden many* a went *> 
Flexippe* and she, Tarbe* and Antigon6, 
To play en, that it joy 6 was to see. 
And other of her women a great rout 
Her followM in the garden all about. 574 

This yard was large, and railed all the alleys, 
And shadowed well with blos'omy bough^s green. 
And benched new, and sanded all the ways. 
In which she walketh arm in arm between. 
Till at the last Antigon6 the sheen ^' 
'Gan on a Trojan song to sin gen clear. 
That it a heaven was her voice to hear. 581 



And of her song right with that word she stent, >3 
And therewithal, ** Now niec6, quod Creseid', 

* Be do — ^been done. ^ Fine — end. ^ Go — gone. * No wight that wot 
I trowe so — I believe no one knows. & That erst — that which heretofore. 

^ Deem — sit in judgment "^ Coyen — soothe. ^ Queme — please. ^ Loth or 
dear — ^be he unwilling or desirous, (qy. ?) ^^ Drede — doubt. ' ' Went — ^turn. 
>3 Sheen— the shining, the beautiful, is Stent— ceased. 
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Wko made this song now with so good intent ?" 

Antigon6 answer'd anon, and said, 

'* Mad&me, iwis * it was the goodliest maid, 

Of great estate, in all the town of Troy, 

Who led her life in most hon6ur and joy." 588 

" Forsoth so it yseemeth by her song," 
Quod then Creseid*, and 'gan therewith to sike,* 
And say^d, *' Lord ! is there such bliss among 
These lovers, as they can so fair indite 1" 
** Yea, wiss, quod fresh Antigon6 the white. 
For all the folk that have e'er been on live 
Ne coulden well the bliss of love descrive."' 595 

" But weenen ye that every wretch^ wot 
The perfect bliss of love 1 " — " Why nay, iwis ; » 
They weenen all be love if one be hot ; 
Do* way, do* way ! they wot nothing of this : 
Men may asken of saintes if it is 
Ought fair in heaven 1 and why 1 for they can tell ; 
And asken fiends if it be foul in hell ? '* 602 

Creseid* unto the purpose nought answ6r*d, 
But said ; " Iwis * it will be night as fast ; 
But every word which that she of her heard 
She *gan to printen in her hearth fast. 
And aye *gan love her less for to aghast 
Than* it did erst, and sinken in her heart, 
That she wax somewhat able to convert. 609 

The day6s honour and the heaven^s eye, 
The night^s foe, — all this clepe I the sun, 
'Gan westren fast, and downward for to wrie,4 
As he that had his day6s course irun. 
And whit^ thing^s woxen all dim and dun 
For lack of light, and starr^s for to* appear. 
That she and all her folk in went ifere.5 616 

So when it liked her to go to rest, 
And voided weren they that voiden ought, 
She sayed, that to sleepen well her lest ; ^ 
Her women soon unto her bed her brought : 
When all was hush*d then lay she still and thought 
Of all this thing the manner and the wise ; 
Rehearse it needeth not, for ye be wise. 6^3 

» Iwi«— certainly. * Sike— sigh. 3 Descrive— describe. * Wrie— turn. 
' Ifere— together. ^ Her lest — she wished. 
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A nightingale upon a cedar green T 

Under the chamher wall there as she lay, a 

Full load ysung again the moon^ sheen, ^ f 

Par Venture, in his hird^s wise,* a lay 
Of love, that made her hearth fresh and gay ; 
That hearkened she so long in good intents 
Till at the last the dead6 sleep her hent^ 6S0 

And as she slept anon right then her met 5 
How that an eagle, feathered white as bone, 
Under her breast his long6 claw6s set, 
And out her heart he rent, and that anon, 
And did his heart into her breast to gone : 
Of which she nought agrose,^ ne nothing smart. 
And forth he flyeth, with heart left for heart. 637 

Now let her sleep, and we our tal6s hold 
Of Troilus, that is to palace ridden 
From the skirmish of the which I told. 
And in his chamber sat and hath abidden 
Till two or three of his messengers yeden 7 
For Pandarus, and soughten him full fast j 

Till they him found, and brought him at the last. 644 ' 

This Pandarus came leaping in at once. 
And say6d thus, " Who hath been well ibeat 
To day with sword^s and with sling6 stones 
But Troilus, that hath caught him a heat 1 *' 
And 'gan to jape,^ and said ; " Lord how ye sweat ! 
But rise and let us sup and go to rest : " 
And he answ6r'd him, " Do we as thee lest.** 9 651 

With all the haste goodly as they might, 
They sped them from the supper and to bed ; 
And every wight out at the door him dight,>® 
And where him list upon his way he sped ; 
But Troilus thought that his hearth bled 
For woe till that he heard^ some tiding. 
And say6d j " Friend, shall I now weep or sing ! ** 6.S8 

Quod Pandarus, " Be still and let me sleep. 
And d* on thy hood, thy need6s sped ybe," 
And choose if thou wilt sing, or dance, or leap : 

1 Sheen — shining. * Birdes wise — after his bird-like fashion, or manner. 
' Intent — attention. * Hent — caught. ^ Met — dreamed. ^ Agrose — shud- 
dered. T Yeden — went. * Jape— jest. ^ Lest — pleaseth. '® Him dight— 
disposed himself. " Thy needes sped ybe— your affairs tiave prospered. 
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At short words, thou shalt trow * all by me, 

For, Sir, my niece will doen well by thee, 

And love thee best, by God and by my troth, 

But lack of pursuit mar it in thy sloth.' 665 

*' For thus farforth I have thy work begun 
From day to day, till this day by the morrow 
Her love of friendship have I to thee won. 
And thereto hath she laid her faith to borrow ; ^ 
Algate one foot is hameled of thy sorrow : " < 
What should I longer sermon of it hold 1 
As ye have heard before, all he him told. 672 

Bat right as flowr^s through the cold of night, 
Yclosed, stoopen in their stalk6s low, 
Redressen them against the sunne bright. 
And spreaden in their kind6 course s by row ; 
Right so 'gan then his eyen up to throw 
This Troilus, and said ) *' O Venus dear ! 
Thy might, thy grace, yheri6d ® be it here." 679 

And to Pandare he held up both his hands, 
And say6d ; " Lord, all thine be that I have, 
For I am whole, and bursten be my bands, 
A thousand Troy^s whoso that me gave 
Each after other, (God so wis me save) 7 
Ne might not me so gladden : lo ! mine heart 
It spreadeth so for joy it will to-start.* 686 

** But, Lord, how shall I doen ? how shall I liven ? 
When shall I next my own dear heart ysee 1 
How shall this long£ time away be driven 
Till that thou be again at her from me 1 
Thou may'st answer, ' Abide, abide ;' but he 
That hangeth by the neck, the soth to sain. 
In great disease 9 abideth for the pain." 695 



Pandairus, in answer, recommends his firiend to write her a letter, of which 
he promises to hear the charge ; and farthermore recommeDds his riding, 
as it were by chance, by her house, when he will take care that she stiall 
be at the window engaged in conversation with him,— and the subject, of 
course, the man whom he desires to serve.] 

' Trow — believe. ' But, Ace. — ^unless from want of following it up, you 
lin it in your sloth. ^ n^^ fnith ^ borrow — pledged her faith. * Hameled 
r thy sorrow — one foot therefore of thy sorrow is tiarostrung, disabled. 
Kinde course — ^natural course. ^ Yheried — worshipped. ? God so wis roe save 
-«o surely God preserve me. ^ To start — ^leap forth. ^ Disease— discomfort. 
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This counsel liked * well to Troilus, 
But, as a dreadful ' lover, he said this ; 
** Alas ! my dear^ brother Pandarus ! 
I am ashamed for to write iwis»> 
Lest of mine ignorance I said amiss. 
Or that she n'olde it for despite receive ; 
llien were I dead, there might it nothing weve." < 700 

To that Pandare answered ; " If thee lest,s 
Do that I saj, and let me therewith gone. 
For by that Lord that formM east and west, 
1 hope of it to bring answer anon 
Right of her hand, and if that thou n*ilt non ^ 
J^t be, and sorrj may he be his live, 
Against thj lust 7 that helpeth thee to thrive." 707 

Quod Troilus, " Depardieu I assent ; 
Sith that thee list I will arise and write. 
And blissful God pray I with good intent 
The voyage and letter' I shall indite 
So speed it, and thou Minerva the White ^ 
Give thou me wit my letter to devise : " 
And set him down, and wrote right in this wise. 714 

First he 'gan her his right lady' to call. 
His hearths life, his lust,? his sorrow's leech,9 
His bliss, and eke those other tennis all 
That in such case ye lovers all6 seech. 
And in full humble wise, as in his speech, 
He 'gan him recommend unto her grace : 
To tell all how, it asketh muchel space. 721 

And after this full lowly he her pray'd 
To be nought wroth though he of his folly' 
So hardy *<> was to her to write, and said 
That love it made, or ell6s must he die. 
And piteously 'gan mercy for to cry ; 
And after that he said, and lied full loud, 
Himself was little worth, and less he could, 728 

And that she would have his conning ** excused. 
That little was ; and eke he dread' her so. 
And his unworthiuess aye he accus6d ; 

1 Liked— pleased. > Dreadful—fearful, Umid. ^ Iwis— in truth. < Weve 
— ^waive, prevent, put off. ^ Lest^-please. ^ N'ilt non — wilt not. ? Lust— 
delight ^ White— emblem of purity. * Leech— physician. lo Haidy— 
bold. " Conning— tkUl. 
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And after that then 'gan he tell his woe ; 

Bat that was end^less withouten ho ; * 

And said, he would in truth alway him hold. 

And read it o'er, and 'gan the letter fold : 735 

And with his salt6 tear^s 'gan he bathe 
The ruby in his signet, and it set 
Upon the wax deliverly and rath,* 
Therewith a thousand tim^s ere he let' 
He kis8*d the letter when he had it shet, 
And said, ** Letter, a blissful destiny 
Thee shapen is ; my lady shall thee see ! " 74^ 

This Pandare took the letter, and betime 
A-morrow to his nieces palace start, 
And fast he swore that it was passed prime. 
And 'gan to jape,4 and said, " I wis mine heart 
So fresh it is (although it sor6 smart) 
I may not sleep ney^r a May6s morrow, 
I hare a jolly woe, a lusty sorrow." 749 

Creseida, when that she her uncle heard. 
With dreadful s heart, and desirous to hear 
The cause of his coming, right thus answ^r'd ; 
" Now by your faith, mine uncle, quod she, dear! 
What manner wind6s guideth you now, here 1 
Tell us your jolly woe and your pen&nce ; 
How farforth be ye put in loy^s dance *! " 756 

" By God, quod he, I hop alway behind j" • 
And she to laugh as though her heart to brest.7 
Quod Pandarus, " Look alway that ye find 
Game in my hood, but hearkeneth if you leSt ; 
There is right now come to the town a guest, 
A Greek espy, and telleth new^ thiugs, 
For which I come to tell you new tidiugs. 763 

" Into the garden go we', and ye shall hear 
All privily of this a long serm6n." 
With that they wenten arm in arm ifere ^ 
Into the garden from the chamber down ; 
And when that he so far was, that the soun 
Of that which he spake no man hearen might. 
He said her thus, and out the letter plight : 9 770 

' Ho— an inteijection commanding cessation. ^ Dellverly and rath— skil- 
illy and quiddy. ' Let — ceased. * Jape— -jest ^ Dreadful— alarmed. 
Alway briiind— I am always behind hand. ^ To brest— would burst. 
Ifere — ^together. ' Plight — plucked. 
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" Lo ! he that is all wholly your^s free, 
Him recommendeth lowly to your grace. 
And sent to you this letter here by me ; 
Aviseth • you on it when ye have space. 
And of some goodly answer you purchase,' 
Or, help me God so, plainly for to sain. 
He may not 16ng6 liven for his pain." 777 

Full dreadfully^ then 'gan she standen still. 
And took it not, but all her humble cheer 
'Gan for to changen, and said ; " Scrip nor bill, 
For love of God, that toucheth such matt^re, 
Ne bring me none ; and also, uncle dear ! 
To mine estate have more regard, I pray, 
Than to his lust : * what shoulden I more say 1 784 

" And looketh now if this be reason'4ble, 
And letteth 5 not for favour nor for sloth : 
To say a soth, now is it covenible ^ 
To mine estate, by God and by my truth. 
To take it, or to haven of him ruth 
In harming of myself or in repreve ? 7 
Bear it again for him that ye on *lieve," 791 

This Pandarus 'gan on her for to stare, 
And say6d ; " Now is this the greatest wonder 
That e'er I saw ; let be this nic6 fare :^ 
To deaths may I smitten be with thunder 
If for the city which that standeth yonder 
Would I a letter to you bring or take 
To harm of you : what lists you thus it make ? 798 

** But thus ye faren well nigh all and some. 
That he that most desireth you to serve. 
Of him ye retcheu *** least where he become. 
And whether that he live or ell6s starve ; 
But for all that, that e*er I may deserve. 
Refuse it not," quod he, and hent ^^ her fast, 
And in her bosom down the letter thrast, 805 

And said her ; '* Now cast it away anon 
That folk may see and garen on us tway." >« 

* Aviseth— ooDsider, read it. * Purchase— provide. ' Dreadfully— in 
fear. * Than to his lust— have more r^ard to my condition than to his de- 
light. ^ Letteth not — pause not. ^ Covenable — suitable. 7 Repreve— re- 
proof. ^ Nice fare — ^foolish conduct. ^ List you — what is your pleasure 
thus to make of it / (I am not satisfied with this interpretation, but 1 am at 
a loss for a better.) *o Retphen — care. **Hent — held. ^^ Garen on us 
tway — look on, observe us two. 
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Quod she, " I can abide till they be gone ;" 

And 'gan to smile, and said him ; '* Eme,^ I pray 

Such answer as you list yourself purvey. 

For tru61y I will no letter write." 

•* No ! then will I, quod he, so ye indite." 812 

Therewith she laugh'd, and say^d, " Go we dine ;** 
And he 'gan at himself to japen' fast, 
And say6d ; ** Niece, I have so great a pine 
For love, that evereacb other day I fast ; " 
And 'gan his best^ jap6s forth to cast. 
And made her so to laugh at his folly' 
That she for laughter weened ' for to die. 819 

And when that she was come into the hall ; 
** Now eme, quod she, we will go dine anon ;" 
And 'gan some of her women to her call. 
And straight into her chamber 'gan she gone ; 
But of her businesses this was one 
Among^s other thing6s, out of drede,4 
Full privily this letter for to read. 826 

Avis^d 5 word by word in every line. 
And found no lack ; she thought he could his good ; ^ 
And put it up, and went her in to dine ; 
And Pandarus, that in a study stood. 
Ere he was 'ware she took him by the hood, 
And say6d ; ** Ye were caught ere that ye wist." 7 
" I vouchsafe, quod he, do whate'er you list." ^ 835 

Then washen they, and set them down and eat ; 
And after noon full slyly Pandarus 
'Gan draw him to the window nigh the street. 
And say^d ; ** Niece, who hath arrayed thus 
The yonder house that stant aforyen 9 us ?" 
*• Which house V quod she, and 'gan for to behold. 
And knew it well, and whose it was him told : b40 

And fellen forth in speech of thing^s smale,*^ 
And satten in the window both^ tway. 
When Pandarus saw time unto his tale. 
And saw well that her folk were all away ; 
** Now, niec6 mine, tell on, quod he, I pray ; 

* Erne— unde. * Japen— joke. ' Weened — thought. * Out of drede— 
vitfiout doubt. ^ A vised— considered. ^ Could his good — knew his ad- 
rantage. ^ Wist-HBUspected. ^ List— please. ' Aforyen— fore against. 
'« Smale— onall. 
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How liketh you the letter that je wot ] 

Can he thereon 1 » for hy my truth I n'ot," « 847 

Therewith all rosy hued then wax6d she. 
And 'gan to hum, and say^d ; " So I trow.*' 3 
" Acquit him well for Godd^s love, quod he. 
Myself to med6s will the letter sew ;" * 
And held his hand^s up, and fell on know, s 
** Now, good6 niece, he it nev6r so lite,^ 
Give me the lahour it to sew and plite." 7 854 

" Yea, for I can so writen, quod she tho,® 
And eke I n'ot what I should to him say." 
** Nay, niece, quod Pandarus, say you not so. 
Yet at the least ythanketh him I pray 
Of his good will. O do him not to dey ! 9 
Now for the love of me, my niec6 dear ! 
Refuseth not at this time my pray6re.** 861 

** Depardieu ! quod she, God lene ^^ all he well ; 
God help me so this is the firsts letter 
That e'er I wrote, yea all or any deal : " " 
And int' a closet for t' avise ** her better 
She went alone, and 'gan her heart unfetter 
Out of Disdain^s prison but a lite,^ 
And set her down and 'gan a letter write : 868 

Of which to tell in short is mine intent 
Th* effect as far as I can understand : 
She thanked him of all that he well meant 
Toward6s her, but holden him in hand '^ 
She would6 not, ne maken herself bond 
In love, but as his sister him to please. 
She would aye fain to do his heart an ease. 875 

She shut it, and to Pan dare in 'gan gone 
There as he sat and looked into street. 
And down she set her by him on a stone 



1 Can he thereon?— we ghould gay in familiar speech, " Is he au ftiUf 

is he master of his subject ? " * N'ot—know not. ' So I trow I think so. 

* To medes will the letter sew— I myself will in return sew the letter : it 
was usual, and indeed necessary, formerly to sew letters when they were 
written on parchment ; but the practice continued long after the invention of 
paper.— G/oM. * Knowe— knee : a poetical licence for the rhyme. • Lite 
— Uttle. 7 Plite— plait, fold. » Tho— then. » Dey— di& *<> Lene^-gnnt 
' * Any deal— any .part. ** Avise— consider. »3 Hold in hand— dally witfai 
keep in suspense. 
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Of jaspre*, upon a cushion of gold ibeat,* 

And said ; <* As wislj^ help me God the great, 

I never did a thing with inor6 pain 

Than write this, to the which ye me constrain." 882 



And right as they declared this matt^re, 
Lo ! Troilus right at the street^s end 
Came riding with his teuth^ sum ifere 3 
All soft^ly, and thitherward 'gan bend 
There as they sat, as was his way to wend 4 
To palace-ward, and Pandare him aspied. 
And said, " Niece, see who cometh her6 ride ! 889 

« O fly not in ! he seeth us I suppose. 
Lest he may thinken that ye him eschew." 5 
" Nay, nay," quod she, and wax*d as red as rose. 
With that he 'gan her humbly to salue 
With dreadful cheer,^ and oft his hu^s mue,7 
And up his look he debonairly cast. 
And beck6d ^ on Pandare, and forth by pass'd. 896 

God wot if he sat on his horse aright, 
Or goodly was beseen that i\k€ day ; 
God wot whe'r9 he were like a manly knight ; 
What should I dretch,** or tell of his array ? 
Creseida, which that all these thing^ssey,^* 
To tell in short, her lik^d all ifere, ^^ 
His person, his array, his look, his cheer, 903 

His goodly manner and his gentleness, 
So well, that never sith that she was bom 
Ne hadden she such ruth of his distress ; 
And how so she hath hard been here befom. 
To God hope I she hath now caught a thorn. 
She shall not pull it out this next^ week ; 
God send her more such thorn^s on to pick ! 910 

Pandarus, which that stood her fast6 by, 
Felt th' iron hot, and he began to smite. 
And 8aid6 ; *' Niece, 1 pray you heartily 

> Ibeat— ttamped : see note to Knighft Tale, ver. 121. ' Wisly— «urely. 
t Tentiie sum ifere— 4ii company with some ten of his attendants : a Saxon 
j ^,^mn. 4 w'end — go. ^ Eschew — avoid. ^ Dreadful cheer— timid manner. 

Hoes mue^-oomplexion changes. ^ Becked— nodded. ' Whe'r— whether. 
» Dretch— rtiouble. " Sey— saw. ** Liked all ifere— was pleased with 
iltogether* 
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Tell me that I shall asken you alite ; * 

A woman that were of his death to wite,' 

Without his guilt,3 but for her lack of ruth, 

Were it well done V Quod she, " Nay, by my truth." 917 

" God help me so, quod he, ye say me soth. 
Ye feelen well yourself that I nought lie. 
Lo ! yond' he rideth." Quod she, " Yea, so he doth." 
" Well, quod Pandare, as I have told you thrie,4 
Let be your nic6ty 5 and your folly', 1 

And speak with him in easing of his heart: | 

Let nic6ty not do you both6 smart." 924 

" But thereon was to heaven and to done,^ 
Considering all thing it may not be." 
" And why? for shame." " And it were eke too soon 
To granten him so great a liberty." 
For plainly her intent, as say6d she. 
Was, for to love him unwist? if she might. 
And guerdon ^ him with nothing but with sight. 931 

But Pandarus thought ** It shall not be so ; 
If that I may, this nice 9 opini6n 
Shall not be holden fully yearns two." 
What should I make of this a long serm6n ? 
He must assent on that conclusi6n 
As for the time, and when that it was eve. 
And all was well, he rose and took his leave. 938 

And on his way full fast homeward he sped. 
And right for joy he felt his heart to dance. 
And Troilus he found alone abed, 
That lay, as do those lovers, in a trance, 
Betwixen hope and dark disesperance.'® 
But Pandarus right at his in-coming 
He sang, as who saith, " Lo ! somewhat I bring ; " 945 

And said6 ; *' Who is in his bed so soon 
Yburied thus?" — " It am I, friend," quod he. 
" Who 1 Troilus ! nay, help me so the moon, 
Quod Pandarus ; thou shalt up rise and see 
A charm that was ysent right now to thee j 

» Alite-< little. ^Wite— know. 3 Guilt— fault. ^ Thrie— thrice. 
3 Nicety — fastidiousness. ^ To heaven and to done : the Glossary to the Ed. 
1598, interprets this passage — "to heave and to shove:" notwithstaDdiog 
this assistance, however, I acknowledge myself unable to put the sentence 
into intelligible prose. 7 Unwist — unknown. ^ Guerdon — ^reward. * Nkt 
— foolish. ^° Disesperance— despair. 
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The which can healen thee of thine access/ 

If thou do forthwith all thy business." « 952 

" Yea, through the might of God," quod Troilus. 
And Pandarus 'gan him the letter take. 
And said ; " Pard6 God hath yholpen us : 
Hare here a light, and look on all these black ."^ 
But often 'gan the heart to glad and quake 
Of Troilus while he it *gan to read, 
So as the wordes gave him hope or drede.* 9.*»9 

But, finally, he took all for the best 
That she him wrote, for somewhat he beheld 
On which he thought he might his hearth rest, 
Ar covered she 3 the wordes under shield ; 
Thus to the more worthy part he held. 
That what for hope, and Pandarus' behest,^ 
His greats woe foryede ^ he at the least. 9oc) 

But, as we may all day ourselven see, 
Through jnork wood or coal, the mor6 fire ; 
Right so increase of hope of what it be, 
Therewith full oft encreaseth eke desire ; 
Or, as an oak cometh of a little spire, ^ 
So through this letter which that she him sent 
Eucreasen 'gan desire, of which he brent.9 97:? 

Wherefore I say alway, that day and night 
This Troilus 'gan to desiren more 
Than he did erst ^^ through hope, and did his might 
To pressen on, as by Pandarus' lore,'^ 
And writen to her of his sorrows sore 
From day to day : he let it nought refreid ^' 
That by Pandare he somewhat wrote or said. 980 



[Thu indefatigable friend proposes yet farther to serve him by engaging 
Deiphobus, Troiius's brother, in the cause of Creseida, who has been 
traduced by one, " false Poliphete." Deiphobus not only consents 
penonally to stand her friend, but in addition promises to bring into 
the party his brother Hector and Helen, that their presence and society 
may i^ve her consequence with her adversaries, and adds : — ] 

' Access, (Fr.) — fever, ague. ^ ^U thy business — perform all thy duty. 

' Black — lines or letters, understood. * Drede — doubt. * Al' covered she — 
ilthongh she covered. ® Behest — promise. ^ Poryede — forewent. ^ Spire 
—ftake, or twig : prol)ably a corruption of spear. ^ Brent — burned. 

'^Errt — before. ^' Lore — ^learning, experience. '^ Refreid — grow cold. 
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" Speak thou thyself also to Troilas 
On my behalf, and pray him with us dine. 
" Sir, all this shall be done," quod Pandanis, 
And took his leave, and never 'gan to fine,* 
But to his niece's house as straight as line 
He came, and found her from the meat arise. 
And set him down, and spake right in this wise : 987 

He said, " O very God ! so have I run, 
Lo ! niec6 mine, see ye not how I sweat ? 
I n'ot ' whether ye mor6 thank me conne ; 3 
Be ye not 'ware how that false Poliphete 
Is now about eftson6s for to plete,4 
And bringen on you advocacies new V* 
** I ? — no," quod she, and changed all her hue. 994 

" What ! is he more about me for to dretch,5 
And do me wrong 1 what shall I do 1 alas ! 
Yet of himselfen nothing would I retch^ 
N'ere it for Antenor and iEneas, 
That be his friend^s in such manner case ; 
But for the love of God, mine uncle dear ! 
No force of that,7 let him have all ifere ; ^ jooi 

" Withouten that I have enough for us." ;-j 

" Nay, quod Pandare, it shall nothing be so, r 

For I have been right now at D6iphobus,* 
At Hector, and mine other lord 6s mo. 
And shortly maked each of them his foe. 
That by my thrift 9 he shall it never win r 

For aught he can, when so that he begin." 100!) B 

And as they casten what was best to done, 
Deiph6bus, of his own6 courtesy. 
Came her to pray in his proper pers6n 
To hold him on the morrow company 
At dinner, which she ne would not deny. 
But goodly *gan to his prayer obey : 
He thanked her, and went upon his way. 101.') 



I 'Oan to fine — paused. ^ N'ot — know not. ^ Thank me conne— whether 
you are able to make me a return. * Plete— plead. ^ Dretch — trouhte* 
^ Retch— care. 7 j^o force of that— no matter for that ^ Ifere^-togedwr. 
' Thrift — management 



I 



■i^^ The first syllable of Deiphobus is to be pronounced as a diphthong— 
I>yphobu8. 
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When this was done this Pandarus anon, 
(To tellen in short) forth he *gan to wend 
To Troilus as still as any stone. 
And all this thing he told him ord * aod end. 
And how that he Deiph6bas 'gan to blend,' 
And said him : '* Now is time of that ye con 3 
To bear the bell to-morrow*, and all is won. UHi 



" Thou shalt go overnight, and that as blive, 
Unto Deiph6bus' house, as thee to play. 
Thy malady away the bet to drive ; 
For why t thou seemest sick, the soth 4 to say ; 
Soon after that, down in thy bed thee lay. 
And say thou may'st no longer up endure, 
And lie right there and bide thine ^venture. 1039 

*' Say that the fever is wont thee to take 
The sam6 time, and lasten till a-morrow ; 
And let see now how well thou canst it make. 
For pard6, sick is he that is in sorrow : 
Go now, farewell, and Venus here to borrow & 
I hope, and thou ^ this purpose hold6 firm. 
Thy grace she shall thee fully there confirm.'' 103t3 

What needeth it to tellen all the cheer 
That Defphobus unto his brother made. 
Or his access,7 or his sickly' mann^re. 
How men go him with clothes for to lade 
When he was laid, and how men would him glade 1 
But all for nought ; he held forth aye the wise 
That ye have heard Pand4re ere this devise.^ 10 13 

But certain is ere Troilus him laid, 
Deiph6bu8 had pray'd him overnight 
To be a friend and helping to Creseid' ; 
God wot that he that granted anon right 
To be her full6 friend with all his might : 
But such a need was it to pray him thenne 9 
As for to bidden a wood man to renne.^® 1 050 

The morrow came, and nighen 'gan the time 
Of mealtide, when that the fair Queen Hel^n 
Shope her to be an hour after prime * 

* Old— point. ' Blend— draw aside. ' Con— know how. ^ Soth — truth. 
Bonow engage. * And thou — ^If thou. "^ Access— fever. ^ Device— 
iwcfibt. ' Thenne— thence. *^ Renn&— run. 
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With Deiphobus, to whom she n'old^ feign, 

But as his sister homely, soth to sain. 

She came to dinner in her plain intent ; 

But God and Pandare wist all what this meant. 1067 

Came eke Creseid' all innocent of this, 
Antigon6 her niece and I'arba' also : 
But tiy we now prolixity best is,* 
For love of God, and let us fast ygo 
Right to th' eflfect withouten tales mo. 
Why all this folk assembled in this place^ 
And let us of their saluing^s pace.* 1063 

Great honour did them Deiphobus certain. 
And fed them well with all that might them like, 
But evermore, alas ! was his refrain,^ 
** My good6 brother, Troilus the sick, 
Li*th yet ;" and therewithal he 'gan to sike,^ 
And after that he pained him to glad 
Them as he might, and cheer6 good he made. 1070 

Complained eke Hel^n of his sickness 
So faithfully, that pity was to hear, 
And every wight 'gan waxen for axes 
A leech anon ,5 and said ; '* In this mann^re 
Men curen folk ; this charm I will thee lere : " * 
But there sat one, al' list her not 7 to teach. 
That thought, " yet best coulden I be his leech." 1077 

After complaint him 'gonnen they to praise. 
As folk do yet when some wight hath begun 
'i'o praise a man, and up with praise him raise 
A thousand fold yet higher than the sun ; 
He is, he can, that few other lord6s con ; ® 
And Pandarus, of that they would affirm, 
He nought forgot their praising to confirm. 1084 

Heard all this thing fair Creseid* well enough. 
And every word 'gan for to notify. 
For which with sober cheer her hearth laugh ; 



* Prolixity best is — this is a fair specimen of Chaucer's involution of a 
sentence, which when arranged, reads thus : " But best is that we now fly 
prolixity. * Saluinges pace — pass their salutations. ^ Refrain, (Fr.) — die 
burthen of his song. ^ Sike — sigh. ^ Waxen for axes a leech anon — in- 
crease their inquiries for a physician immediately. ^ Lere — ^leam. "* Al' 
list her not — although she did not choose. ^ Few other lordes oon— he iii 
he knows what few other nobles da 
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For who is that ne woald her glorify' 

To mowen such a knight do live or die 1 > 

But all pass I, lest ye too long ydwell ; 

But for one fine ' is all that e'er I tell. 1091 

The tim6 came from dinner for to rise, 
And as them ought, arisen evereachone, 
And 'gan awhile of this and that devise : 3 
But Pandarus brake all this speech anon, 
And said6 to Deiphobus ; " WiU ye gone, 
If it your will be« as I erst you pray'd. 
To speaken of the need6s of Creseid' 1 " 1 098 

Helen, which that by the hand her held, 
Took first the tale, and said6 ; '< Go we blive ;*'* 
And goodly on Creseida she beheld. 
And sayed ; *' Jovis ! let him never thrive 
That doth you harm, and reve him soon of live, 
And give me sorrow but he shall it rue. 
If that I may, and all6 folk be true/' 1 1 Oo 

" Tell thou thy nieces case," quod Defphobus 
To Pandarus, " for thou canst best it tell." 
*' My lord^s and my ladies, it stant thus ; 
What should I longer, quod he, do you dwell ? " 
He rung them out a process s like a bell 
Upon her foe, that higbt was Polyphete, 
So heinous, that men mighten on it spit. 11 1 '2 

Answ6?'d of this each worse of them than other, 
And Polyphete they gonnen thus to waren,^ 
A -hanged be such one, were he my brother. 
And so he shall, for it ne may not varien : 7 
What should I longer in this tal6 tarrien ? 
Plain61y all at on6s they her highten ^ 
To be her friend in all that e'er they mighten. 1119 

Spake then Hel6n, and said to Pandarus, 
" Wot aught my lord my brother of this matt^re, 
I mean Hect6r, or wot it Troilus V 
He said her, ** Yea ; but will ye me now hear ? 
Me think thus, sith that Troilus is here. 
It were good, if that ye would assent. 
She told him herself all this ere she went ; 11 '^6 

' Live or die— for who would not praise her to be able to make guch a 
laight live or die. ^ Fine— end. 3 Devise — contrive. * Blive— quickly. 
^ rnwpM rhargri ^ Waren — threaten. ? may not varien— cannot change. 
'Hi ght ei i p romise. 
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" For be will have the more her grief at heart. 
Because lo, she a worthy lady is ; 
And by your will I will but in right start, 
And do you wete,* and that anon iwis, 
Tf that he sleep or will aught hear of this :" 
And in he leap*d, and said him in his ear. 
" God have thy soul ! for brought have I thy bier." 113S 

To smilen of this *gan then Troilus ; 
And Pandarus, withouten reckoning. 
Out went to Helen and Deiph6bus, 
And said them ; " So there be no tarrying. 
No mor6 press,* he will well that ye bring 
Creseid*, my lady, that is now here. 
And as he may endure, he will her hear. 1140 

" But well ye wot the chamber is but lite,3 
And few6 folk may lightly < make it warm ; 
Now looketh ye, for I will have no wite.s 1^ 

To bring in press* that might I ydo him harm. 
Or him diseasen for my better arm ; ^ 
Bet were it she abid6 till eftson687 
Now looketh ye, that knowen what to done is. 1 147 

** I say for me best is, as I can know. 
That no wight in ne wend6 but ye tway. 
But it were I, for I can in a throw,* 
Rehearse her case unlike that she can say. 
And after this she may on6s him pray 
To be good lord in short, and take her leave ; 
This may not muchel of his ease him reve.9 115-4 

" And eke, for she is strange,'® he will forbear 
His ease, which that him daren not for you ; 
Eke other thing that toucheth not to hear 
He will it tell, I wot it well right now. 
That secret is, and for the town^s prow." " 
And they, that knew nothing of his intent, 
Withouten more to Troilus in they went. 1161 

Hel^n in all her goodly softly wise 
'Gan him salute and womanly to play. 
And said ; " Iwis ye must algate '^ arise ; 

1 Do you wete — let you know, and that indeed immediately. ' Pieu~ 
crowd, company. ' Lite— «mall. * Lightly— easily. & Wite— blame. 
^ Better arm — or render him unfit for my better security. 7 Eftaonea— coaic 
time afterwards. ^ Throw— short time. ^ Reve— bereave. ^^ Strawfi) 
because she is nice, difficulu *^ Prow— advantage. '* Algate— at all evaatSi 
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Now, fair^ brother, be all whole I pray ; '* 

And her arm right over his shoulder laj, 

And him with all her wit to recomf6rt ; 

As she best could, she 'gan him to disport. \l6ii 

So after this, quod she, ** We you beseek, 
My dear^ brother ! Delphobus and I, 
For love of God, and so doth Pandare eke, 
To be good lord and friend right heartily 
Unto Cresefda, which that certainly 
Receir6d wrong, as wot well here Pandare, 
That can her case well bet' than I declare." 1 175 

This Pandams 'gan new his tongue affile,^ 
And all her case rehearse, and that anon : 
When it was said, soon after in a while 
Quod Troilns ; " As soon as I may gone, 
I will right fain ' with all my might be one, 
Have God my truth, her cause for to sustain : " 
" Now good thrifts have ye," quod Hel6n the Queen. l\S2 

Quod Pandams, *< And it your will ybe^ 
That she may take her leave ere tiiat she go 1 " 
'* O, ell6s God forbid it ! then quod he. 
If that she vouchsafen for to do so." 
And with that word, quod Troilus, " Ye two, 
Deiph6bus and my sister lefe 5 and dear, 
To you have I to speak of a matt6re, 1 1 H9 

" To be avis^d by your rede* the better ;" 
And found, as hap was, at his bedd6s head 
The copy of a treatise and a letter 
That Hector had him sent to asken redde * 
If such a man was worthy to be dead 1 
Wot I not who, but in a grisly wise 7 
He prayed them anon on it avise.^ 1 L96 

Deiph6bus 'gan this letter for t' unfold 
In earnest great, so did Hel6n the Queen, 
And roaming outward fast it 'gan behold. 
Downward a stair, into an arbour green ; 
This ilk^ thing they readen them between, 
And largely the mount'nance of an hour 
They gone on it to readen and to pour. 1 WS 

1 Affile— polish. ' Right fain— gladly. ^ Thrift— success. * Your will 
fh» and if you please. ^ Lefe— sweet, agreeable. ^ Redde — advice. 
' QtUtf wise— fearful manner. * AviRe->oon8ider. 
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Now let tbem read, and tum6 we anon 
To Pandarus, that 'gan full fast6 pry 
lliat all was well, and out he 'gan to gone 
Into the greats chamber*, and that in hie,* 
And say6d ; " God save all this company ! 
Come, niec6 mine, my lady Queen Hel6n, 
Abideth yon, and eke my lord^s twain. 1210 

" Rise, take with you your niece Antigon6, 
Or whom you list, or no force hardily ;' 
The less6 press ^ the better : come forth with me, 
And looketh that ye thanken humblely 
Them all6 three, and when ye may goodly' 
Your time ysee taketh of them your leave, 
Lest we too long his rest^s him bereave." 1317 

All innocent of Pandarus' intent 
Quod then Cres^ida ; " Go we, uncle dear !" 
And arm in arm inwdrd with him she went, 
Avising well her word6s and her cheer ; * 
And Pandarus in eamestfuU mann^re 
Say^d ; " All folk, for Godd6s love I pray, 
Stinteth right here, and soft^ly you play. 1224 

*• Aviseth you what folk be here within. 
And in what plight one is, God him amend ! 
And inward thus full soft^ly begin ; 
Niece, I conjure and highly you defend,^ 
On his behalf, which that soul us all send. 
And in the virtue of coroun6s twain. 
Slay not this man that hath for you this pain. 1231 

** Fie on the devil ! think which one he is. 
And in what plight he lieth ; come ofif anon ; 
Think all such tarried tide but lost it uHs,^ 
That will ye both6 say when ye be one ; 
And secondly, there yet devineth none 
Upon you two ; come off now if ye con 
While folk is blent»7 lo ! all the time is won. 12S8 

" In titering,^ and pursuit, and delays. 
The folk devine at wagging of a str6,9 
And though ye would have after merry days, 



> Hie — haste. ^ No force hardily — no matter how few. 3 Press — crowd. 
* Cheer — behaviour. ^ Defend — forbid. ^ Lost it n'is — all such delayed 
tide is but lost. ^ Blent — gone aside. ^ Titering — courtship. ^ Devine 
at wagging of a stre— foretell by the shaking of a straw. 
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Then dare ye not ; and why ? for she and she 

Spake such a word ; thus looked he and he : 

Lest time he lost I dare not with you deal. 

Come off therefore, and hringeth him to heal." 1^45 

But now to you, ye lovers that he here, 
Was Troilus not in a cankedort,' 
That lay and might the whisp'ring of them hear 1 
And thought ; " O Lord ! right now runneth my sort '^ 
Fully to die or have aaon comf6rt ; " 
And was the first time that he should her pray 
Of love ; O mighty God ! what shall he say 1 1 Jo2 

• Cankedort— woful plight. ^ Sort— lot. 
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O BLISSFUL light ! of which the beam^s clear 

Adorneth all6 the third heaven fair, 

O sunn6s life ! O Jov6s daughter dear ! 

Pleasaitce of love I O goodlj deboDaire ! 

In gentle hearts aye ready to repair, 

O very cause of hele * and of gladness ! 

Yheried ^ be thy might and thy goodness ! 7 

In heaven and hell, in earth and the salt sea. 
Is felt thy might, if that I well discern. 
As man, bird, beast, fish, herb, and green6 tree. 
They feel in tim^s with vap6ur etem : 
God loveth, and to love he will nought weme ; 3 
And in this world no liv^s cre&ture 
Withouten love is wrought or may endure. 14 

Ye, Jovis, first to thilk affect6s4 glad. 
Through which that thing^s liven all and be, 
jCommendeden and amorous him made 
On mortal thing, and, as ye list, aye ye 
Gave him in love ease or adversity. 
And in a thousand formes down him sent 
For love in earth, and whom you list he hent.s il 

Ye, fierce Mars appeasen of his ire, 
And as you list ye maken hearths digne ;^ 
Algat6s 7 them that ye will set a-fire 
They dreaden shame, and vices they resign ; 
Ye doen them courteous be,^ fresh, and benign, 

' Hele— health. ^ Mieried — praised. ' Weme — refuse. * Affectes— affec- 
tions. ^ Hent — attacked, caught. ^ Digne — worthy. ^ Algates — always. 
^ Doen them courteous be— cause them to become courteous. 
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And high or low after a wight entendeth ^ 

The joy^ that he hath, your might it sendetb. 28 

Ye holden regne * and hoase in anity, 
Ye 80thfi&8t' cause of friendship be also ; 
Ye knowen all thilk cover'd quality 
Of thing^ which that folk on wondren so * 
When they cannot constriie how it may go 
She loveth him, or why he loveth her. 
As why this fish6 n'ot that com'th to wear.s So 

Ye folk a law have set in nniverse, 
And this know I by them that lorers be, 
That whoso striveth with you hath the worse : 
Now lady bright, for thy benignity. 
At reverence of them that serven thee. 
Whose clerk I am, so teacheth me devise ^ 
Some joy of that is felt in thy service : 42 

' Ye in my naked hearths sentiment 

I liihilde,7 and do me show of thy sweetness, 

Caliope ! thy voice be now present. 

For now is need ; seest thou not my distress 

How I must tell anon right the gladness 

Of Troilus to Venus heryingl* 

To which gladness who need hath, God him bring? 49 



Lay all this meanwhile this sad Troilus 
Recording his lesson in this mannere, 
'* Mafay,9 thought he, thus will I say and thus, 
Thus will I plain unto my lady dear. 
That word is good, and this shall be my cheer, 
This n*ill I not forgetten in no wise : 
God lene him worken ^^ as he can devise." 56 

And, Lord ! so that his heart began to quappe >> 
Hearing her come, and short 'gan for to sike ;'^ 
And Pandarus, that led her .by the lap, '3 
Came near, and 'gan in at the curtain pike,>< 
And 8ay6d, " God do bote *s on all the sick ! 

* Entendetb— ottendeth. 'Regne — kingdom. ^Sothfast — true, steady, 
in. ^ On wondren so— so wonder at. ^ Wear — a trap for fish. ^ Oe\-ist> 
dcKTibe. 7 inhiideL^nfuse. ^ Hefyjng_prai8ing, worshipping ^ Mafay 
ma foif by my fSaith. **^ God lene him worken— God grant ho may wotk. 
Qoappe— tremble. " Sike— sob. ** Lap— lappet. '* Pike— prep. '^ D(» 
)te— help. 
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See who is here you comen to visite ; 

Lo ! here is she that is your death to wite." * 63 

Therewith it seem6d as he wept almost. 
" Aha ! quod Troilus, so ruthfully. 
Where me be woe O mighty God ! thou wot'st : 
Who is all there 1 see not tru6Iy." 
Sir, (quod Creseid') it is Pandare aud I." 
** Ye, sweets heart, alas ! I may not rise 
To kneel, and do you honour in some wise." 70 | 

Aud dressed him upward ; ^ and she right tho ' 
'Can both her hand6s soft upon him lay. 
** (), for the love of God do ye not so 
To me ! (quod she). Ey, what is this to see ! 
Sir, comen' am I to you for causes tway. 
First you to thank, and of your lordship eke j 

Continuance I woulde you beseke."4 77 > 

This Troilus, that heard his lady pray { 

Of lordship, him wax'd neither quick nor dead, 
Mor might one word for shame unto it say. 
Although men shoulden smiten off his head. 
But Lord ! so he wax'd suddenly all red ; 
And, Sir, his lesson that he weend6 conneS 
To pray en her, is through his wit yrun. 84 

Creseid' all this espyed well enough, 
For she was wise, and lov'd him ne'er the less. 
All n'ere he' in all apert, or made it tough, ^ 
Or was too bold to sing a fool6s mass ; 

But when his shame began somewhat to pass I 

His reason, as I may my rhymes hold, 
I will you tell as teachen hookas old. 91 

In changed voice, right for his very dread. 
Which voice eke quoke, and thereto his mannere 
Goodly abash'd, and now his hu6s red 
Now pale, unto Creseid' his lady dear. 
With look downcast, and humbly yolden cheer,7 
Lo the alderfirst ^ word that him astart. 
Was twic6, ** Mercy, mercy, my dear heart ! " 98 

I To wite— to answer, or, to blame for. * Dressed him upward—prepared 

to arise. ' Tho — then. * Beseke — beseech. * Weende conne thought 

he knew by heart. ^ Tough— although he was not open withal, or was over 
pains-taking. "^ Humbly yolden cheer— humbly yielded manner. ^Aider- 
first — the very first. 



tOOE III.] TROILUS AND CRESEIDA. 61 

And Stint awhile, and when he might out bring 
The next^ word, was ; " God wot for I have 
As faithfully as I have had conning * 
Been your6s all, God so my soul^ save, 
And shall, till that I woful wight be grave,' 
And though I dare nor can unto you plain, ^ 
I wis 4 I suffer not the less6 pain. 103 

** Thus much as now, ah womanlike wife ! 
I may out bring, and if this you displease 
That shall 1 wreak upon mine own^ life 
Right soon I trow, and do your heart an ease. 
If with my death your heart I may appease ; 
But since that ye have heard me somewhat say. 
Now retch 5 I never how soou^ that I dey."^ 1 is^ 

Therewith his manly sorrow to behold 
It might have made a heart of stone to rue. 
And Pandare wept as he to water would. 
And pok6d ever' his niec6 new and new,7 
And sayed, " Woe begone been hearths true ; 
For love of God make of this thing an end, 
Or slay us both at once ere that ye wend." ^ 119 

<* I, what 1 (quod she.) By God and by my truth 
I n*ot9 never what ye wiln6 that I say." 
*' £h, what? (quod he) that ye have on him ruth 
For Goddes love, and doeth him not to die." 
*' Now then thus (quod she) I will him pray 
To tellen me the fine of his intent ; 
Yet wist I never well what that he meant." l^^6 

" What that I mean, O my sweet hearte dear ! 
(Quod Troilus) O goodly fresh and free ! 
That with the stream^s of your eyen clear 
Ye woulden sometime friendly on me see, 
And then agre^n that I may be he, 
Withouten branch of vice on any wise, 
In truth alway to do you my service, 133 

" As to my lady right, and chief resort, 
With all my wit and all my diligence. 
And I to have right as you list comfort, 

' Conniog-HikiU. ' Be grave— be laid in the grave. ^ Plain— complain. 
' liri»— truly. * Retch— care. ® Dey — die. "^ New and new— again and 
igain thrust bis niece. ^ Wend — go. ^ N'ot — know not. 
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Under your yard * egal to mine offence, 

As death, if that I breaken yoar defence, 

And that ye deign6 me so much hon6ur 

Me to commanden aught in any hour, 140 

" And I to be your very humble, true, 
Secret,' and in my paints patient. 
And ever to desiren freshly new 
To serven, and be aye like diligent. 
And with good heart all wholly your talent^ 
Receiven well how sor6 that me smart : 
Lo, this mean I, O mine own sweets heart ! " 147 



With that she 'gan her eyen on him cast 
Full easily and full debonairly. 
Arising her,4 and hied her not too fast 
With ne'er a word, but said him soft61y, 
" Mine honour safe, I will well tru^ly. 
And in such form as ye can now devise, 
Receiven him fully to my service ; 154 

'* Beseeching him, for Godd6s love, that he 
Would in hon6ur of truth and gentleness. 
As I well mean, eke meanen well to me, 
And mine hon6ur with wit and business 5 
Aye keep ; and if I may do him gladness 
From henn6sforth, iwis I n*ill not feign : 
Now be all whole, no longer ye ne plain. 161 

" But nath61ess this warn I you, (quod she) 
A king6s son although ye be iwis,^ 
Yet ye shall no more hav6 sov'reignty 
Of me in love than right in that case is ; 
Ne n'ill I forbear if ye do amiss 
To wrathen 7 you, and while that ye me serve 
Cherish you right after that ye deserve. 1 68 

'* And short^ly, dear heart, and all my knight ! 
Be glad, and draweth you to lustiness,^ 
And I shall truly, with all my full might, 
Your bitter touren all to sweet6ness. 
If I be she that may do you gladness ; 

* Yard — staff, rod (of correction). ' Secret — confidant ^ Your talent 
r.'ceiven well — ^in good will receive your affection. * Avising her — oonsi- 
dering. ^ Wit and business — skill and diligence. ^ Iwis — truly. ? Wrathen 
—be angry with. ^ Lustiness — delight, joy. 
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For ereiy woe je shall recover bliss." 

Asd him in ann6s took, and 'gan him kiss. 175 

* • • • 

With that Hel6n and also Defphobus 
Then comen upward, right at the stair6s end, 
And, Lord ! so then 'gan groanen Troilas, 
His brother and his sister for to blend,* 
(Quod Pandarus) '* It time is that we wend ;' 
Take, niec6 mine, your leave at them all three. 
And let them speak, and cometh forth with me." 18'2 

She took her leave at them full thriftily,' 
As she well could, and they her reverence 
Unto the full ydidden heartily. 
And wonder well speaken in her absence 
Of her, in praising of her excellence. 
Her governance, her wit, and her mannere 
Commendeden, that it joy was to hear. 1 Hi) 

Now let her wend uuto her own6 place. 
And turnen we to Troilus again. 
That 'gan full lightly of the letter pace 4 
That Defphobus had in the garden seen ; 
And of HeUn and him he would6 fain 
Delivered been, and say6d that him lest 
To sleep, and after tal6ss have a rest. 196 

Helen him kiss'd, and took her leave as blive,^ 
Deiph6bus eke, and home went every wight. 
And Pandarus as fast as he may drive 
To Troilus then came as lin6 right,7 
And on a pallet all that gladd^ night 
By Troilus he lay with merry cheer, 
And well was them that they weren yfere.^ ^^^3 

When every wight was voided but they two. 
And all the door^s weren fast yshet — 
To tell in short, withouten word^s mo. 
This Pandarus withouten any let 9 
Up rose, and on his bedd6s side him set, 
And 'g^n to speaken in a sober wise 
To Troilus as I shall you devise.*^ 



i.M() 



» Blend— blind. « Wend— go. ^ Thriftily— discreetly. * Pacc^-paKs 
cfer. • Tales — talking. * As blive— as quickly as possible. ' As lino right 
—u straight as a line. ^ Weren yfere— and well was it for them that they 
^2n togethei. • Let — delay. ^^ Devise — describe. 
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[The result of this discourse is to conjure Troilus, on behalf of hit nieeekj 
whom he has been the means of placing under his protecti(m, never to 1 - 
betray or desert her. ** For (says he) 

That man is unborn I dare well swear, 

That ever wist that she yet did amiss : 

But woe is me that I that cause all this 

May thinken that she is my niece dear. 

And I her uncle', and traitor eke ifere." * 

In a manly strain of fervid eloquence, Troilus assuro.i his friend of the 
truth and fidelity of his heart, and their conversation thus ooQdudes :--] 

And 'gan his look on Pandarus up cast 
Full soberly, and friendly on to see, 
And sayed ; " Friend, in Aprilis the last, 
As well thou wot'st, if it remember thee. 
How nigh the death for woe thou founds me, 
And how thou didest all thy business 
To know of me the cause of my distress ; 217 

" Thou wot'st how long I it forbare to say J^ 

To thee that art the man that I best trist,' 
And peril none was to thee to bewray, 
That wist 3 1 well ; but tell me if thee list,* 
Sith I so loath was that thyself it wist. 
How durst I mor6 tellen of this mattere 
That quak6 now though no wight may us hear 1 224 

*• But nath^less, by that God I thee swear. 
That as him lists may all this world govern, 
And if I lie Achilles with his speare 
Mine hearth cleave, all were my life eterne. 
As I am mortal, if I late or yerne ^ 
Would it bewray, or durst, or should, or conne,7 
For all the good that God made under sun ; 251 '~ 

" That rather die I would and determine. 
As thinketh me now, stocked ^ in pris6n. 
In wretchedness, in filth, and in vermine. 
Captive to cruel King Agamemnon ; 
And this in all the temples of this town, 
Upon the godd^s all, I will thee swear. 
To-morrow day, if that thee liketh hear. 238 

" And that thou hast so much ydone for me 
That I ne may it nevermore deserve, 
This know I well, all might I now for thee 

' Ifere— together, at the same time. ^ Trist— trust. 3 Wist— knew. 
* List— please. ^ As him list— tliat can govern this world as he pleases. 
^ Verne — early. ? Conne — am able. ^ Stocked — confined. 
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A tbousand tlm6s on a morrow starve ; * 

I can no more but that I will thee serve 

Right as thine own slave, whither so thou wend, 

For evermore onto my liv^s end. 24o 

'* But here with all my heart I thee beseech 
That never' in me thou deem4 such folly' : 
As I shall say, me thought^ by thy speech, . 
That this which thou me dost for company 
I should weenen ^ it were a * villainy -,' 
1 am not wood 3 all if I lew'd4 ybe : 
It is not so, that wot I well pard6. "ibii 



** But sith that thou hast done me this service 
My life to save, and for no hope of meed. 
So for the love of God this great emprise 
Perform it out, for now is the most need ; 
For high and low, withouten any drede,s 
I will alway thine hest^s ^ all6 keep : 
Have now good night, and let us botb^ sleep." 259 

Thus held them each of other well apaid,7 
That all the world ne might it bet^ amend, 
And on the morrow, when they were array'd 
£ach to his own6 needes 'gan intend \9 
But Troilus, though as the fire he brende '° 
For sharp desire of hope and of pleasance. 
He not forgot his good wise governance ; ^66 

But in himself with manhood 'gan restrain 
Each rakel ^' deed and each unbridled cheer. 
That all that liven, soth6 for to sain, 
Ne should have wist by word or by mannere 
What that he meant as touching this mattere. 
From every wight as far as is the cloud. 
He was so wise, and well dissimul'n could. 273 

And all the while which that I now devise ''' 
This was his life, with all his full6 might. 
By day he was in Mart^s high service. 
That is to say, in arm6s as a knight. 
And for the more part all the long6 night 



* Starve— die. ' Weenen— think, conclude. 3 Wood— mad. * Lewed— 
^Bonnt. ^ Drede— doubt. ^ Hestes— commands. "^ Apaid — satisfied. 
Bet— tetter. ^ Intend— attend. ^° Brende— burned. ^^ Rakel— rash. 
' Devu&— descrite. 



1 
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He lay and thought how that he might yseire | 

His lady heat, her thank * for to deserve. 280 ' 

N'ilP I not swear, although he lay6 soft, 
That in his thought he n'as 3 somewhat diseased, 
Ne that he turned on his pillows oft, 
And would of that him miss6d have been eas^d ; 
But in such case men be not alway pleased '^ 

For aught I wot6, no more than was he, ;^. 

That can I deem of possibility. 2^ 

But certain is, to purpose for to go. 
That in this while, as written is in geste,^ ) 

He saw his lady sometime, and also 
She with him spake when that she durst and lest,s 
And by their both avise,^ as was the best, 
Appointeden full warely in this need. 
So as they durst, how they woulden proceed. 294 | 

But it was spoken in so short a wise. 
In such await ? alway, and in such fear, 
Lest any wight devinen or devise ^ 
Would of them two, or to it lay an ear. 
That all this world so lefe to them ne were 9 
As that Cupido would them grac6 send 
To maken of their purpose right an end. 301 \ 

But thilk6 little that they spake or wrought j 

His wis6 ghost »<> took aye of all such heed, 
It seemed her ** he wist^ what she thought 
Withouten word, so that it was no need 
To bid him aught to do or aught forbid, 
For which she thought that love, al' come it late,** 
Of all^ joy had opened her the gate. 308 . 

And shortly to this process for to pace,*3 
So well his work and word^s he beset, 
That he so full stood in his lady's grace 
That twenty thousand tim6s ere she let ^4 
She thanked God she ever with him met ; 
So could he him govciii in such service 
That all the world ne might it bet ^s devise ; 3l6 

1 Thank— reward. * N'iU— nor will. ^ N'as— was not. * Geste— history. 
^ Lest — pleased. ^ A vise— counsel. ? AwaiU-caution, watching. ^ Devinen 
or devise— conjecture or relate, speak of. ^ So lefe to them ne were— that 
all this world would not be so pleasant to them. ^^^ Ghost— spirit, mind. 
' > It seemed her— it appeared to her that, without a word, he knew what the 
thought. ^^ Al' come it late^-although it had come late. *^ Pace— pass, 
proceed. ** Let— ceased. »* Bet— better. 
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For why 1 she found him bo discreet in all, 
So secret, and eke of snch obeisance, 
That well she felt he was to her a wall 
Of steel, and shield from every displeasance, 
That to yheen in his good governance, 
So wise he was, she was no more afear^d ; 
I mean as far as it ought been requer^d. 32^ 

And Pandarus to quicken alway the fire 
Was ever ilik6 prest ^ and diligent ; 
To ease his friend was set all his desire ; 
He shove aye on ; he to and firo was sent. 
He letters bare when Troilus was absent, 
That never man as in his friend^s need 
Ne bare him bet than he withouten drede.' 329 



Now is there little more for to be done 
But Fandare up, and, shortly for to sain. 
Right soon upon the changing of the moon. 
When lighUess is the world a night or twain, 
And that the welkin shope' him for to rain. 
He straight a-morrow unto his niec^ went. 
Ye have well heard the fine 4 of his intent. 3.^6 

When he was come he 'gan anon to play, 
As he was wont, and of himself to jape,5 
And finally he swore, and 'gan her say 
By this and that, she should him not escape. 
No longer do him after her to cape,^ 
But certainly that she must, by her leave. 
Come snppen in his house with him at eve. 34 3 

At which she laugh'd, and 'gan her first excuse. 
And said ; ** It raineth, lo ! how should I gone ? '* 
" Let be (quod he) nor stand not thus to muse ; 
This most be done, ye shall come there anon.*' 
So at the last hereof they fell at one,? 
Or ell^s soft he swore her in her ear. 
He n'old6 never comen there she were.^ 350 



' Prwt, (Fr. pr^O— ready, active. ' Drede— doubt ^ Shope— prepared. 
* rim I ml ^ Jape— jest. ^ Capo— I cao find no interpretation of this 
wd I Imt, as eapel signlfica a horse, I conjecture that this may be a verb de- 
riud txam the noun, to ride,— and hence the term to caper, ' Fell at one^ 
tfcey agrctd. • There ahe were— he would never come where she was. 
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Soon after this she uuto him 'gaii rowne,* \ 

And ask^d him if Troilus were there ? 
He swore her Nay, for he was out of town, 
And said ; " What niece, I 'pose ^ that he were there. 
You durst nev^r have the mor^ fear ) 
For rather than men might him there espy 
Me lever 3 were a thousand fold to die." SSf - 

Nought list mine author fully to declare '' 

What that she thought when that he said her so. 
That Troilus was out of town ifare,* 
And if he said^ thereof soth 5 or no ; 

But that without await ^ with him to go | 

She granted him, sith he her that besought, |. 

And as his niece obeyed as her ought. S6i^ 

But nath61ess yet 'gan she him beseech, 
Although with him to go it was no fear, 
For to beware of gofish 7 people's speech. 
That dreamen thinges which that never were. 
And well avisen him whom he brought there ; 
And said him ; ** £me, since I must on you trist 
Look all be well j 1 do now as you list." 

He swore her this by stock^s and by stones, j 

And by the godd6s that in heaven dwell. 
Or eli^s were him lever soul and bones j 

With Pluto King as deep6 been in hell 
As Tantalus : what shoulden I more tell ? 
When ail was well he rose and took his leave, 
And she to supper came when it was eve, 378 

With a certain number of her own6 men. 
And with her fai^r niece Antigou^, 
And other of her women nine or ten ; 
But who was glad now, who, as trowen ye 1 
But Troilus, that stood and might it see 
Throughout a little window in a stew,^ 
There he beshut, till midnight was, in mew,9 385 

Unwist of every wigut but of Pandare. 
But to the point, i-ow when that she was come 
With alle jo}', and all her friends in fare.*® 

' Rowne — whisper, murmur. ' 'pose— suppose. * Lever—iatlier. 

* Ifare— fared, gone. * Soth— true. ^ Await— delay. "^ Gofish, (Fr. gqjfSsh- 
dull, gossiping. •* Stew, (Sax. and Fr.)— little room, closet. » In me»— 
confined. '<* In fare— had gone in. 
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Her erne * anon in arm6s hath her nome,' 

And after to the supper all and some, 

When as time was, full soft they them yset, 

God wot there was no dainty fare to fet.' .'392 

And after supper gonnen they to rise, 
At eas^ well, with hearts full fresh and glad. 
And well was him that could 6 best devise 
To liken 4 her, or that her laughen made : 
He sung, she play'd ; he told a tale of Wade ; 
But at the last, as every thing hath end. 
She took her leave, and need^s would thence wend.s :)99 

But, O fortune ! executrix of wierd^s,* 
O influences of these heavens high ! 
Soth is, that under God ye be our hierd6s,7 
Though to us beast^s be the causes wry ; ^ 
This mean I now, for she 'gan homeward hie ; 
But execute was all beside her leve 9 
The godd^s will, for which she must believe. U)6 

The bent6 moon^ with her horns all pale, 
Saturn and Jove, in Cancer joined were. 
That such a rain from heaven 'gan avale,*^ 
That every manner woman that was there 
Had of that smoky rain a very fear ; 
At which Pandare then laughed, and said then, 
" Now were it time a lady to go henn ? 41.> 

** But good6 niece, if I might ever please 
You any thing, then pray I you (quod he) 
To do mine heart as now so great an ease 
As for to dwell here all this night with me ; 
For why 1 this is your owu6 house pard^. 
For by my truth, I say it not in game. 
To wends as now it were to me a shame." 4 '20 

I Eme^-unde. ^ Nome— taken. ^ Fet— fetch. * Liken— please. 
* Wend — ga * Wierdes — destinies. "^ Hierdes — herds, keepers. ^ Wry— 
!fooked» untoward. • Leve— inclination. ^® A vale, (Fr.)— pour down. 

V. 3{f7. tale of Wad9.'\ In the days of Chaucer, a story was in vogue con- 
xraing " Wade and his boot," called " Guingelot." Speght, in alluding to 
t, says, " because the matter is long and fabulous, I pass it over: " and I 
D«st do the same, though not for the same cause, but from my not knowing 
uiything at all about the matter. It is here evidently mentioned proverbially, 
u implying that some tale of wonder was related. 
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Creseida, which that could i as muchel g^ood 
As half a world, took heed of his pray^re, 
And since it rain'd, and all was in a flood, 
She thought, ** As good cheap ^ maj I dwellen here. 
And grant it gladly with a friend^s cheer, 
And have a thank, as grudge and then abide ; 
For home to go it may not well betide. 

** I will, (quod she) mine uncle lefe 3 and dear ! 
Since that you list ; it skill is 4 to be so, 
I am right glad with you to dwellen here ; 
I said^ but in game that I would go." 
** Iwis 5 grand mercy ! niec6, (quod he) tho ; ^ 
Were it a game or no, thee soth to tell, 
Now am I glad since that you list to dwell." 

Thus all is well ; but then began aright 
The new^ joy, and all the feast again ; 
But Pan dams, if goodly had he might. 
He would have hi^d her to bed full fain. 
And said ; " O Lord ! this is a hug6 rain. 
This were a weather for to sleepen in, 
And that I rede ^ us soon6 to begin : 

*' And, niec6, wot ye where 1 will you lay ? 
For that we shall not liggen ^ far asunder. 
And, for ye neither shallen, dare I say, 
i 'earen the noise of rain6s nor of thunder, 
iiy God right in my little closet yonder. 
And I will in that outer house alone 
Be warden of your women evereachone ; 

" And in this middle chamber that ye see 
Shall all your women sleepen well and soft. 
And there I say6d shall yourselven be. 
And if ye liggen ^ well to-night, come oft. 
And careth not what weather is aloft. 
Go in anon, and when so that ye lest. 
Go we to sleep, I trow it be the best." 

There n'is no mor6, but hereafter soon 
They drank, voided,? and curtains drew anon ; 
'Can every wight that hadd6 nought to done 

1 Could— was able to afford. ' As good cheap— as advantageously, 
—pleasant, dear. * It skill is— it is reasonable. ^ Iwis— indeed. <> ' 
then. 7 Rede^-advise. ® Liggen— lie. * Yoided— went out. 
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More in the place out of the chamber gone ; 

And evermore so stemllj it rone,' 

And blew therewith so wonderliki loud. 

That well nigh no man hearen other could. 461^ 

Then Pandaras, her erne,' right as him ought, 
With women sach as were her most about, 
Full glad unto her beddls side her brought. 
And took his leave, and 'gan full low to lout,^ 
And said ; " Here at this closet door without, 
Right overthwart, jour women liggen 4 all. 
That whom ye list of them je maj soon call." 469 

So when that she was in the closet laid. 
And all her women forth by ordinance 
A bedd6 weren, there as I have said. 
There n'as s no more to skippen nor to prance, 
Bat bidden go to bedd6 with mischance. 
If any wight stirring were any where. 
And let them sleepen that a-bed ywere, 476 

But Pandarus, that well couth each adeal ^ 
The old6 dance, and every point therein. 
When that he wist6 that all thing was wele. 
He thought he would upon his work begin, 
And 'gan the stew6 door all soft unpin 
As still as stone, withouten longer let ;7 
By Troilus adown right he him set. 48S 

And, shortly to the point right for to gone, 
Of all this work he told him ord and end. 
And sayed ; " Make thee ready right anon. 
For thou shalt into heaven bliss ywend." 
" Now blissful Venus ! thou me grace ysend, 
(Quod Troilus) for never yet no need 
Had I ere now, ne halfindeal ^ the dread." 490 

(Quod Pandarus) ** Ne dread thee ne'er a deal,^ 
For it shall be right as thou wilt desire ; 
So thrive I, this night shall I make it wele. 
Or casten all the gruel in the fire." 
" Yet blissful Venus ! this night thou m' inspire, 
(Quod Troilus) as wis »<> as I thee serve. 
And ever bet and bet shall, till I sterve," 497 

' Rone, (Sax.) — ^rained. ' Erne — un<Ae. ^ Lout — bow. ^ Liggca— lie. 

* N'as— ne was. ^ Couth each adeal — ^knew in every respect. "^ Let — delay. 

* Haiandeal— half. ^ Ne'er a deal— not a whit, or, at all. ^° Wis->truly. 
" Stervfr-die. 
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•' And if I had, O Venus full of mirth ! 
Aspect^s bad of Mars or of Saturn, 
Or thou Combuste,* or let * were in my birth, 
Thy father pray 1 all thilk harm distum 3 
Of grace, and that I glad again may turn. 
For love of him thou loved'st in the shaw,* 
I mean Adon, that with the bore was slaw." ^ 



(Quod Pandarus) "Thou wretched mouse's heart. 
Art thou aghast so that she will thee bite ? 
Why, do on this furred cloak upon thy shirt. 
And follow m«, for I will have thee wite ; ^ 
But bide, and let me go before alite," 7 
And with that word he 'gan undo a trap. 
And Troilus he brought in by the lap.^ 

The stem6 wind so loud began to rout 
That no wight other's nois6 might yhear, 
And they that lay en at the door without 
Full sikerly they slepten all ifere ; 9 
And Pandarus with a full sober cheer 
Go'tli to the door anon withouten let »® 
There as they lay, and soft^ly it shet ; 

And as he came again ward privily 
His niece awoke, and asketh j ** Who go'th there ? " 
" Mine own dear niece ! (quod he) it am I, 
Ne wondreth not, ne have of it no fear ; " 
And near he came, and said her in her ear, 
** No word for love of God I you beseech. 
Let no wight rise and hearen of our speech." 

" What ! which way be ye comen ? Benedicite ! 
(Quod she) and how, thus unwist of them all? " 
** Here at this secret trapp6 door," (quod he.) 
(Quod then Creseida) ** Let me some wight call." 
** Eh ! God forbid that it should so befall 
(Quod Pandarus) that ye such folly wrought! 
They mighten deemen thing they never thought. 

" It is not good a sleeping hound to wake, 
Nor give a wight a cause for to devine : " 

' Combuste — ^burned : a term used in astrology, when a planet is not i 
than 30" 30' distant from the sun. ^ Let^hindered. 3 Distum — turn a 
* Shaw— grove. * Slaw — slain. ^ Wite — know. 7 Alite — a little. " 
—skirt. 9 Ifere— together. *o Let— prevention. " Deviiie— devise. 
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Your women sleepen all I undertake,^ 

So that for them the house men mighten mine. 

And sleepen wollen till the sunn4 shine. 

And when my tale ybrought is to an end 

Unwist right as I came so will I wend. o39 

'* Now, niec6 mine, ye shall well understand, 
(Quod he) so as ye women deemen ' all. 
That for to hold in love a man in hand, 
And him her lefe ' and her dear heart to call, 
And maken him a hoove above a caul ; — * 
I mean, as love another in meanwhile ; — 
She doth herself a shame, and him a guile. 546 

** Now whereby that I tellen you all this 
Ye wot yourself as well as any wight. 
How that your love all fully granted is 
To Troilus, that is the worthiest wight 
One of the world, and thereto truth iplight ; 
That but it were on him along,s ye n'ould 
Him never falsen ^ while ye liven should. 553 

" Now stant it thus, that sith I from you went 
This Troilus, right platly 7 for to sain. 
Is through a gutter * here forthby ' went 
Into my chamber, come in all this rain, 
Unwist of every manner wight cert&in 
Save of myself, as wisely ^ have I joy. 
And by the faith I owe Pridm of Troy : 560 

** And he is come in such pain and distress, 
That but he be all fully wood ,9 by this 
He suddenly must fall into woodness 
But if *<^ God help : and the cause why is this. 
He saith, him told is of a friend of his. 
How that ye should love one that hight Horaste, 
For sorrow of which this night shall be his last.*' 567 

Creseid6, which that all this wonder heard, 
'Gan suddenly about her heart to cold. 
And with a sigh she sorrowfuUy' answer 'd. 



' Undertake — fed assured. ^ Deemen — ^judge. ^ Lefe — beloved. * Hoove 
above a caul — hood above a cap. In P. P. fol, 4, seijeants-at-law are de- 
■cribed in hooves of Mk, Both words seem to be derived from the Teut. 
Ao(^, a head ; hood and cap being equaUy coverings for the head. To set a 
Ban's hoove is the same as to set his cap, — Tyr, ^ On him along — as r^;ards 
him. ^ Never falsen-<-be never false to, betray. 7 piatly— plainly. ^ Wisely 
--certainly. ^ Wood—mad. ^^ But if— unless. 
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" Alas ! I ween'd,* whosoe'er tal6s told, 
My dear heart cert^s, eme,^ would me not hold 
So lightly false : alas ! conceit6s wrong 
What harm they do ! for now live I too long. 

" Horaste, alas ! and falsen 3 Troilus ! 
I know him not, God help me so ! (quod she.) 
Alas ! what wicked spirit told him thus t 
Now certes, erne, to-morrow' and I him see, 
1 shall thereof as full excusen me 
As ever did wom^n, if that him like, 
And with that word she 'gan full sore to sike.'*4 
« « * * 

[A lung conversation hence ensues, — in the course of which Pandarus i 
the desperate condition of her lover, and that she must at once sc 
heart at rest respecting the report of her untruth, for that he is at ha 

** Then eme,* (quod she) do hereof as you list, 
But ere he come I will up first arise. 
And for the love of God, since all my trist 
Is on you two, and ye he both6 wise. 
So worketh now, in so discreet a wise, 
That I hon6ur may have and he pleas&nce. 
For 1 am here all in your governance." 

** That is well said, (quod he) my niec^ dear ! 
There good thrift on that wis^ gentle heart ; 
But lieth still, and taketh him right here. 
It needeth not no farther for him start -, 
And each of you ease other sorrows* smart, 
For love of God and Venus I thee hery,5 
For soon hope I that we shalleu be merry.*' 

This Troilus full soon on knees him set 
Full soberly right by her bedd^s head. 
And in his best^ wise his lady gret ; ^ 
But Lord ! so she wax'd suddenly all red. 
And thought anon how that she should be dead ; 
She could4 not one word aright out bring. 
So suddenly for his sudden coming. ( 



Can I nought say, for she bad him not rise. 
If sorrow' it put out of her remembrance, 
Or elUs that she took it in the wise 

* Ween'd—thought. * Erne— unde. ^ Falsen— be false to. * Sike— si 
^ Hery — praise. * Oret— greeted. 
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Of da^ty as for his Observance ; 

But well find I she did him this pleasance, 

That she him kiss'd, although she sighed sore. 

And bade him sit adown withouten more. 609 



Creseid', that was Troilus* lady right, 
And clear stood in a ground of sikerness,* 
All thought she, that her servant and her knight 
Ne should of truth no unright ' of her guess, 
Yet nathMess, considered his distress, 
And that love is in cause of such folly'. 
Thus to him spake she of his jealousy : 616 

" Lo, hearth mine ! as would the excellence 
Of lore, against the which that no man may, 
Ne ought eke goodly maken resistance. 
And eke because I felt6 well and say 3 
Your great truth and servlc6 every day. 
And that your heart all mine was, soth to sain. 
This drove me for to rue upon your pain ; 623 

" And your goodness have I founden' alway yet. 
Of which my dear6 heart, and all my knight ! 
I thank it you, as far as I have wit, 
Ar can I not as much as it were right ; 
And I henceforth my conning 4 and my might 
Have, and aye shall, how sore so that me smart. 
Be to you true and whole with all my heart -, 630 

" And dred^less 5 that shall be found at preve : ^ 
But, hearth mine ! what all this is to sain 
Shall well be told, so that ye nought you grieve, 
Though I to you right on yourself complain. 
For therewith mean £ finally the pain 
That halt 7 your heart and mine in heaviness 
Fully to slay, and every wrong redress. 637 

** My good heart mine ! n*ot* I for why ne how 
That Jealousy, alas ! that wick'd wivere,9 
Thus causeless is cropen ^^ into you, 
The harm of which I would fain deliver : 
Alas ! that he all whole or of him sliver >^ 



> Sikeroew-Mcurity. ^ Unright— wrong. » Say— «aw. * Conning— 
kill. * Dredeless— doubtless. ^ Preve^proof. ^ Halt— holds. ^ N'ot— 
le wot. know not. »Wiveie, (Sax.)— snake. *<> Cropen— crept. "Sliver— 
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Should have his refuge in bo digne a place ! 
Then Jove him soon out of your heart erase ! 

** But O thou Jove ! O author of natiir^ ! 
Is this an honour to thy dignity 
That folk unguilty sufTren here injury, 
And who that guilty is all quit go'th he ? 

were it lawful for to plain of thee, 
That undeserved suff 'rest jealousy, 

Of that I would upon thee plain and cry. 

" Eke all my woe is this, that folk now usen 
To say right thus ; * Yea, jealousy is love. 
And would a hushel of venom excusen, 
For that a grain of love is on it shove*,* 
But that wot high Jove that sit'th above 
If it be liker love, or hate, or grame,* 
And after, that it ought to bear his name ? 

But certain is, some manner jealousy 
Is excusable more than some iwis,3 
As when cause is and some such fantasy. 
With pity that so well expressed is, 
That it unnetb6s 4 doth or saith amiss, 
But goodly drinketh up all his distress ; 
And that excuse I for the gentleness. 

" And some so full of furies and despite 
That it surmounteth his repression ; 
But, hearth mine ! ye be not in that plight. 
That thank I God, for which your passi6n 

1 will not call it, but illusi6n 

Of Abundance of love and busy cure,5 
That doth your heart6 this disease endure ; 

** Of which I am right sorry but not wroth, 
But for my devoir and your hearths rest. 
Whereso you list, by ordal ^ or by oath. 
By 8ort,7 or in what wise so that you lest. 
For love of God let prove it for the best, 

1 On it shove — because one grain of love is thrust upon it. ^ Gra 
anger. ^ I wis — of a truth. * Unncthes — scarcely. ^ Cure — care. ^ 
—ordeal* See note below* ^ Sort — lot. 



V. 675. by ordaW] Ordalia, or ordeal, is a trial of chastity by , 
through the fire, as did Emma, the mother of the Confessor ; or ove 
coulters of iron, blindfold and barefooted, as did Gunegond, wife of I- 
XV., Emperor of the llomans, according to Crautius in his Chrouict 
Germany, 
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And if that I be guilty do me die ; 

Alas ! what might I more or do or say V* 679 

And then with that a few bright tear^s new 
Out of her eyen fell, and thus she said ; 
" Sow God, thou wot'st, in thought nor deed untrue 
To Troilus was never yet Creseid* ; " 
With that her head down in the bed she laid, 
And with the sheet it wry,* and sighed sore, 
And held her peace ; not a word spake she more. 686 



This Troilus, when he her word^s heard. 
Have ye no care ^ him list6 not to sleep, 
For it thought him no strokes of a yard ^ 
To hear or see Creseid' his lady weep. 
But well he felt about his hearth creep. 
For every tear which that Creseid' astart. 
The cramp of death to strain him by the heart. 693 

And in his mind he 'gan the time accurse 
That he came there, and that he was ybom, 
For now is wicke 4 yturn6d into worse. 
And all that labour he hath done befome 
He ween'd it lost, he thought it n'as but Torn : 5 
" O Pandarus ! thought he, alas ! thy wile 
Serveth of nought, so welaway the while ! " 700 

And therewithal he hung adown his head, 
And fell on knees, and sorrowfully sight : ^ 
What might be say 1 he felt he n*as but dead, 
For wroth was she that should his sorrows light \ 7 
But nath^less when that he speaken might,^ 
Then said he thus ; '* God wot that of this game 
When all is wist, then am I not to blame." 707 

Therewith the sorrow in heart so shet 
That from his eyen fell there not a tear, 
And every spirit his vigour in knet,9 
So ' she' astonied and oppressed were ; 
The feeling of his sorrow or his fear, 
Or of aught eU^s, fled were out of town ; 
Adown he fell all suddenly in swoon. 714 



• Wry — wrapped. * Have ye no care — ^be sure. ^ Yard — staff. * Wicke 
•eril. ^ N'as but lorn — was but lost. ^ Sight — sighed. "» Light — lighten. 
Might — was able. ^ In knet — knitted in. 
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'* Ye, that to me (quod she) full lever • were 
Than all the good the sun ahout ygo'th ; " 
And therewithal she swore him in his ear, 
" Iwis,* my dear6 heart ! I am not wroth, 
Have here my truth, and many' another oath. 
Now speak to me, for it am I Creseid' :" 
But all for nought ; yet might he not ahraid.3 721 

Therewith his pulse and palm6s of his honds 
< She ' 'gan to frote,4 and wet his temples twain, ' 

And to deliver him from bitter bonds 
She oft him kiss'd ; and, shortly for to sain. 
Him to rewaken she did all her pain ; 

And at the last he *gan his breath to draw, j 

And of his swoon soon after that adaw,5 72b 

And 'gan bet ^ mind and reason to him take ; j 

But wonder sore he was abash'd iwis,* ^ 

And with a sigh when he 'gan bet awake ^ 
He said ; *' O mercy, God ! what thing is this ? " 

" Why do ye with yourselven thus amiss ? i 

(Quod then Creseid') Is this a mannas game 1 I 
What, Troilus! will ye do thus for shame V 735 j 

And therewithal her arm o'er him she laid. 
And all forgave, and often time him kiss'd : 
He thanked her, and to her spake and said 
As fell to purpose for his hearths rest ; 
And she to that answ^r'd him as her lest,7 
And with her goodly wordes him disport 
She 'gan, and oft his sorrows to comf6rt. 742 

» * » * 

Soon after this, (though it no need ywere) 
When she such oath^s as her list devise ^ 
Had of him taken, her thought^ then no fear 
Ne cause eke none to bid him thennes rise : 
Yet less6 thing than oath^s may suffice 
In many* a case, for every wight I guess 
That loveth well, meaneth but gentleness. 749 

But in effect she would yweet 9 anon 
Of what man, and eke where, and also why, 

' Lever— dearer. ^ Iwis — indeed. ^ Abraid — awake. * Frote, (Fr.) — ^rub. 
-^ Adaw — awake : the dawing, or dawning, the awakening of the moniing* 
^ Bet — better. "^ As her lest— as she deemed rightly. ^ Devise— ftame. 
^ Yweet— be made acquainted. 
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He jealous was, since there was caus6 none. 

And eke the sign which that he took it by, 

She bade him that to tell her busily,^ 

Or ell^s certain she bare him on bond ' 

That this was done of malice, her to fond.' 756 

Witbouten mor6, shortly for to sain, 
He must obey unto his lady's hest,4 
And for the less harm he must somewhat feign ;S 
He said her, " When she was at such a feast 
She might on him have looked at the least ;" 
N'ot I not what (all dear enough a rish)^ 
As he that need6s must a cause out fish. 763 

And she answ^r'd ; *' Sweetheart ! al' were it so. 
What barm was that, since I no evil mean 1 
For, by that God that wrought us both6 two. 
In all manner thing is mine intent clean ; 
Such arguments ne be not worth a bean : 
Will ye the childish jealous conterfeit 1 
Now were it worthy that ye were ybeat." 77i> 

Then Troilus 'gan sorrowfully sike. 
Lest she be wroth him thought his hearte died, 
And said, " Alas ! upon my sorrow's sike ? 
Have mercy, O sweet hearth mine, Creseid* ! 
And if that in those word^s that I said 
Be any wrong, I will no more trespace : 
Do what you list; I am all in your grace." 777 

And she answer'd, " Of guilt misericorde. 
That is to say, that I forgive all this. 
And evermore on this night you record, 
And be well 'ware ye do no more amiss." 
" Nay, dear heart mine ! no more (quod he) iwis."** 
" And now (quod she) that I have you do smart 9 
Forgive it to me, mine own 6 sweets heart I " 784 

» » * • 

What might or may the sely ^^ lark6 say 
When that the spar'-hawk hath him in his foot t 
I can no more but of these ilk6 tway. 



' Busily — carefully. ^ Bare him on hond — accused him falsely. ^ Fond 
—prove, try. ^ Hest— command. ^ Feign — and, to cause the less mischief 
!ie must somewhat counterfeit. ^ Dear enough a xish — I know not what, 
dl dear enough at the price of a rush. 7 Sike — sickness. ^ I wis — of a 
ruth. ^ Do you smart — caused you pain. ^^ Sely — innocent 
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(To whom this tal6 sugar be or sote) 

Though I tarry a year, sometime I mote * 

After mine author tellen their gladness, 

As well as I have told their heaviness. 791 

Creseid6, which that felt her thus itake,* 
(As writen clerk6s in their book6s old) 
Right as an aspen leaf she 'gan to quake 
When she him felt her in his arm6s fold ; 
But Troilus all whole of car6s cold, 
'Gan thanken then the blissful godd6s seven. — 
Thus sundry paints bringen folk to heaven. 7^ 



And as the new abashed nightingale, 
That stinteth first, when she beginneth sing. 
When that she heareth any herd6s tale,3 
Or in the hedges any wight stirring ; 
And after, siker* doth her voice out ring ; — 
Right so Creseid', when that her dread stent. 
Opened her heart, and told him her intent. 

And right as he that seeth his death ishapen, 
And dien must, in aught that he may guess, 
A.nd suddenly rescue doth him escapen. 
And from his death is brought in sikemess.s 
For all this world in such present gladness 
Was Troilus, and hath his lady sweet : 
With no worse hap God let us never meet ! 812 



Then said he thus ; " O Love ! O Charity ! 
Thy mother eke, Citherea the sweet ! 
After thyself next heri^d ^ be she, 
Venus I mean, the wellwilly 7 planet ; 
And next that, Hymenaeus ! I thee greet, 
For never man was to you godd6s hold ^ 
As I, which ye have brought from car^s cold. 819 

* * » • 

And therewithal Creseid' anon he kiss'd. 
Of which certain she ne felt no disease,^ 

• Mote— must. " itake— taken. ^ Herdes tal^-UiesheDherd telling, or 
counting his sheep. * Siker— more boldly. * ijifee?i'J§SSi^w»nty. ^ Hericd 
— worshipped. "^ Wellwilly — well-wishing, propitious. ^ j^old — beholden. 
9 Disease— disoomfort. V 



9 Disease— disoomfoTt. i 

V 



\ 
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And thus said he ; " Now would to God I wist, 

Mine hearth sweet ! how I you best might please. 

What man (quod he) was ever thus at ease 

As I, on which the fairest and the best 

That ere I saw deign eth her heart to rest ? IV^6 

** Here'maj je see that mercy passe th right ; 
Th' experience of that is felt in me, 
That am unworthy to so sweet a wight ; 
But hearth mine ! of your benignity 
So thinkdth, that though I unworthy be. 
Yet must I need amenden in some wise 
Right through the virtue of your high service. 83') 

" And for the love of God, my lady dear ! 
Sith he hath wrought me for I shall you serve,' 
As thus I mean, that ye will be my fere « 
To do me live, if that you list, or sterve ; 3 
So teacheth me how that I may deserve 
Your thank,4 so that I through mine ignorance 
Ne do nothing that you be displeasancc : 840 

" For cert6s, fresh and womanlike wife ! 
This dare I say, that truth and diligence, 
That shall ye finden in me all my life, 
Ne T will not cert&in break your defence ; 
And if I do, present or in absence. 
For love of God let slay me with the deed, 
If that it like unto your womanhede." 847 

*' Iwis, (quod she) mine own6 hearths lust! 5 
My ground of ease, and all mine hearte dear ! 
Grant mercy! for on that is all my trust : 
But let us fall away from this mattere. 
For it sufficeth this that said is here ; 
And at one word, withouten repentance, 
Welcome my knight, my peace, my suffisance ! " 8.i4 

Of their delight or joys one of the least 
Were impossible to my wit to say. 
But judgeth ye that have been at the feast 
Of such gladness, if that him list to play ', 
I can no more but thus, these ilk6 tway 



' For I shall you serve — in order that I may serve you. '^ Fere—partner. 
'Sterve— di0. * Thank— reward. ^ Lust— delight 

E 'Z 
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That night, betwixen drede and sikerness/ 

Felten in love the greatest worthiness. 861 

O blissful night ! of them so long isought. 
How blithe unto them both6 two thou were ! 
Why ne* bad I such feast with my soul ibought. 
Yea, or but the least joy which that was there 1 
Away thou foul6 danger' and thou fear! 
And let them in this heaven bliss ydwell, 
That is so high that all ne can I tell. 868 

But soth is, though I cannot tellen all. 
As can mine author of his excellence. 
Yet have I said, and God tofom63 shall. 
In every thing all wholly his sentence. 
And if that I at Lov4s reverence 
Have any word in eched 4 for the best, 
Do therewithal right as yourselven lest ; s 875 

For all my word6s here, and every part, 
I speak them all under correction 
Of you that feeling have in lov6*s art. 
And put it all in your discretion. 
To Increase or make diminuti6n 
Of my language, and that I you beseech : 
But now to purpose of my rather speech.^ 883 

These ilk6 two, that been in arm^s left. 
So loth to them asunder gone it were. 
That each from other weenden been bereft ; ' 
Or ell^s, lo ! this was their moste fear. 
That all this thing but nic6 ^ dream^s were. 
For which full oft each of them said ; '• O sweet ! 
Clip I you thus, or else do I it mete 1 " 9 889 

And, Lord ! so he 'gan goodly on her see, 
That never bis look ne blent »<> from her face. 
And said, *' O my dear hearth ! may it be 
That it be soth that yo be in this place *? " 
" Yea, hearte mine ! God thank I of his grace," 
(Quod then Creseid') and therewithal him kiss'd. 
That where her spirit was for joy she n'ist." 896 

^ Drede and sikerness — doubt and certainty. ^ Danger — reserve. ^ To- 
fome — before. * Eched — added. ^ Lest — please. ^ Rather speech — earlier, 
or, former discourse. "^ Weenden been bereft— each thought the other would 
be taken wholly away. ^ Nice — vain. ^ Mete — fancy, dream. ^^ Blent— 
departed. ' ' N'ist — ne wist, knew not. 
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This Troilas full oft her ejen two 
'Gan for to kiss, and said ; " O eyen clear! 
It weren ye that wrought me 8uch6 woe, 
Ye humhle nett^s of my lady dear. 
Though there be mercy written in your cheer, 
God wot the text full hard is for to find ; 
How coulden ye withonten bond me bind V* VOy 

Therewith he 'gan her fast in arm^s take, 
And well a hundred tim^s 'gan he sike. 
Not such sorr6wful sights as men make 
For woe, or ell6s when that folk be sick. 
But easy sights, such as be to like,^ 
That shewed his affection within ; 
Of such manner sights could he not blin.^ ^K' 

Soon after this they spake of sundry things, 
As fell to purpose of this irenture. 
And playing enterchangeden their rings, 
Of which I cannot tellen no scripture,^ 
But well I wot a brooch of gold and az6re, 
In which a ruby set was, like a heart, 
Creseid' him gave, and stuck it on his shirt. ^^17 

Lord ! trow6 ye that a covetous wretch 
That blameth love, and halt of it despite ,4 
That of those pence that he can muckre' and catch 
Was ever s yet give to him such delight. 
As is in love in one point in some plight 1 ^ 
Nay, doubt^less, for all, so God me save. 
So perfect joy ne may no niggard have. 924 

They will say Yes, but Lord that so they lie ! 
Those busy wretches full of woe and dread 
That callen love a woodness 7 or folly'; 
But it shall fall them as I shall you read,^ 
They shall forego the white and eke the red, 
And live in woe, there God give them mischance. 
And every lover in his truth advance. S^.'Jl 

As would to God those wretches that despise 
Service of love, had ear6s all so long 
As had Mid^, all full of covetise, 

* Be to like— are cherished. ' Blin — cease. ^ No scripture — I can give 
no descripticm. * Halt in despite^holds it in hatred. ^ Was ever— has, or, 
did ever. ' In some plight — ^under certain circumstances, or conditiont;. 
' Woodnew— madness. ^ I shall you read— it shall befall them as I shall 
inform you. 



84 TROILUS AND CRESEIDA. [boor IFI. 

And thereto drunken had as hot and strong 

As Cyras did for his affect^s * wrong, 

To teachen them that they be in the vice, 

And lovers not, although thej hold them nice.^ 9S8 

These ilk6 two of whom that I you say. 
When that their hearths well assured were, 
Then gonn^n they to speaken and to play. 
And eke rehearsen how, and when, and where, 
They knewen first, and every woe or fear 
That passed was ; but all such heaviness, 
I thanked God, was turned to gladness. 945 

And evermore when that they fell to speak 
Of any thing of such a time agone. 
With kissing all that tal6 should ybreak. 
And fallen into a new joy anon, 
And didden all their might, since they were one. 
For to recoveren bliss and be at ease. 
And 'peas6d 3 woe with joy 6s counterpaise. 95*2 

Reason will not that I speaken of sleep. 
For it accordeth not to my mattere ; 
God wot they took of it full little keep,-* 
But lest this night that was to them so dear 
Ne should in vain escape in no mannere. 
It was beset in joy and business 
Of all that souneth into gentleness.5 959 

But when the cock, common astrologer, 
'Gan on his breast to beat and after crow ; 
And Lucifer, the day 6s messenger, 
'Gan for to rise, and out his beam^s throw. 
And eastward rose, to him that could it know, 
Fortuna Major, then anon Creseid* 
With hearts sore to Troilus thus said : 966 

" Mine hearths life, my trast, all my pleas&nce ! 
That I was born, alas ! that me is woe. 
That day of us must make disseverance, 

> Afifectes— desires, affections. ' Nice— foolish. ^ Teased — appeased, 
stayed. * Took keep — took care. ^ Souneth into gentleness — ^is consonant 
with gentleness. 

V. 936. As Cyrw dirf.] The younger Cyrus, in the letter he wrote to 
Lacedemon to solicit auxiliaries, boasted his philosophy, his royal blood, and 
his ability to drink tnore wine than his hrothtr without being inUtxicated. 
This is the *' wrong affection " to which Chaucer alludes. 
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For time it is to rise and hennas go, 

Or eli^s I am lost for evermo. 

O Night ! alas ! why n'ilt thou o'er us hove » 

As long as when Alcmena lay by Jove ? 973 

** O blacks Night! as folk in bookes read, 
That shapen art by God this world to hide 
At certain tim^s with thy dark6 weed,' 
That under that men might in rest abide, 
Well oughten beasts to plain and folk to chide. 
That thereas day with labour would us brest,' 
That thou us fliest and deignest us not rest. 980 

" Thou doest, alas ! so shortly thine office. 
Thou rakel * Night, that God maker of kind,5 
Thee for thine haste, and thine unkind6 vice 
So fast aye to our hemisphere bind. 
That never more under the ground thou wind ; 
For through thy rakel hying ^ out of Troy 
Hare I forgone thus hastily my joy." 987 

This Troilus, that with those word6s felt. 
As thought him then, for piteous distress 
The bloody tear^s from his hearth melt. 
As he that yet nev^r such heaviness 
Assayed 7 had out of so great gladness, 
'Gan therewithal Creseid* his lady dear 
In arm6s strain, and said in this mannere : 994 

*' O cruel Day ! accuser of the joy 
That Night and Love hath stole and fast iwry, 
Accursed be thy coming into Troy ! 
For every bow'r hath one of thy bright eyen : 
Envious Day ! what list thee so to spyen 1 
What hast thou lost ? why seekest thou this place 1 
There God thy light so quench^ for his grace ! 1001 

" Alas ! what have these lovers thee agilt 1 * 
Despiteous Day ! thine be the pain of hell. 
For many' a lover hast thou slain and wilt ; 
Thy poring in will no where let them dwell : 
What ! proffer'st thou thy light here for to sell 1 
Go, sell it them that small6 seal^s grave ; 
We will thee not •, us needeth no day have." 1008 



* O'er us hove — why wilt thou not hover &er us. * Weed— garment. 
Brest— break, burst. < Rakel— hasty, rash. ^ Kind— nature. « Rakel 
ying— hasty departure. ^ Assayed— proved. ^ Agilt— sinned against. 
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And eke the suiin6 Titan 'gan he chide, 
And said ; " O fool ! well may men thee despise, 
That hast all night the Dawning by thy side. 
And suflfer'st her so soon up from thee rise. 
For to disease » us lovers in this wise ; 
What 1 hold your bed there thou and thy Morrow ; 
I bidd6 God so give you both6 sorrow." 1 

Therewith full sore he sigh'd, and thus he said : 
" My lady bright, and of my weal or woe 
The well and root ! O goodly mine, Creseid* ! 
And shall I rise, alas ! and shall I go ? 
Now feel I that mine hearth must a-two ; 
And how should I my life an hour6 save 
Since that with you is all the life I have *! 

" What shall T do ? for cert6s I n'ot* how. 
Nor when, alas ! I shall the tim6 see 
That in this plight I may be eft 3 with you. 
And of my life God wot how shall that be, 
Since that desire right now so biteth me 
That I am dead anon but 4 I return : 
How should I long, alas! from you soj6um ? 

" But nath^less, mine own6 lady bright ! 
Yet were it so that I wist utterly 
That I your humble servant and your knight 
Were in your heart iset so firm61y 
As ye in mine, the which thing tru61y 
Me lever were 5 than have these world6s twain. 
Yet should I bet * enduren all my pain." 

To that Creseid' answered right anon. 
And with a sigh she said ; '' O hearth dear ! 
The game iwis 7 so farforth now is gone. 
That first shall Phoebus fallen from the sphere. 
And evereach eagle be the dov6s fere,^ 
And every rock out of his place astart. 
Ere Troilus go out of Creseid's heart. 

" Ye be so deep within mine heart ygrave. 
That then I would it turn out of my thought. 
As wisely 9 very God my soul6 save, 

^ Disease — discomfort. ' N'ot^-know not ^ Eft— ^gain. * 
unless. * Me lever were— I had rather. '^ Bet— better. ' Iwis — cert 
in truth. ^ Fere— companion. 9 Wisely— surely. 
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To djen in the pain I coald^ nought ; 

Aod for the love of God, that us hath wrought. 

Let in jour hrain no other fantasy 

So deepen, that it caus6 me to die. lO.'iO 

" And that ye me would have as fast in mind 
As I have you, that would I you heseech. 
And if I wist sothly ^ that to find, 
God might not one point of my joy^s eche.^ 
But, hearth mine! withouten mor^ speech. 
Be to me true, or ellis were it ruth, 
For I am thine, hy God and hy my truth. 1057 

" Be glad forthy,^ and live in sikemess,4 
Thus said I ne'er ere this, ne shall to mo ; 
And if to you it were a great gladness 
To turn again soon after that ye go. 
As fain s would I as ye that it were so. 
As wisely ^ God mine heart6 hring to rest ;" 
And him in arm6s took, and oft^ kist. 1064 

Against his will, sith it must need6s he. 
This Troilus up rose, and fast him clad. 
And in his arm^s took his lady free 7 
A hundred times, and on his way him sped, 
And with such word6s as his heart yhled. 
He 8aid6 " Fareth well, my dear heart sweet ! 
That God us grants sound and soon to meet.'* 1071 

To which no word for sorrow she answ^r'd, 
So 8or6 'gan his parting her distrain, 
And Troilus unto his palace far'd. 
As woe begone as she was, soth to sain, 
So hard him wrung of sharp desire the pain ; 
For to be eft ^ there he was in pleas^nce. 
That it may ne'er out of his remembrance. 1 078 

Returned to his royal palace soon 
He soft unto his bed 'gan for to shrink. 
To sleep6 long, as he was wont to done ; 
But all for nought ; he may well lie and wink, 
But sleep may there none in his heart6 sink. 
Thinking how she, for whom desire him brand, 9 
A thousand fold was worth more than he ween'd.'" 1085 

» Sothly— truly. ' Eche— increase. ^ Forthy— therefore. * Sikerness— 
lafety. * Fain— glad. ® Wisely — surely. 7 Free— bounteous. ^ To be 
jft, Ac — again where he was in happiness. ^ Brend- burned. ^^ Ween'd 
-€iupected. 
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And in his thought 'gan up and down to wind 
Her word^s all, and every countenance, 
And firm^ly impressen in his mind 
The leasts point that to him was pleasince. 
And verily of thilk^ remembrance 
Desire all new him brend,^ and lust to breed ^ 
'Gan more than erst, and yet took he no heed. 1093 

Creseid' also right in the sam6 wise 
Of Troilus *gan in her hearth shet. 
His worthiness, his lust,3 his deed6s wise. 
His gentleness, and how she with him met. 
Thanking Love that he so well her beset,4 
Desiring oft to have her hearth dear 
In such a place as she durst make him cheer.s 1099 

Pandare a-morrow which that comen was 
Unto his niec6 'gan her fair to greet, 
And say^d ; " All this night so rain6d it alas ! 
That all my dread is that ye, niec6 sweet ! 
Have little leisure had to sleep and mete : ^ 
All night (quod he) hath rain so do me wake, 
That some of us I trow their headdes ake." 1106 



Now tume we again to Troilus, 
That rest61ess full long a-bed ylay. 
And privily sent after Pandarus, 
To him to come in all the haste he may : 
He came anon, not on^s said he nay. 
And Troilus full soberly he gret,7 
And down upon the beddes side him set. 11 IS 

This Troilus with all th* affecti6n 
Of friendly love that heart6 may devise 
To Pandarus on kne^s fell adown. 
And ere that he would off the place arise 
He 'gan him thauken on his best6 wise : 
A hundred times he 'gan the tim6 bless 
That he was born, to bring him from distress. 11^0 

He said ; ** O friend of friends ! the alderbest ^ 
That ever was, thee sotb6 9 for to tell, 

' Brend — ^burned. * Lust to breed, &c. — desire to increase began more 
than ever. ^ Lust — pleasure. * Beset — engaged, delighted. •'' Make him 
cheer— make him happy. ^ Mete — dream. ' Gret— greeted. ^ Alderbest— 
best of all. ^ Sothe— truth. 



>OK III.] TROILUS AND CRESEIDA. 89 

Thou hast in heaven ibrought my soul at rest 

From Phlegethon, the fiery flood of hell, 

That though I might a thousand tim6s sell 

Upon a day my life in thy service, 

It ne might not a mote * in that suffice. 1127 

" The sann6, which that all the world may see, 
Saw never yet (my life that dare I lay) 
So jolly, fair, and goodly, as is she 
Whose I am all, and shall till that I die ; 
And that I thus am her's, dare I well say, 
That thanked be the high6 worthiness 
Of Love, and eke thy kind6 business.^ 1134 

** Thus hast thou me no little thing igive ; 
For why ? to thee obliged be for aye 
My life ; and why 1 for through thy help I live. 
Or else dead had I been many a day : " 
And with that word down in his bed he lay, 
And Pandarus full soberly him heard 
Till all was said, and then he him answer'd : 1141 

** My dear6 friend ! if I have done for thee 
In any case, God wot it is me lefe,3 
And am as glad as man may of it be, 
God help me so ; but take now not agrief 4 
That I shall say ; beware of this mischief, 
That where as now thou brought art to thy bliss 
That thou thyself ne cause it not to miss : 1148 

** For of Fortunes sharp adversity 
The worsts kind of infortune is this, 
A man to have been in prosperity. 
And it remember when it passed is : 
Thou *rt wise enough, forthy 5 do not amiss ; 
Be not too rakel ^ though thou sitt6 warm. 
For if thou be, cert4in it will thee harm. 1155 

«* Thou art at ease, and hold thee well therein, 
For all so sure as red is every fire. 
As great a craft is to keep well as win. 
Bridle alway thy speech and thy desire. 
For worldly joy holdeth but by a wire, 
That proveth well, it brest 7 all day so oft, 
Forthy 5 need is to worken with it soft." 1 1 62 

> Mote— atom. ^ Businesft— diligence. 3 it is me lefe— it is gratifying to 
ne. * Take not agrief— be not oflfended. * Forthy— therefore. ® Rakel— 
raih. "^ Brest— breaks. 
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(Quod Troilus^ " I hope, and God toforne/ 
My dear6 friend ! that I shall so me bear 
That in my guilt there shall nothing be lorn,' 
Ne I n*ill rakel 3 for to grieven her ; 
It needeth not this matter oft to tear. 
For, wistest thou my hearth 4 well, Pandare, 
God wot of this thou wouldest little care." 

Then *gan he tell him of his glad6 night. 
And whereof first his heart ydrad and how. 
And say6d ; ** Friend, as I am a true knight, 
And by that faith I owe to God and you, 
I had it never half so hot as now. 
And ever the more that desire me biteth 
To love her best the more it me delighteth . 

*• I n'ot myself not wisely 5 what it is, 
But now I feelen a new quality. 
Yea, all another than I did ere this." 
Pandare answered and say6d thus, '* That he 
I'hat onis may in heaven bliss ybe. 
He feeleth other way 6s dare I lay. 
Than thilk6 time he first heard of it say." 

This is a word for all, that Troilus 
Was never full to speak of this mattere. 
And for to praisen unto Pandarus 
The bounty of his bright lady so dear. 
And Pandarus to thank and maken cheer : 
This tale was aye spun new6 to begin 
I'ill that the night departed them atwin. 

Soon after this, for that Fortiine it would, 
Icomen was the blissful tim^ sweet 
That Troilus was wam6d that he should 
There he was erst^ Creseid* his lady meet. 
For which he felt his heart in joy 6 fleet. 
And faithfully 'gan all the godd6s hery ; 
And let see now if that he can be merry. 

And holden was the form and all the guise 
Of her coming, and eke of his also. 
As it was erst,^ which needeth nought devise ; 

* * * • 

^ Toforne — ^before God. ' Lorn — lost. ^ Ne I n'ill rakel — nor > 
rash to grieve her. ^ For wistest thou my'hearte, &e. — for if you w 
my heart, Pandare, God knows you would little care for this. ^ > 
I do not myself know certainly what it is. ^ Erst— before. 
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Nought needeth it to you, sith they been met, 
To ask at me if that they blithe ywere t 
For if it erst was well, then was it bet 
A thousand fold, this needeth not enquere ; 
igone was every sorrow' and every fear. 
And both iwis ' they had, and so they ween'd,* 
As muchel joy as heart may comprehend. 1S07 

This is no little thing of for to say. 
This passeth every wit for to devi8e,3 
For each of them 'gan other's lust 4 obey. 
Felicity, which that these clerk^s wise 
Commenden so, ne may not here suffice ; 
rhis joy ne may not written be with ink : 
rhis passeth all that any heart may think. 1^14 

But cruel day, so welaway the stound ! 5 
Gan for t' approach, as they by sign^s knew, 
?or which them thought they feelen death'6s wound : 
$o woe was them that changen 'gan their hue, 
/^nd day they gonnen to despise all new,^ 
I^alling it traitor, envious, and worse, 
^nd bitterly the day^s light they curse. 12^1 

(Quod Troilus) " Alas ! now am I ware 
rhat Pyrois, and those swifts steed^s three 
^hich that ydrawen forth the Sunn6s car 
Have gone some by-path in despite of me, 
^nd maketh it so soon6 day to be, 
l\.nd for the Sun him hasteth thus to rise 
Ne shall I never do him sacrifice." 12«3 

But need6s day departen them must soon ; 
And when their speech^ done was and their cheer 
rhey twin 7 anon, as they were wont to done. 
And setten time of meeting eft ifere,^ 
And many' a night they wrought in this mannere : 
And thus Fortune a time yled in joy 
CIreseid' and eke this king^s son of Troy. 1235 

In suffisance,9 in bliss, and in singings, 
rhis Troilus 'gan all his life to lead ; 
fie spendeth, jousteth, and maketh feastiugs ; 

is — indeed. ^ Ween'd— thought. 3 Devisee-describe. * Lust — 
re. ^ Wellaway the stound — alas the time. ^ All new — afresh. ? Twin 
rate. ^ Efl iferc— again together. ^ Saffisance— satisfaction. 
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He giveth freely oft, and changeth weed ; * 
He held about him alway out of drede ^ 
A world of folk, as come him well of kind,} 
The freshest and the best that he could find. 

That such a voice was of him and a steven 4 
Throughout the world of honour and largess s 
That it up rung unto the gate of heaven ; 
And as in love he was in such gladness 
That in his heart he deemed as I guess 
That there n*is lover ^ in this world at ease 
So well as he, and thus 'gan love him please. 

The goodlihead or beauty which that kind 7 
In any other lady had iset. 
Can not the mountance of a gnat ^ unbind 
About his heart of all Creseid^s net ; 
He was so narrow imask^d and iknet 
That is undone in any manner side. 
That n'ill not be for aught that may betide. 

And by the hand full often he would take 
This Pandarus, and into garden lead, 
And such a feast and such a process make 
Him of Creseid^ and of her womanhede,^ 
And of her beauty, that witbouten drede ><> 
It was a heaven his wordes for to hear. 
And then he wouldl sing in this mannere : 

" Love, that of earth and sea hath governance. 
Love, that his hest^s '^ hath in heaven high, 
Love, that with a right wholesome alliance 
Halt ^' people join6d as him list them gie, 
Love, that yknitteth law and company. 
And couples doth in virtue for to dwell. 
Bind this accord that I have told and tell. 

" That that the world with faith, which that is stal 
Diverseth so his stound6s ^3 according. 
That elements that be discordable 
Holden a bond perpetually during. 
That Phcebus must his rosy day forth bring, 

^ Weed^-dress. * Out of drede — without doubt. ^ As cume hii 
kind — that came to hira well bred by nature. * Steven — reportj 
* Lai^eM — bounty. ^ N'ig lover — ^is no lover. ' Kind — nature. 
ance of a gnat — the amount in value of a gnat. ^ Womanhede — 
qualities. *° Drede— doubt. ^^ Hestes— commands. '^Haltpcop 
people joined as he chooses to lead them. i^ Stoundes— times. 
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And that the moon hath lordship o'er the nights, 

All this doth Love ; aye heried* he his mights! 1277 

" That that the sea, that greedy is to flowen, 
Constraineth to a certain end6 so 
His flood^s, that so fiercely they ne growen 
To drenchen ^ earth and all for evermo, 
And if that Love aught let his bridle go. 
All that now loveth asunder should leap. 
And lost were all that Love halt now to heap.3 1384 

** So would to God, that author is of kind,< 
That with his bond Love of his virtue list 
To searchen hearths all, and fast to bind, 
That from his bond no wight the way out wist,5 
And hearths cold them would I that he twist 
To make them love, and that list him aye rue ^ 
On heartes sore, and keep them that be true." 1291 

In all^ need^s for the town^s war 
He was, and aye the first in arm^s dight,7 
And certainly, but if that hookas err, 
Save Hector most idread of any wight ; 
And this encrease of hardiness and might 
Come him of love, his lady's thank ^ to win, 
That altered his spirit so within. 1^98 

In time of truce on hawking would he ride. 
Or ell6s hunt the boar, bear, or li6un. 
The small6 beast^s let he go beside ; 
And when that he came riding into town. 
Full oft his lady from her window down. 
As fresh as falcon comen out of mew. 
Full ready was him goodly to salue. 1303 

And most of love and virtue was his speech. 
And in despite had he all wretchedness ; 9 
And doubtless no need was him to beseech 
I'o honour them that had worthiness. 
And easen them that weren in distress ; 
And glad was he if any wight well far'd 
That lover was, when he it wist*® or heard. 1312 

• Heried — worshipped be hU power. ^ Drenchen — drown. ^ h^^ to heap 

—holds together. * Kind — nature. ^ Wist — knoweth. ^ List him aye rue 

that it would please him ever to have pity. ? Dight— clad. ^ Thank — 
reward. ^ Wretchedness — he held in hatred all baseness. '^ Wist— knew. 
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For, 80th to say, he lost held every wight 
But if he were in Loy6s high seryice, 
I mean^ folk that ought it be of right ; 
And o'er all this so well could he devise » 
Of sentiment, and in so uncouth ^ wise 
All his array, that every lover thought 
That all was well what so he said or wrought. 1319 

And though that he be come of blood royal 
Him list of pride at no wight for to chace ; 
Benign he was to each in general, 
Tor which he got him thank in every place : 
Thus would^ love, (iheried^ be his grace !) 
That pride and ire, envy and avarice. 
He 'gan to fly, and every other vice. 1326 - 

Thou lady bright, the daughter of Dione ! 
Thy blind and winged son eke, Dan Cupide ! 
Ye Sistren Nine eke ! that by Helicon 
In hill Pamasso listen 4 for t' abide. 
That ye thus far have deigned me to guide, 
I can no more, but since that ye will wend,5 
Ye heried be for aye withouten end ! 1333 

Through you have T said fully in my song 
Th* effect and joy of Troilus' service, 
Al* be that there was some disease ^ among, 
As mine auth6r to listeth to devise : ^ 
My Thirds Book now end I in this wise, 
And Troilus in lust and in quiete 
Is with Creseid^, his own lady sweet. 1340 

' Devise — speak, discourse. ^ Uncouth wise — so rare, or, unoommon a 
character. ^ Iheried — worshipped. * Listen — choose. * Wend— depart 
^ Disease— discomfort. "^ Listeth to devise— pleaseth to describe. 
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But all too little, welaway » the while ! 

Lasteth such joy, ithank^d be Fort6ne, 

That seemeth truest when she will beguile. 

And can to fool^s so her song entune 

That she them hent and blent,^ traitor commfine, 

And when a wight is from her wheel ithrow 3 

Then laugheth she, and maketh him the mowe.4 7 

From Troilus she 'gan her bright^ face 
A way to writhe, and took of him no heed. 
And cast him clean out of his lady's grace. 
And on her wheel she set up Diomed, 
For which mine heart right now 'ginneth to bleed ; 
And now my pen, alas ! with which I write, 
Quaketh for dread of that I must indite. 1 4 

For how Creseid6 Troilus forsook. 
Or at the least how that she was unkind^ 
Must henn^sforth be matter of my Book, 
As writen folk through which it is in mind : 
Alas ! that they should ever cause find 
To speak her harm ! and if they on her lie, 
Iwis themselves should have the villainy. 21 

O ye Erinnyes ! Night^s daughters three. 
That end^less complain ev6r in pain, 
Megaera*, Alecto, and Tysiphone, 

' Welaway — alas. ^ Hent and blent— caught and blinded. ^ Ithrow— 
thrown. * Mowe — ^grimace. 
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Thou cruel Mars eke ! father of Quirine, 
This ilk6 Fourth Book help me for to fine,' 
So that the loss of love and life ifere * 
Of Troilus he fuUy shewed here. 



Ligging ^ in host, as I have said ere this. 
The Greek^s strong ahouten Troj6 town, 
Befell that when that Phoebus shining is 
Upon the breast of Hercules' Li6un, 
That Hector with many a bold baroun 
Cast on a day with Greek6s for to fight, 
As he was wont, to grieve them what he might. 

N*ot I how long or short it was between 
This purpose and that day they fighten meant ; 
But on a day well arm6d bright and sheen 
Hector and many' a worthy knight out went 
With spear in hand, and with big bow6s bent. 
And in the beard, withouten longer let,* 
Their foemen in the field anon them met. 

The longe day with spear^s sharp iground. 
With arrows, dart^s, swords, and mac6s fell. 
They fight, and bringen horse and man to ground, 
And with their axes out the braiu6s quell ;5 
But in the last showV, sotli^ for to tell. 
The folk of Troy themselven so misled,^ 
That with the worse at night homeward they fled. 

At which6 day was taken Antenor, 
Polydamas, and also Menestes, 
Xantippe, Sarpedon, Polystenor, 
Polites, or the Trojan, Dan Ruphes, 
And other less6 folk, as Phebuses, 
So that for harm that day the folk of Troy 
Dreaden to lose a great part of their joy. 

Of Priamus was give, at Greeks request, 
A time of truce, and then they gonnen treat 

^ Fine — conclude, finish. 2 ife,^e — together. 3 Ligging — ^lying. * L 
let, &c. — without longer delay they bearded their foemen in the field. * 
— dash, crush. ^ So misled — behaved themselves so araiss. 



V. 25. Quirine.'] Quirinus was the surname of Mars. It was also 
ferred upon Romulus (who claimed paternity with the god) upon his 
cation by the people. 
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Their prisoners to changen most and least, 

Xz'i for the surplus given summ^s great ;* 

This thing anon was couth * in every street. 

Both in th' assiege, in town, and everj where, 

And with the first it came to Calchas' ear. 63 

When Calchas knew this treatise should yhold. 
In consistory' among the Greek^s soon 
He 'gan in thring ' forth with the lord6s old. 
And set him there as he was wont to done. 
And with a changed face them bade a boon,^ 
For love of God, to do that reverence 
To stinten noise, and give him audience. 70 

Then said he thus ; " Lo ! Lord^s mine, I was 
Trojan, as it is knowen out of drede,4 
And if that you remember' I am Calchas, 
That alderfirst 5 gave comfort to your need. 
And told6 well how that you shoulden speed. 
For dred^less through you shall in a stound ^ 
Be Troy ibrent, and beaten down to ground. 77 

" And in what form or in what manner wise 
This town to shend,? and all your lust achieve, 
Ye have ere this well heard me you devise ; ^ 
This knowen ye, my Lord6s, as I 'lieve ; 9 
And, for the Greek6s weren me so leve,'^ 
I came myself in my proper pers6n 
To teach in this how you was best to done. 84> 

" Having unto my treasure ne my rent 
Right no regard in respect of your ease. 
Thus all my good I left and to you went, 
Weening " in this you, Lord^s, for to please ; 
But all that loss ne doth me no disease , '' 
I vouchsafe do, as wisely >3 have I joy. 
For you to lose all that I have in Troy, 9t 

" Save of a daughter that I left, alas ! 
Sleeping at home when out of Troy I start : 
O stem, O cruel father that I was ! 
How might I have in that so hard a heart 1 
Alas that I n* had brought her in my skirt I 

1 Couth— <!oinmon. ^ Thring— thrust. ^ Bade a boon— asked a favour. 
* Drede— doubt. * Alderfirst— first of all. ^ Stound— short time. ^ Shend 
-destroy. ® Devise — deseribe. * 'Lieve — believe. '° So leve— and be- 
ause the Greeks were so dear to me. ^ ^ Weening — thinking. ^^ Disease 
—discomfort. *^ Wisely — ^truly, certainly. 
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For sorrow' of which I will not live to-morrow. 

But if ' ye, Lord6s, rue upon my sorrow. 98 

" For, because that I saw no time ere now 
Her to deliver' I holden have my peace, 
But now or never, if that it like you, 
I may her have right soon6 now doubtless : 

help and grace among6s all this press I ' 
Rue on this old6 caitiff in distress, 

Sith I through you have all this heaviness. 105 

" Ye have now caught and fetter'd in pris6u 
Trojans enow, and if your will6s be 
My child with one may have redempti6n ; 
Now for the love of God and of bount3r' 
One of so fele,3 alas ! so give him me : 
What need were it this prayer for to wem,4 
Sith ye shall have both folk and town as yern is ii2 

" On peril of my life T shall not lie, 
Apollo hath me told full faithfully ; 

1 have eke founden by astronomy. 
By sort,^ and eke by augury, tru^ly. 
And dare well say the time is fast6 by 

That fire and flame on all the town shall spread. 

And thus shall Troy ytum to ashen dead. 119 

" For certain Fhcebus and Neptunus both. 
That makeden the wallas of the town. 
Be with the folk of Troy alway so wroth 
That they will bring it to confusi6n ; 
Right in despite ^ of King Laomedon, 
Because he n* old6 payen them their hire. 
The town of Troy 6 shall be set on fire." 126 

Telling his tale alway this old6 grey, 
Humble in speech and in his looking eke. 
The salt6 tear^s from his eyen tway 
Full fast yrunnen down by either cheek ; 
So long he 'gan of succour them beseek. 
That for to heal him of his sorrows sore 
They gave him Antenor withouten more. 1S3 

But who was glad enough but Calchas tho 1 ^ 
And of this thing full soon his need^s laid 



' But if— unless. ^ Press— crowd, company. ^ Fele— many. * Wem— 
reject. * Yern— immediately. * Sort— lot, destiny. 7 Despite — hatred. 

8 fKf* tVian 
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On them that shoulden for the treatise go, 

And them for Antenor full oft6 praj'd 

To bringen home King Thoas and Creseid' ; 

And when Friim his saf(§ conduct sent, 

Th' embassadors to Troy6 straight they went. 140 

The cause i-told of their coming, the old 
Pri&m the King full soon in general 
'Gan hereupon his parliament to hold, 
Of which th' effect rehearsen you I shall : 
Th' embassadors been answer'd for final 
Th' exchange of prisoners and all this need 
Them liketh well, and forth in they proceed. 147 

This Troilus was present in the place 
When ask6d was for Antenor Creseid', 
For which full soon to changen 'gan his face, 
As he that with those word6s well nigh died ; 
But nath^less he no word to it said. 
Lest men should his affecti6n espy ; 
With mannas heart he 'gan his sorrows dry. 154 

And full of anguish and of grisly drede 
Abode what other lords would to it say. 
And if that they would grant, as God forbide ! 
Th' exchange of her ; then thought he thing^s tway. 
First how to save her honour, and what way 
He mights best th' exchange of her withstand ; 
Full fast he cast how all6 this might stand. 161 

Love him made all6 pretft * to do her bide. 
And rather dien than that she should go. 
But Reason said him on that other side, 
Withouten assent of her do not so. 
Lest for thy work6 she would be thy foe, 
And say, that through thy meddling is iblow 
Your both6 love there it was erst not know.' loJi 

For which he 'g^ deliberen for the best. 
And though the lord6s woulden that she went. 
He would 6 suffer them grant what them lest,3 
And tell his lady first what that they meant ; 
And when that she had said him her intent. 
Thereafter would he worken all so blive 4 
Though all the world against it would ystrive. 176 

* Pretty Fr. pr4t — ready, eager. ^ Erst not know — ^through your med- 
dling, both your loye was blown whither it was never known before. ^ List 
—pleased. * Blite— briskly. 
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Hector with that full well the Greek6s heard 
For Antenor how they would have Creseid*, 
'Gan it withstand, and soherly answer'd ; 
*• Sirs, she ne is no prisoner (he said ;) 
I n'ot on you who that this charg^ laid,* 
But on my part ye may eftsones them tell 
We usen here no women for to sell." 18S 

The noise of people upstart then at once 
As breme ^ as blaze of straw iset on fire, 
For infortune it would6 for the nones 3 
They shoulden their confusi6n desire. 
** Hector, (quod they) what ghost may you inspire 
This woman thus to shield, and do us lose 
Dan Antenor 1 a wrong way now ye choose 189 

" That is so wise, and eke so bold baron, 
And we have need of folk, as men may see ; 
He is one of the greatest of this town : 
O Hector ! let such thy fantasies be ; 
O King Pridm ! (quod they) thus segg6 4 we. 
That all our voice is to forego Creseid', 
And to deliver Antenor they pray'd." 196 

* • • • 

For which, delibereds was by parliament, 
For Antenor to yielden out Creseid', 
And it pronounced by the President, 
Although that Hector nay full oft6 pray'd ; 
And finally, what wight that it withsaid,* 
It was for nought ; it must ybeen and should. 
For substance of the parliament it would .7 203 

Departed out o' th' parliament eachone. 
This Troilus, withouten word6s mo. 
Unto his chamber sped him fast alone. 
But if it were a man of his or two. 
The which he bade out fast6 for to go. 
Because that he would sleepen, as he said. 
And hastily upon his bed him laid, 210 

And as in winter leaves be bereft 
Each after other till the trees be bare, 

1 Charge laid — I know not who laid this commission upon you. ' Breme 

furious. 3 For the nones — for the occasion. * Seggfi — say. ^ Delibered 

— deliberated. ^ It withsaid — whoever gainsaid it, it all went for nought. 
"^ Substance of the parliament— the majority of the parliament rescdved 
upon it 
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So that there n' is but bark and branch ileft. 

Lithe > Troilus bireft of each welfare, 

Ibounden in tbe blacks bark of care. 

Disposed wood out of his wit to braid ,^ 

So sore him sate the changing of Creseid*. 217 

He rist him up and every door he shet 
And window eke, and then this woful man 
Upon his bedd^s side adown him set. 
Full like a dead im&ge, both pale and wan, 
And in his breast the heaped woe began 
Out burst, and he to worken in this wise. 
In his woodness, as I shall you deyise.3 224 

Eight as the wild6 bull beginneth spring 
Now here now there, idarted to the heart. 
And of his death roareth in complaining. 
Right so 'gan he about the chamber start. 
Smiting his breast aye with his fist^s smart ; 
His head to th' wall, his body to the ground. 
Full oft he swapt,4 him selven to confound. 'J31 

His eyen two for pity of his heart 
Out streameden as swift as well6s tway ; 
The high6 sobb6s of his sorrows smart 
His speech him reft ; unneth^s might he say 5 
** O Death alas ! why n*ilt thou do me day ? ^ 
Accursed be that day which that Nature 
Shope me to be a liv6s creature ! " 238 

• « « • 

** O my Creseid' ! O lady sov^rain ! 
Of this sorrowful soul6 that thus crieth. 
Who shall now giren comfort to thy pain 1 
Alas ! no wight ; but when mine heart ydieth. 
My spirit, which that so unto you hieth. 
Receive in gr6,7 for that shall aye you serve ; 
Forthy, no force is ^ though the body sterve.s 245 

** O ye lovers I that high upon the wheel 
Be set of Fortune, in good ^venture, 
God lene ^^ that ye aye finden love of steel, 

1 Lithe— humble, meek. ^ Out of his wit to braid— madly disposed to 
itart out of his senses. ^ Devise — describe. * Swapt — fell down. * un- 
nethes, &c. — scarcely was he able to say. ^ Dey— die. "^ Receive in gre — 
accept amenably, or, with good will. ® Forthy, no force is — no matter 
therefore. ' Sterve— die, perish. »« God lene— God grant. 
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And long6 may your life in joy endure ; 

But when ye comen by my sepulture, 

Remembreth that your fellow resteth there. 

For I loF^d eke, though I unworthy were. 252 

'< O old, unwholesome, and misliv6d ^ man — 
Calchas I mean ! alas ! what ail^d thee 
To be a Greek since thou art bom Troj4n ? 
O Calchas ! which that wilt my ban6 be, 
In cursed tim6 wast thou bom for me : — 
As would6 blissful Jov6 for his joy 
That I thee had where that I would in Troy ! " 259 

A thousand sights hotter than the glede ^ 
Out of his breast each after other went. 
Meddled 3 with plaint6s new, his woe to feed, 
For which his woful tear6s never stent j •* 
And, shortly, so his sorrows him to rent, 
He wax'd so mates that ne joy nor penance 
He feeleth none, but lieth in a trance. 266 

Pandarus, which that in the parliament 
Had heard what every lord and burgess said. 
And how full granted was by one assent 
For Antenor to yielden out Creseid*, 
'Gan well nigh wood out of his wit to braid,^ 
So that for woe he ne wist what he meant, 
But in a rage to Troilus he went. 

A certain knight that for the tim6 kept 
The chamber door undid it him anon. 
And Pandarus, that full tenderly wept. 
Into the dark6 chamber, still as stone. 
Toward the bed 'gan softly for to gone. 
So c6nfuse that he ne wist6 what to say ; 
For very woe his wit was nigh away. 280 

And with his cheer and looking all to torn 
For woe of this, and with his arm6s folden. 
He stood this woful Troilus beforae. 
And on his piteous face he *gan beholden ; 
But Lord ! so often *gan his heart to colden. 
Seeing his friend in woe, whose heaviness 
His hearth slew, as thought him, for distress. 287 



* Mislivcd — bad-lived, living to an ill purpose. ^ Glede — burning coal. 
■J Meddled — mingled. ^ Stent — ceased. * Mate — bewildered. ^ To braid — 
began nearly to start madly out of his senses. 
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This woful wight, this Troilus, that felt 
His friend Pandare icomen him to see, 
'Gan as the snow against the sun to melt, 
For which this woful Pandare of pity 
*Gan for to weep as tenderly as he ; 
And speech61ess thus been these ilk6 tway. 
That neither might for sorrow one word say. 394 

But at the last this woful Troilus, 
Nigh dead for smart, 'gan bursten out to roar, 
And with a sorrowful noise he said thus 
Among his sobb^s and his sights sore ; 
" Lo ! Pandare, I am dead, withouten more ; 
Hast thou not heard at parliament, he said, 
For Antenor how lost is my Creseid' V* 30i 



[Pandarus, like a true worldling, thinks to soothe his friend by reminding 
him that Troy contains many fairer dames than Creseida, and that 
*' though she be lost, he shall recover another." But mark, with how 
high and worthy a tone Troilus rebukes him. Owning so calculating 
a heart, no wonder Pandarus should complain of his own ill success 
in love.] 

These word^s said he for the non6s all * 
To help his friend, lest he for sorrow dey'd. 
For doubt61ess to do his woe to fall 
He ne raught not what unthrift that he said ;^ 
But Troilus, that nigh for sorrow dey'd. 
Took little heed of all that e'er he meant ; 
One ear it heard, at th* other out it went. »^08 

But at the last he answer'd, and said ; *' Friend, 
This leechcraft, or yheal6d thus to be. 
Were well fitting if that I were a fiend. 
To trashen 3 her that true is unto me ; 
I pray God let this counsel never the,4 
But do me rather starve 5 anon right here 
Ere I thus do as thou me would6st lere.^ 315 

" She that I serve iwis,7 what so thou say. 
To whom my heart inhabit is by right, 
Shall have me wholly hers till that I dey *, ^ 
For, Pandarus, since I have truth her hight 9 
I will not be untrue for any wight, 

I Nones — all for the occasion. ' Unthrift that he said — he cared not what 
thoughtless thing he said. ^ Trashen — betray. * The— thrive. * Starve 
—die. * Lcre— advise. ' Iwis — truly. ® Dey — die. ® Hight — pledged, 
promised. 
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But as her man I will aje live and sterve/ 

And never will no other creature serve. 332 

" And where thou say'st thou shalt as fair yfind 
As she, — let be ; make no comparison 
To a creature iformed here by kind.* 

leav6 Pan dams ! thy conclusi6n ; 

1 will not be of thine opini6n 
Touching all this, for which I thee beseech ; 
So hold thy peace ; thou slay'st me with thy speech. 329 

" Thou biddest me that I should love another 
All freshly new, and let Creseid6 go : 
It li'th not in my power, lev6 3 brother. 
And though I might, yet would I not do so : 
fiut canst thou playen racket to and fro. 
Nettle' in Dock out, now this now that, Pandare 1 
Now foul6 fall her for tliy woe that care ! 336 

" Thou farest eke by me, thou Pandarus, 
As he that when a wight is woe begone. 
He com'th to him apace and saith right thus, 
* Think not on smart and thou shalt feel^ none.' 
Thou may*st me first transmewen into stone. 
And reve * me of my passion^s all. 
Ere thou so lightly do my woe to fall .5 343 

" The death may well out of my breast depart 
The life, so long may last this sorrow mine. 
But from my soul^ shall Creseid^s dart 
Out nevermore, but down with Proserpine, 
When I am dead, I will go won in pine,* 
And there I will eternally complain 
My woe, and how that twinned 7 be we twain." 350 



This Troilus in tear^s 'gan distil. 
As liquor out of a limbeck full fast. 
And Pandarus 'gan hold his tongu6 still, 

' Sterve— die. * Kind— nature. ' Leve — dear. * Reve— bereave. * Do 
my woe to fall — cause my woe to cease. ^ Won in pine — ^live in sorrow. 

7 Twinned — severed. 

V. 335. Nettle* in Dock.^ This appears to be a proverbial expression im- 
plying inconstancy ; but the origin of the phrase is unknown to all the com- 
mentators on our poet. 
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And to the ground his eyen down he cast. 

But nath^less thus thought he at the last ; 

What " pard6 rather than my fellow dey. 

Yet shall I somewhat more unto him say." 357 



[He next advises him boldly to carry her off.] 

To this answer'd him Troilus full soft, 
And said ; " Iwis,* my lev6 brother dear ! 
All this have I myself yet thought full oft. 
And more thing6s than thou devisest here, 
But why this thing is left thou shalt well hear, 
And when thou hast me given audience 
Thereafter may'st thou tell all thy sentence. 364 

" First, since thou wot'st this town hath all this war 
For ravishing of women so by might. 
It should not be ysuffer'd me to err. 
As it stant now, ne do so great unright ; 
I should have also blame of every wight 
My father*s grant if that I so withstood, 
Since she is changed for the town^s good. 371 

** I have eke thought, so it were her assent. 
To ask her of my father of his grace ; 
Then think I this were her accus6ment. 
Since well I wot I may her not purchase ; 
For since my father in so high a place 
As parliament hath her exchange ensealed. 
He n'ill ' for me his letter be repealed. 378 

" Yet dread I most her hearth to perturb 
With violence, if I do such a game ; 
For if I would it openly disturb. 
It must be a disslander* unto her name ; 
And me were lever 3 die than her defame ; 
As n*old^ God,4 but if that I should have 
Her honour lever than my life to save. 385 

** Thus am I lost, for aught that I can see, 
For certain is, that sith I am her knight, 
I must her honour lever have than me 



1 Iwis— of a truth. * N'ili — will not. ^ Lever — rather. * As n'olde God 
God forbid but that I should hold her honour dearer than the saving of 
my own life. 

f2 
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In every case, as lover ought of right : 

Thus am I with desire and reason twight,* 

Desire for to disturben her me redeth,^ 

And reason n*ill not , — so mine hearth dredeth." S92 



The swift6 Fam6, which that fals^ thing^s. 
Equal reporteth like the thing^s true. 
Was throughout Troy ifled with prest wing^s 
From man to man, and made his tale all new, 
How Calchas' daughter with her bright^ hue. 
At parliament, withouteu wordes more, 
I granted was in change of An ten or. 399 

The which6 tale anon right as Creseid' 
Had heard, she, which that of her father rought 3 
(As in this case) right nought, nor when he died. 
Full busily to Jupiter besought 
Give him mischance that this treaty brought : 
But, shortly, lest these tales soth6 were. 
She durst at no wight asken it for fear. 406 

As she that had her heart and all her mind 
On Troilus iset so wonder fast. 
That all this world ne might her love unbind, 
Ne Troilus out of her hearts cast, 
She would be his while that her life may last \ 
And she thus brenneth both in love and drede^ 
So that she ne wist what was best to rede.5 41 

But as men see in town and all about. 
That women use their friend^s to visit ; 
So to Creseid' of women came a rout 
For piteous^ joy, and weenden her delight,7 
And with their tal6s, (dear enough a mite) 
These women, which that in the city dwell. 
They set them down, and said as I shall tell. 4'20 

(Quod first that one) " I am glad tru61y 
Because of you, that shall your father see." 
Another said ; ** Iwis ^ so am not I, 
For all too little hath she with us be." 
(Quod then the third) " I hope iwis that she 



I 



.-» 



1 T wight— plucked hither and thither. * H^r me redetJi — desire sways, 
or, counsels me to disturb her, and reason forbids ; thus my heart doubteCh. 
y Rought— cared. * Drede— fear. * Rede— advise. ^ piteou»— merdfUl, 
compassionate. 7 Her delight— and thought to delight her. « Iwis— indeed. 
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Shall bringen us the peace on eveiy side. 

That when she go'th Ahnighty God her guide ! ** 4*27 

Those word^s and those womanish^ thing6s 
She heard them right as though she thenn6s were, 
For God it wot, her heart on other thing is ; 
Although the body sat among them there. 
Her Advertence * is alwaj ell6s where ; 
For Troilus full fast her soul6 sought ; 
Withouten word, on him alway she thought. 434 

These women that thus weenden ' her to please 
Abouten nought gone all their tal^s spend ; ^ 
Such yanitj ne can do her no ease. 
As she that all this mean6 whil6 brend * 
Of other passi6n than they yween'd. 
So that she felt almost her hearth die 
For woe, and weary of that company, 441 

For which^ might she no longer restrain 
Her tear^s, they 'ganen so up to well,5 
That gaven sig^^s of her bitter pain 
In which her spirit was and must yd well, 
Rememb'ring her, from heaven unto which hell 
She fallen was, since she forgone the sight 
Of Troilus, and sorrowfully she sight.* 448 

And thilk^ fool6s sitting her about 
Weenden ■ that she had wept and sighed sore 
Because that she should out of the rout 7 
Departen, and never play with them more ; 
And they that hadden knowen her of yore 
See her so weep, and thought it was kindness, 
And each of them wept eke for her distress. 455 

And busily they gonnen her comf6rt 
On thing, God wot on which she little thought, 
And with their tal^s weenden her disport. 
And to be glad they often her besought j 
But such an ease therewith they in her wrought, 
Right as a man is eas6d for to feel 
For ach of head, to claw him on his heel. 46vi 



Weenden— thought. 3 Tales spend— wasted 
* Mcane while brend — as she who in the mean 



' Advertence-Attention. » Weenden— thought. 3 Tales spend— wasted 
all their tales about nothing. * Mcane while brend— as she who in the mean 
while was burning with another passion than they imagined. " Up to 
well— to spring up. ^ Sight— «ighed. 7 Rout— company. 
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1 
But after all this nic6 * vanity 

They took their leave, and home they wenten all , 

Creseid6, full of sorrowful pity. 

Into her chamber' up went out of the hall. 

And on her bed she 'gan for dead to fall, 

In purpose never tbenn6s for to rise. 

And thus she wrought, as I shall yon devise. ' 469 

Her owndid hair, that sunnish was of hue. 
She rent, and eke her fingers long and smale 
She wrung full oft, and bade God on her rue. 
And with the death to do bote on her bale ;3 
Her hu6, whilom bright, that then was pale. 
Bare witness of her woe and her constraint. 
And thus she spake, sobbing in her complaint : 476 

'' Alas ! (quod she) out of this regi6n 
I, woful wretch and infortun^d wight. 
And bom in cursed constellati6n. 
Must go, and thus departen from my knight ! 
Woe worth, alas ! that ilk6 day 6s light 
On which I saw him first with eyen twain 
That causeth me, and I him, all this pain !" 483 

Therewith the tear6s from her eyen two 
Down fell as show'r6s full in April swith,4 
Her whit6 breast she beat, and for the woe. 
After the death she cried a thousand sith.s 
Since he that wont her woe was for to lith ^ 
She must forego, for which disdventure 
She held herselfen a forlost creature. 490 

She said ; ** How shall he do and I also ! 
How should I live if that I from him twin ! 7 
O dear6 heart, eke that 1 1076 so, 
Who shall that sorrow slay that ye be iu 1 
O Calchas, father 1 thine be all this sin ! 
O mother mine, that clep6d were Argive, 
Woe worth that day that thou me bare oil live ! 497 

** To what fine ^ should I live and sorrowen thus ? 
How should a fish withouten water dure ? 
What is Creseid6 worth from Troilus 1 

1 Nice — silly. ^ Devise — describe. ' Bote on her bale — put an end to 
her sorrow. *' Swith — quickly. ^Slth— timei. ^ Lith — assuage. ' Twin 
separate. ^ Fine — end. 
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How should a plant or other creature 

Liven without his kindly ^ nouriture ? 

For which fall oft a hjword here I saj, 

That earthless most green mead^s soon^ dej.^ 504 



" Thus, hearth mine ! for Antenor, alas '. 
I soon shall be ychang^d, as I ween ; 
But how shall je do in this woful case 1 
How shall jour tender hearth thus sustain 1 
But, hearth mine ! forget this sorrow' and tene,' 
And me also ; for, sothly for to say, 
So ye well fare, I retch * not for to dey." ' 511 

How might it ever read ybeen or sung 
The plaint^s that she made in her distress I 
I n'ot,5 but as for me, my little tongue. 
If I discriven would her heaviness, 
It should ymake her sorrow seem^ less 
Than that it was, and childishly deface 
Her high complaint, and therefore I it pass. 518 

Pandarus, which that sent from Troilus 
Was to Creseid', as ye have heard devise,® 
That for the best it was accorded thus. 
And he full glad to do him that service 
Unto Creseid' in a full secret wise. 
There as she lay in torment and in rage, 
Came her to tell all wholly his mess^e ; 525 

And found that she herselven 'gan to treat 
Full piteously, for with her 8alt6 tears 
Her breast and face ibath^d was full wet, 
Her mighty tresses of her sunnish hairs 
Unbroiden hangen all about her ears, 
Which gaven him very signal mattere 
Of death, which that her hearth 'gan desire. 633 

When she him saw she *gan for sorrow* anon 
Her teary face at^^dxt her arm6s hide. 
For which this Pandare is so woe begone 
That in the house he might unneth 7 abide, 
As he that felt sorrow on every side. 
For if Creseid' had erst complained sore 
Then 'gan she plain a thousand tim^s more, ^S9 



» Kindly— natural. * Dey— die. ^ Tene— grief. * Retch— care, 
—know not. ^ Deviie— detcribe. ? Unneth— scarcely. 



^N'ot 
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And in her aspre ^ plaint^ thus she said ; 
" Pandare, my erne,* of joy^s more than two 
Was caus6, causing first to me Creseid', 
That now transmuted he in cruel woe, 
Whe*r 3 shall I say to you welcome or no. 
That alderfirst 4 me hrought unto service 
Of love, alas ! that endeth in such wise ? 54^ 

** Endeth then love in woe? yea, or man lieth. 
And every worldly bliss, as thinketh me ; 
The end of bliss aye sorrow occupieth ; 
And who so troweth not that it so be. 
Let him upon me woful wretch^ see, 
That myself hate, and aye my births curse, 
Feeling alway from wick I go to worse. 553 I 

** Whoso me seeth, seeth sorrow all atones. 
Pain, torment, woe, and plaint, and eke distress ; 
Out of my woful body harm there none is. 
As langour, anguish, cruel bitterness. 
Annoy, smart, dread, fury, and eke sickness : 
1 trow iwis 5 from heaven tear^s rain 
For pity of my aspre' * and cruel pain." 560 

" O thou my sister! full of discomfort, 
(Quod Pandarus) what thinkest thou to do ? 
Why n' hast thou to thyselven some resport t * 
"Why wilt thou thus thyself, alas ! fordo 17 
Leave all this work, and take now heed^ to 
That I shall say, and hearken' of good intent 
This message that thy Troilus thee sent." 667 

Turned her then Creseid' a woe making 
So great, that it a death was for to see : 
** Alas! (quod she) what word^s may ye bring. 
What will my dear heart senden unto me, 
Which that I dreads never more to see? 
Will he have plaint or tear6s ere I wend ? 
I have enough if he thereafter send." 574 

She was right such to see in her visdge 
As is that wight that men on bier ybind, 
Her fac6, like of paradise th' im&ge, 

' Aspre— rough, sharp. 2 Eme— uncle. ' Whe'r«— whether. * Alderfirst 
—first of all. * Iwis — of a truth, I believe. ^ Resport — respect : one of the 
poet's licences. ^ pordo — destroy. 

V. 577- paradise the image.'] I do not profess to discover the drift of tlicj 
poet's simile in this ** image,*'— or indeed what he means at all. 
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Was all ichang^d in another kind ; 

The play, the laughter, men were wont to find 

In her, and eke her joy^s erereach one, 

Been fled ; and thus li'th Creseida alone. 581 

About her ejen two a purple ring 
Bitrent,^ in sothfast^ tokening of her pain, 
That to behold it was a deadly thing, 
For which Pand&rus ne might not restrain 
The tear6s from his ey6n for to rain ; 
But nath^less, as he best might, he said. 
From Troilus these wordes to Creseid'. 588 



ViThich were, that she would allow him to come to her that evening, that 
they might " devise some remedy" for their sorrow.] 

" Great is my woe, (quod she, and sighed sore,) 
As she that feeleth deadly sharp distress. 
But yet to me his sorrow' is muchel more. 
That love him bet than he himself I guess. 
Alas ! for me hath he such heaviness ? 
Can he for me so piteously complain ? 
Iwis 3 this sorrow doubleth all my pain. 595 

" Grievous to me, God wot, it is to twin ,4 
(Quod she) but yet it harder is to me 
To see that sorrow which that he is in. 
For well wot I it will my bau6 be, 
And die I will in certain then (quod she :) 
But bid him come ere Death, that thus me tbreateth. 
Drive out that ghost which in mine heart ybeateth.'' 602 

These wordes said, she on her armes two 
Fell gruff, and 'gan to weepen piteously. 
(Quod Pandarus) ** Alas ! why do ye so. 
Since ye well wot the time is fast6 by 
That he shall come 1 arise up hastily. 
That he you not beweepen thus yfind. 
But ye will have him wood 5 out of his mind." 609 

• • » • 

" Go, (quod Creseid*) and, uncle, truely 
I shall do all my might me to restrain 
From weeping in his sight, and busily 

1 Bitrent— encircled. ^ Sothfast— sure. 3 Iwis— in truth. * Twin— part. 
Wood— mad, raving. 
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Him for to glad 1 shall do all my pain, 

And in my hearth seeken erery vein : 

Tf to this sore there may be founden salve, 

It shall not lack cert^n on my behalve." 616 

Go'th Pandarus, and Troilus he sought. 
Till in a temple' he found him all alone. 
As he that of his life no longer rought,^ 
But to the piteous godd^s evereachone 
Full tenderly he pray'd and made his moan. 
To do him soon out of this world to pace, 
For well he thought there was no other grace. 6tS 

And, shortly, all the 80th6 * for to say. 
He was so fallen in despair that day. 
That utterly he shope 3 him for to die ; 
For right thus was his argument alway. 
He said he n'as but lorn6,* welaway ! s 
For all that cometh, cometh by necessity : 
Thus to be lorne it is my destiny. 630 



[Here follows a long argument upon Predestination ; which, at such a con- 
juncture, and proceeding from a person whose mind at the time is 
wrought by so stem a sorrow, is singularly misapplied. At the conclu- 
sion, Pandarus informs him that Creseida expects him at home, and 
that he thinks she has '* somewhat in her heart's privity, which will 
disturb the evil he so sorely dreads."] 

This Troilus answer'd, and sighed sore, 
" Thou say'st right well, and I will do right so ; " 
And what him list he said unto him more : 
And when that it was tim6 for to go. 
Full privily himself withouten mo 
Unto her came, as he was wont to done. 
And how they wrought I shall you tellen soon. 637 

Soth is, that when they gonnen first to meet 
So 'gan the pain their hearths for to twist. 
That neither of them other might6 greet. 
But them in arm^s took and after kiss'd ; 
The less6 woful of them both ne wist 
Whe'r that he was, ne might one word out bring, 
As I said erst, for woe and for sobbing. 644 

The woful tear^s that they leten fall 
As bitter wer6n, out of tear6s kind,^ 

* Rought — cared. * Sothe — truth. ^ Shope — prepared. * Lorne— lost, 
ruined. ^ Welaway— alas. ^ Out of teares kind— out of the nature of tears. 
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For pain, as is ligne ^ alo6s or gall ; 

So bitter tear^s wept not, as I find, 

The woful Mjrrha through the bark and rind ; 

That in this world there n*is so hard a heart 

That iL*oLd have ra6d on their psin^ smart* 651 

But when their woful weary ghost^s twain 
Returned been there as they ought to dwell, 
And that somewhat to weaken 'gan the pain 
By length of plaint, and ebben 'gan the well 
Of their salt tear^s, and the heart unswell ; 
With broken voice, all hoarse for shright,' Creseid' 
To Troilus these ilk6 word^s said : 658 

" O Jove ! I die, and mercy thee beseech ; 
Help, Troilus :" and therewithal her face 
Upon his breast she laid, and lost her speech. 
Her woful spirit from his proper place 
Right with the word away in point to pace : 3 
And thus she li'th with hu^s pale and gi'een 
That whilom fresh and fairest was to seen. 665 

This Troilus that on her 'gan behold, 
Cleping 4 her name, and she lay as for dead, 
Withouten answer, and felt her limbos cold. 
Her eyen throwen upward to her head. 
This sorrowful man can now no other rede,5 
But often time her cold6 mouth he kiss'd : 
Where him was woe, God and himself it wist.^ 672 

He riseth up, and long strait he her laid, 
For sign of life for aught he can or may 
Can he none find in nothing of Creseid', 
For which his song full oft is Welaway ! 7 
But when he saw that speech^less she lay. 
With sorrowful voice, and heart of bliss all bare, 
He said, how she was from this world ifare.^ 679 

So after that he long had her complain'd. 
His hand^s wrung, and said what was to say, 
And with his tear^s salt her breast beraia'd, 
' He 'gan those tear^s wipen o£f full drey. 
And piteously 'gan for the soul6 pray, 



* Ligne aloes— lignum aloes. ' Shright— shrieking. ^ In point to pace 
-ready to fliL * Cleping— calling. * Can now no other rede— is wholly 
It a loss. * It wist— where his sorrow lay, God and himself knew. ^ Wei- 
iway — alas. ^ Ifare — departed. 
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And said ; " O Lord ! that set art in thy throne. 

Rue eke on me, for I shall follow' her soon." 686 

She cold was, and wichouten sentiment, * 
For aught he wot, for breath yet felt he none. 
And this was him a pregnant argument 
That she was forth out of this world agone ; 
And when he saw there was no other won * 
He *gan her limb6s dress in such mannere 
As men do them that shall be laid on bier. 693 

And after this with stem and cruel heart 
His sword anon out of his sheath he twight,3 
Himself to slay, how sore so that him smart, 
So that his soul her soul foUowen might 
There as the doom of Minos would it dight,4 
Sith Love and cruel Fortune it ne would 
That in this world he longer liven should. 700 

Then said he thus, fulfiU'd of high disdain ; 
*' O cruel Jove ! and thou Fortune adverse ! 
This all and some is, falsely have ye slain 
Creseid', and sith ye may do me no worse, 
Fie on your might and work6s so diverse ! 
Thus cowardly ye shall me never win ; 
There shall no death me from my lady twin .5 707 

** For I this world, sith ye have slain her thus. 
Will let,<» and follow* her spirit low or high ; 
Shall never lover say that Troilus 
Dare not for fear6 with bis lady die. 
For certain I will bear her company ; 
But sith ye will not suffer* us liven here. 
Yet suff'reth that our soul6s be ifere.7 714 

** And thou. City' ! in which I live in woe. 
And thou, Pri4m ! and brethren all ifere ! 
And thou, my mother! farewell, for I go. 
And Atropos! make ready thou my bier, 
And thou, Creseid6 1 O sweet heart6 dear ! 
Receive thou now my spirit,'* would he say, 
With sword at heart, all ready for to dey. 721 

But as God would of swoon she then abraid,^ 
And 'gan to sigh, and " Troilus ! *' she cried ; 

' Sentiment — sensation. * Won — way. ^ Twight — ^pluclced. ■* Would 






sation. * Won — way. ^ Twight — ^pluclced. ■* 
judgment of Minos should affix, or, arrange it. 
-leave. ^ Ifere — in company. ^ Abraid — awaked. 



it dight — where the judgment of Minos should affix, or, arrange it. ^ Twin 
— separate. ^ Let — leave. ^ Ifere — in company. ^ Abraid — awaked. 
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And he answered ; " Lady mine, Creseid' ! 

Liven ye yet V and let his sword down glide. 

" Yea, hearth mine ! that thanked he Cupid/' 

(Qnod she) and therewithal she sor^ sight,* 

And he hegan to glad her as he might ; 728 

Took her in arm^s two, and kiss'd her oft. 
And her to glad he did all his intent. 
For which her ghost, that flickered aye aloft. 
Into her wofnl heart again it went ; 
But at the last, as that her eyen glent ^ 
Aside, anon she 'gan his sword espy 
As it lay hare, and *gan for fear to cry. 735 

And ask6d him why he had it out draw ? 
And Troilns anon the cause her told. 
And how himself therewith he would have slaw ; 3 
For which Creseid' upon him 'gan behold. 
And 'gan him in her arm6s fast to fold, 
And said ; " O mercy, God ! lo which a deed ! 
Alas ! how nigh we weren botb^ dead ! 742 

" Then if I ne hadd^ spoken, as grace was, 
Ye would have slain yourself anon 1 " quod she. 
" Yea, doubt^less." And she answer*d ; '* Alas ! 
For by that ilk6 Lord that mad6 me 
I n* olde a furlong way alive have be. 
After your death, to have been crowned queen 
Of all the land the sun on shineth sheen ; 4 749 

" But with this selv6 sword which that here is 
My self 1 would have slain 6 (quod she^ tho>s 
But ho ! for we have right enough of this. 
And let us rise and strait to bedd6 go. 
And there let us yspeaken of our woe. 
For by that morter^ which that I see brenne 
Know I full well that day is not far henne.*' 756 

When they were in their bed in arm^s fold, 
Nought was it like those night^s here befom. 
For piteously each other 'gan behold. 
As they that hadden all their bliss ilorn,7 
Bewailing all the day that they were bom, 
Till at the last this woful wight Creseid' 
To Troilus these ilk6 word^s said : 763 

' Sight— «ighed. ' Glent— glanced. ^ Slaw— «lain. * Sheen— bright. 
* Tho — then. * Morter — ^lamp. 7 Horn — lost. 
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" Lo, hearth mine ! well wot ye this, (quod she) 
That if a wight alway his woe complain, 
And seeketh not how holpen for to be. 
It n'is but folly and increase of pain ; 
And since that here assembled be we twain 
To finden bote^ of woe that we be in, 
It were all time right soon for to begin. 770 

" I am a woman, as full well ye wot. 
And as I am avis^d' suddenly. 
So will I tell it you while it is hot : 
Me thinketh thus, that neither ye nor I 
Ought half this woe to maken skilfully,' 
For there is art enough for to redress 
What yet is 'miss, and flee this heaviness. 777 

" Soth is, the woe the which that we be in. 
For aught I wot, for nothing ell^s is 
But for the caus6 that we should ytwin ; * 
Considered all there is no more amiss : 
And what is then a remedy' unto this 
But that we shape us soon6 for to meet ? 
This all and some is, my dear hearth sweet ! 784 

" Now that I shall well bring it about 
To come again soon after that I go, 
Thereof am I no manner thing in doubt. 
For dred^less 5 within a week or two 
I shall be here ; and that it may be so 
By all^ right, and that in word^s few, 
I shall you well a heap of way6s show ; 791 

" For which I will not maken long serm6n, 
For time ilost may not recovered be, 
But I will go to my conclusi6n, 
And to the best in aught that I can see ; 
And for the love of God forgive it me 
If I speak aught against your hearths rest. 
For tru^ly I speak it for the best ; 798 

" Making alway a protestation. 
That in effect this thing that I shall say 
Is but to showen you my moti6n 
To find unto our help the best6 way. 
And taketh it no otherwise I pray ; 

* Bote— end. ^ Avised — thought of, reflected upon. ' Skilfully — rea- 
sonably. * Ytwin — seiwrate. ^ Dredeless — doubtless. 
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For, fiDallj, what so ye me command 

That will I do, for that is no demand. 805 

" Now hearVeneth this : Ye hare well understood 
My going granted is by parliament, 
So farforth that it may not be withstood 
For all this world, as by my judgement ; 
And sith there helpeth no avis^ment ^ 
To letten ^ it, let it pass out of mind, 
And let us shape a better way to find. 813 

** The soth is this ; the twinning 3 of us twain 
Will us disease 4 and cruelly annoy, 
But him behoveth sometime haven pain 
That serveth Love, if that he will have joy ; 
And sith I shall no farther out of Troy 
Than I may ride again on half a morrow. 
It ought the less6 cause us for to sorrow ; 819 

" So as I shall not now be hid in mew,5 
That day by day, mine own6 hearth dear ! 
Since well ye wot that it is now a trewe,* 
Ye shall full well all mine estate yhear. 
And ere that truce is done I shall be here ; 
And thus have ye both Antenor iwon 
And me also. Be glad now if ye con. 826 

'* And think right thus, Creseid' is now agone, 
But what 1 she shall come hastily again." 
" And when ? alas ! " — " By God, lo, right anon, 
Ere day 6s ten, this dare I safely sain, 
And then as erst shall we be both6 fain,? 
So as we shall together ever dwell. 
That aU this world ne might our bliss6 tell. 833 

" I see that oft time, whereas we be now, 
That for the best, our counsel for to hide, 
Ye speaks not with me nor I with you 
In fort^night, ne see you go ne ride ; 
And may ye not ten day 6s then abide, 
For mine hon6ur, in such an ^venture 1 
Iwis ye may, or ell6s lite^ endure. 840 

" Ye know eke how that all my kin is here 
But if that only it my father be. 
And eke mine other thing6s all ifere,9 

' Avuement — planning. ^ Letten — prevent. ^ Twinning — separating. 
* Disease— discomfort. ^ Mew— cage. ^ Tre we— truce. ? Fain— glad. 
» Lite— little. » Ifere— together. 
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And namely my dear^ heart6 ye, 

Whom that I n'olde leaven for to see ^ 

For all this world, as wide as it hath space. 

Or ell6s see I never Jove's face. 847 

" Why trowen ye my father in this wise 
Cov6teth so to see me, but for dread 
Lest in this town that folk^s me despise 
Because of him for his unhappy deed ? 
What wot my father what life that I lead ? 
For if he wist in Troy how well I fare 
Us needed for my wending ^ not to care. 854 

** Ye see that every day eke more and more 
Men treat of peace ; and it supposed is 
That men the Queen Helena shall restore. 
And Greek^s us restore that is amiss ; 
So though there ne were comfort none but this, 
That men purposen peace on every side. 
Ye may the bet at ease of heart abide : 861 

*' For if that it be peace, mine hearts dear ! 
The nature of the peace must need6s drive 
That men must intercommun^n ifere,3 
And to and fro eke ride and go as blive 
All day as thick as bees fly from a hive, 
And every wight have liberty to bleve * 
Where as he list, the bet withouten leave. 868 

''And though so be that peace there may be none, 
Yet hither, though there never peace ne were, 
I must ycome, for whither should I gone t 
Or how, mischauc6 ! should I dwellen there 
Among those men of arm^s ever* in fear ? 
For which, as wisely God my soul6 rede,5 
I cannot see whereof ye shoulden drede. 875 

** Have here another way, if it so be 
That all this thing ne may you not suffice : 
My father, as ye knowen well pard6, 
Is holden old and full of covetise. 
And I right now have founden all the guise ^ 
Withouten net wherewith I shall him hent,7 
And hearkeneth now if that ye will assent. 883 

' N'olde leaven for to see — whom I would not cease from behtridiog. 
^ Wending— going. ^ Intercommunen ifere — confer together. * Bleve— «tay. 
^ Soule rede — as surely God direct my souL ^ Guise— manner. 7 Hcnl— 
catch. 
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" Lo ! Troilus, meo saj, that * full hard 'tis 
The wolf(§ fall and the wether whole to have ;* 
This is to say, that men full oft Iwis * 
Must spenden part the remnant for to save ; 
For aye with gold men may the heart ygrave 
Of him that is set upon covetise ; 
And how I mean I shall it you devise. 889 

" The movable which I have in this town 
Unto my father shall I take, and say. 
That right for trust and for salvati6n 
It sent is from a friend of his or tway, 
The which firiend6s do fervently him pray 
To senden after more, and that in hie,^ 
While that this town stant thus in jeopardy ; 896 

" And that shall be of gold huge quantity ; 
Thus shall I say, but lest folk it espied, 
This may be sent by no wight but by me : 
I shall eke showen him, if peace betide. 
What friend^s that I have on every side 
To do the wrath of Priamus to pace ' 
Toward^s him, and do him stand in grace. 903 

" So what for one thing and for other, sweet ! 
I shall him so enchanten with my saws, 
That right in heaven his souU shall he mete : * 
For, all Apollo or his clerk^s laws. 
Or calculing, availeth not three haws ; 
Desire of gold shall so his soul6 blend s 
That as me list I shall well make an end." 910 

• « • • 

This Troilus, with heart and ear^s spread, 
Heard all this thing devised to and fro. 
And verily it seemed that he had 
The selven wit,^ but yet to let her go 
His hearth misforgave him evermo -, 
But finally he *gan his hearth wrest 7 
To tmsten her, and took it for the best. 917 



But nath^less the wending of Creseid', 
For all this world may not out of his mind, 

' Iwis — eertiUnly. ' Hieu— haste. 3 Priamus to pace— to make the wrath 
af Priamus towards him to pass away, and reinstate him in favour. * Mete — 
dretm. * Blend-— blind. ^ The selven wit->-the same opinion. "^ Wrest — 
nnpeL * Wending— going away. 
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For which full oft he piteously her pray'd 
That of her hest ^ he might her true yfind, 
And said her ; ** Cert6s if ye be unkind, 
And but ^ ye come at day set into Troy, 
Ne shall I ne'er haye heal,^ hon6r, ne joy : 



** For which with humble, true, and piteous heart 
A thousand tim6s mercy I you pray, 
So rueth on mine asper 4 paines smart, 
And do somewhat as that I shall you say. 
And let us steal away betwixt us tway. 
And think that folly is when man may choose 
For accident his substance for to lose. 

« I mean6 thus, that since we may ere day 
Well steal away, and be together so. 
What wit were it to putten in essay 
(In case ye shoulden to your father go) 
If that ye mighten come again or no ? 
Thus mean I, that it were a great folly' 
To put that sikemess s in jeopardy. 

" And, vulgarly to speaken of substdnce, 
Of treasure may we both6 with us lead 
Enough to live in honour and pleas&nce 
Until the tim6 that we shall be dead ; 
And thus we may eschewen all this dread : — 
For every other way ye can record 
My heart iwis ® may therewith not accord. 

" And hardily 7 ne dreadeth no poverte, 
For I have kin and friend^s ell6s where. 
That though we comen in our bar6 shirt 
Us should^ never lack ne gold ne gear. 
But be hon6ur6d while we dwelt^n there : 
And go we* anon, for as in mine intent 
This is the best, if that ye will assent." 

Creseida with a sigh right in this wise 
Answered him ; " Iwis, my dear heart true ! 
We may well steal away as ye devise, 
And finden such unthrifty way 6s new. 
But afterward full sore it will us rue ; 

* Hest— promise. * But— unless. 3 Heal— health. ^ Asper— 
rough. A Sikemess— certainty. ^ Iwis— truly. ? Hardily— boldly. 
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And help me God so at my mo8t6 need 

Ai catu^less ye saffer all this drede. 959 



" And tbou, Simois, that as an arrow clear 
Throogh Troy runnest aye downward to the sea, 
Be witness of this word that said is here, 
That thilk6 day that I untru6 be 
To TroiloB, mine owo^ hearth free ! > 
That thou retam backward unto thy well,* 
And I with body and soul6 siok to hell. 966 

« Bat thftt ye speak away thus for to go. 
And letten ^ all your friend^s, God forbid 
For any woman that ye shoulden so ! 
And namely, since Troy hath now such need 
Of help ; and eke of one thing taketh heed, 
If this were wist, my life lay in baI4nce 
And your honour, God shield us from mischance ! 973 

** And if so be that peace hereafter take. 
As aU day happeth after angry game. 
Why, Lord ! tiie sorrow* and woe ye woulden make 
That ye ne durst comen again for shame ! 
And ere that ye jeopdrden so your name 
Be not too hasty in this hott6 fare ; 
For hasty man ne wanteth neyer care. 980 

" What trow ye the peopl' eke all about 
Would of it say ? it is full light t' arede ; * 
They woulden say, and swear it out of doubt. 
That love ne drove you not to do this deed. 
But lost voluptuous and coward drede : 
Thus were all lost iwis,5 mine hearth dear ! 
Your honour, which that now so shioeth clear. 987 

" And also thinketh on my honesty, 
That flow'reth yet, how foul I should it sheud,^ 
And with what filth it spotted should^ be. 
If in this form I should^ with you wend : 7 
Nor though I liv'd unto the world^s end 
My nam^ should I never' againward win : 
Thus were I lost, and that were ruth and sin. 994 

• • • • 

' Free— liountiful. * Well— spring ^ Lrttcn— leave, desett. * T' arede 
Mo pTooounoe. ^ IwU — indeed. ^ Shend — destroy. ^ Wend— go. 
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" AdcI trusteth tbis, tliat cert6s, hearth sweet ! 
Ere Phoebus* sister, Lucina the sheen. 
The Lion passeth out of this Arite ' 
I will be here withouten any ween ; * 
I mean, as help me Juno, heaven's queen. 
The tenth day, but if that death me assail, 
I will you see withouten any fail." 

" And now, so this be soth (quod Troilus) 
I shall well suffer unto the tenth day. 
Since that I see that need it must be thus ; 
But for the love of God, if it be may ,3 
So let us stealen privily away. 
For ever in one ^ as for to live in rest ; 
My hearth sayeth that it will be the best." 

** O mercy, God ! what life is this? (quod she) 
Alas ! ye slay me thus for very teen : 5 
I see well now that ye mistnisten me. 
For by your word^s it is well iseen : 
Now for the love of Cynthia the sheen 
Mistrust me not thus causeless for ruth, 
Since to be true I have you plight my truth. 



** For, if ye wist how sore it doth me smart. 
Ye would^ cease of this ; for God thou wo*st ^ 
The pur6 spirit yweepeth in my heart 
To see you weepen which that I love most, 
And that I must go to the Greek6s host ; 
Yea, n'ere it that I wist a remedy 7 
To come again, right here I would6 die. 

» • » « 

" And o'er all this I pray you, quod she tho,* 
Mine own6 hearths sothfast suffisance ! 9 
Sith I am thine all whole withouten mo, 
That while that 1 am absent, no pleasdnce 
Of other do me from your remembrance. 
For I am e'er aghast ; for why 1 men rede "^ 
That love is thing aye full of busy drede. 

* Arite — Aries, (one of the signs of the zodiac). ^ Withouten ween 
out supposition, certainly. ^ Be may — can be. * Ever in one — eonti 
* Teen— anger. * Wo'st-— knowest. ^ ^jst ^ remedy — were it no 
knew a remedy. ^ 1 ho— then. ^ Sothfast suffisance — true satis 
'0 Rede — say, inform. 
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" For in this world there liveth lady none. 
If that ye were untrue, as God defend ! 
That so betrayed were or woe begone 
As I, that all6 truth in you intend ; 
And doubt^less if that I other ween'd ' 
I n'ere but dead, and ere ye cause yfind 
For Godd6s love so be me nought unkind." 1036 

To this answered Troilus, and said, 
" Now God, to whom there is no cause awry. 
Me glad, as wis* I never to Creseid*, 
Sith thilk6 day I saw her first with eye, 
Was false, nor ever shall till that I die : 
At short word^s, well ye may me believe ; 
I can no more , it shall be found at preve." 3 1043 

*' Grand mercy, good heart mine ! iwis,4 (quod she) 
And, blissful Venus ! let me never sterve s 
Ere I may stand of pleasance in degree 
To quite him well that so well can deserve ; 
And while that God my wit will me conserve 
I shall so do, so true I have you found, 
That aye hon6ur to me-ward shall rebound : 1 050 

" For trusteth well that your estate royal, 
Nor rain delight, nor only ^ worthiness 
Of you in war or tourney martial. 
Nor pomp, array, nobley,7 or eke richess, 
Ne maden me to rue on your distress. 
But moral virtue, grounded upon truth ; — 
That was the cause I first had on you ruth : 1067 

" Eke gentle heart, and manhood that ye had, 
And that ye had (as me thought) in despite ^ 
Ev6ry thing that soun6d into had,? 
As rudeness, and peoplish *^ appetite. 
And that your reason bridled your delight ; 
This made aboven ev'ry credture 
That I was your*s, and shall while I may dure. 1063 

And this may length of yearns not fordo, 
Ne remuable " Fortune deface. 
But Jupiter, that of his might may do '^ 

' Ween'd— thought. * Wis— truly. ^ Preve— proof. ^ Iwis— indeed. 
* Sterve — die. ® Only — single. "^ Nobley — nobility. ** Despite — hatred. 
^ Souned into bad — verged towards bad. "> p^opiigh — vulgar. " Remu- 
able— removable, changeable. ^* Do — make. 
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The sorrowful be glad, so give us grace 

Ere uigfat^s teu to meeten in this place, 

So that it may your heart and mine suffice : — 

And fare now well, for time is that ye rise." 1070 

And after that they long iplain^d had. 
And oft ikiss'd, and strait in arm^s fold, 
The day 'gan rise, and Troilus him clad, 
And ruefully his lady 'gan behold. 
As he that felt of death^s car6s cold ; 
And to her grace he 'gan him recommand ; 
Where he was woe this hold I no demand : 1077 

For mann6s head imaginen ne can, 
Ne' entend^ment ^ consider, nor tongue tell. 
The cruel pain6s of this woful man. 
That passen every torment down in hell ; 
For when he saw that she ne might ydwell, 
(Which that his soul out of his body rent,) 
Withouten more, out of the chamber' he went. 108 

* Entendement— understanding. 
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BOOK V. 

Approachen 'gan the fktal destiny 

That Joyis hath in di8po8iti6o, 

And to you angry Parcae, sistren three, 

Committeth to do execution. 

For which Creseida must out of the town. 

And Troilus shall dwellen forth in pine 

Till Lachesis his thread no longer twine. 7 

The golden tressed Phcehus high on loft 
Thri^s had all6 with his heam^s clear 
The 8now6s molt, and Zephirus as oft 
Ihrought again the tender leaves green, 
Since that the son of Hecuha the Queen 
Began to love her first, for whom his sorrow 
Was all, that she departen should a-morrow. 14 

Full ready was at prim6 ^ Diomed 
Creseid' unto the Greek6s host to lead ; 
For sorrow' of which she felt her hearth bleed. 
As she that ne wist what was best to rede : ' 
And tru^ly, as men in hookas read, 
Men wist6 never woman have the care, 
Ne was so loth out of a town to fare. 2t 

This Troilus withouten rede or lore. 
As man that hath his joy 6s eke forlore. 
Was waiting on his lady evermore, 
As she that was the sothfast crop' and more 
Of all his lust or joy^s heretofore -, 

PrUn»— «arly in the morniQg. ' Rede— advise, ' Crop— tumDiit* 
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But Troilus, now farewell all thy joy ! 
For shalt thou neyer see her eft * in Troy. 

Soth is, that while he bode in this mannere 
He 'gan his woe fall manly for to hide. 
That well unneth ' it seen was in his cheer, 
But at the gat6 there she should out ride 
With certain folk he hov6d 3 her t' abide. 
So woe begone, al' would he not him plain 
That on his horse unneth he sat for pain. 

For ire he quoke, so 'gan his hearts gnaw. 
When Diomed on horse 'gan him to dress. 
And said unto himself this ilk6 saw ; 
'' Alas ! (quod he) thus foul a wretchedness 
Why suflFer' I it? why n*iU I it redress? 
Were it not bet at on6s for to die 
Than eyermore in languor thus to drie 1 < 

" Why u*ill I make at on^s rich and poor 
To have enough to do ere that she go ? 
Why n'ill I bring all Troy upon a roar? 
Why n'ill I slay this Diomed also ? 
Why n'ill I rather with a man or two 
Steal her away ? Why will I this endure ? 
Why n'ill I helpen to mine own6 cure ? " 

But why he n'old6 do so fell a deed 
That shall I say, and why him list it spare : 
He had in heart alway a manner dread 
Lest that Creseid', in rumour of this fare, 
Should haye been slain : lo ! this was all his care. 
And ell6s certain, as I say^d yore. 
He had it done withouten word^s more. 

Creseida, when she ready was to ride, 
Full sorrowfully sigh'd, and said Alas ! 
But forth she must for aught that may betide. 
And forth she rode a full soberly pace ; 
There is no other remedy' in this case : 
What wonder is though that her sor6 smart 
When she forgoeth her own sweet6 heart ? 

This Troilus in guise of courtesy. 
With hawk on hand, and with a hug6 rout 
Of knight6s, rode and did her company, 

1 Eft— again. ' Unneth — Bcarcely was discovered in his be 
3 Ho?ed— hovered. ♦ Drle— suffbr. 
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Ypassing all the valley far withtrnt. 

And farther would have ridden oat of doubt 

Fall fain, and woe was him to go so soon, 

But turn he must, and it was eke so done. 70 

And right with that was Antenor icome 
Out of the Greek^s host, and every wight 
Was of him glad, and said he was welcome ; 
And Troilus, all n'ere his hearth light. 
He pained him with all his fuU^ might 
Him to withhold of weeping at the least, 
And Antenor he kiss'd, and made great feast. 17 

And therewithal he must his leave ytake. 
And cast his eje upon her piteously. 
And near he rode, his caus6 for to make, 
To take her by the hand all soberly ; 
And Lord ! so she 'gan weepen tenderly. 
And he full soft and slyly 'gan her say, 
" Now hold your day, and do me not to dey." » 84 

With that his courser turned he about 
With face full pale, and unto Diomed 
No word he spake, ne none of all his rout. 
Of which the son of Tydeus took heed. 
As he that couth^ mor6 than the creed ^ 
In such a craft, and by the rein her hent. 
And Troilus to Troy honMward^s went. 91 

This Diomed, that led her by the bridle. 
When that he saw the folk of Troy away, 
Thought, " All my labour shall not be on idle ' 
If that I may, for somewhat shall I say. 
For at the worst it shorten may our way ; 
I have heard say eke tim6s twic4 twelve. 
He is a fool that will forget him selve.'' 98 

But nath6less this thought he well enough, 
** That certainly I am abouten nought 
If that I speak of love, or make it tought,* 
For doubt^less if she have in her thought 
Him that I guess, he may not be ibrought 
So soon away ; but 1 shall find a mean s 
That she not yet weet shall what that I mean." 105 

' Dey — die. ^ More than the creed — a proverbial expression, " as he 
rho was intimately acquainted with the meaning of Troilus." ^ On idle — 
a rain. ^ Tought— tight : I do not perceive the application of the term in 
his sense. ' Mean— medium. 
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This Diomed, as he that could his good,' 
When this was done 'gan fallen forth in speech 
Of this and that, and asken whj she stood 
In such disease 1' and 'gan her eke heseech. 
That if that he encreasen might or eche ' 
With any thing her eas6 that she should 
Command it him, and said he do it would : 112 

For tru^ly he swore her as a knight 
That there n'as thing with which he might her please 
That he n'olde do his pain and all his might 
To do it, for to do her heart an ease. 
And prayed her she would her sorrow' appease. 
And said ; " Iwis * we Greek^s can have joy | 

To honour you as well as folk of Troy." 119 ' 

He said eke thus ; " I wot you thinketh strange 
No wonder is, for it is to you new, 
Th' acquaintance of these Trojans for to change 
For folk of Greece, which that ye neyer knew ; 
But would^ never God, but if as true 
A Greek ye should among us all yfind 
As any Trojan is, and eke as kind. 126 

*' And by the cause I swore you, lo ! right now 
To he your friend, and help you to my might. 
And for that more acquaintance eke of you 
Have I had than another stranger wight. 
So from this forth I pray you day and night 
Commandeth me, how sore so that me smart. 
To do all that may like unto your heart : 153 

'* And that ye me would as your brother treat. 
And taketh not my friendship in despite ; 
And though your sorrows be for thing^s great. 
Know I not why, but out of more respite 
Mine heart hath for t' amend it great delight. 
And if I may your harm^s not redress 
I am right sorry for your heaviness : 140 

*' For though ye Trojans with us Greek^s wroth 
Have many* a day been, alway yet pard^ 
One god of Love in soth we serven both : 
And for the love of God, my lady free,5 
Whom so ye hate as be not wroth with me, 

' Could his good-— knew his interest ^ Disease — disquiet. ^ Eche— 
add. 4 Iwis— in truth. ^ Free— bountifuL 
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For tra61y there can no wight you serve 

That half BO loth your wrath6 would deserve, t-it? 

"And n'ere it that we be so near the tent 
Of Calchas, which that see us both^ may, 
I would of this you tell all mine intent ; 
But this ensealed till another day : 
Give me your hand ; I am and shall be aye, 
God help me so, while that my life may dure. 
Your own aboyen eY*ry cro&ture. 154 

" 111 us said I ne*er ere now to woman bom, 
For God my heart as wisely > gladd6 so 
1 lov6d never woman here befom 
As paramours, ne never shall no mo ; 
And for the love of God be not my foe, 
Al* can I not to you, my lady dear ! 
Complain aright, for I am yet to lere.' 161 

** And wond'reth nought, mine own^ lady bright ! 
Though that I speak of love to you thus blive,' 
For I have heard ere this of many' a wight 
That lov6d thing he ne'er saw in his live ; 
Eke I am not of power for to strive 
Against the god of Love, but him obey 
I will alway, and mercy I you pray, 168 

'* There be so worthy knight^s in this place. 
And ye so fair, that evereach of them all 
Will painen him to standen in your grace ; 
But might to me so fair a grace befall 
That ye me for your servant would6 call. 
So lowly ne so tru^ly you serve 
N'ill none of them as I shall till I sterve." * 175 

Creseid' unto that purpose lite 5 answer'd, 
As she that was with sorrow* oppressed so. 
That in effect she nought his tal^s heard. 
But here and there now here a word or two ; 
Her thought her sorrowful hearth burst a-two. 
For when she *gan her father far espy 
Well nigh down off her horse she 'gan to sie.^ 182 

But nath61ess she thanketh Diomed 
Of all his travail and his good6 cheer. 
And that him list 7 his friendship to her bid, 

' WUcly — surely. ^ Lere— leanu ^ Blive— early, quickly. * Sterve 
Mlie. ^ Lite— little. ^ Sie— £alL ? Him list— that he was pleased. 

o 2 
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And she accepteth it in good mannere, 
And will do fain * that is him lefe and dear, 
And trusten him she would, and well she might. 
As say6d she, and from her horse she' alight. 

Her father hath her in his arm^s nome,* 
And twenty times he kiss'd his daughter sweet. 
And said ; " O dear6 daughter mine ! welcome.*' 
She said eke she was fain with him to meet. 
And stood forth still, mild, mute, and mansuete.^ 
But here I leave her with her father dwell, 
And forth I will of Troilus you tell. 

To Troy is come this woful Troilus 
In sorrow aboTen all sorrow6s smart. 
With felon look and with face despiteous,* 
Then suddenly down from his horse he start. 
And through his palace with a swollen heart 
To chamber went ; of nothing took he heed, 
Ne none to him dare speak one word for drede. 

And there his sorrows that he spared 5 had 
He gave an issue large, and ** Death ! " he cried. 
And in his throw^s frenetic and mad 
He curseth Jove, Apollo, and Cupid, 
He curseth Bacchus, Ceres, and Cyprid,^ 
His birth, himself, his fate, and eke Natdre, 
And, save his lady, ev'ry cre&ture. 

To bed he go'th, and waileth there and tumeth 
In fury as doeth Izion in hell. 
And in this wise he nigh till day soj6urneth. 
But then began his heart alite 7 unswell 
Through tear^s which that gonn6n up to well,^ 
And piteously he cried upon Creseid', 
And to himself right thus he spake and said : 

** Where is mine own4 lady lefe 9 and dear 1 
Where is her whit6 breast 1 where is it 1 where 1 
Where be her arm^s and her eyen clear 
That yesterday this tim6 with me were 1 
Now may I weep alon6 many a tear. 
And grasp about I may, but in this place 
Save a pillow I find nought to embrace. 

1 Do fain — ^will gladly perfonn what may be agreeable to him. ^ r 
taken. ^ Mansuete---gentle. ^ Despiteous — enraged. ^ Spai 
strained. ^ Cyprid— Venus. ^ Alite— a little. ^ Well — spring. 
— precious. 
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" How shall I do ? wiien shall she oome again 1 
I n'ot, alas ! Why let I her so go ? 
As woald6 God I had as then been slain ! 
heart6 mine, Creseid' ! O sweets foe t 
lady mine ! that I love and no mo, 
To whom for evermore mine heart I vow, 
See how I die ; ye n'ill me not rescow ! ^31 

« Who seeth yon now, my right lodestar? 
Who sitteth now or stant in your presence 1 
Who can comf6rten now yonr hearth war, 
Now I am gone whom give ye audience 1 
Who speaketh for me now in my absence 1 
Alas ! no wight, and that is all my care. 
For well wote I, as ill as I ye fare. ^^3 

" How should I thus ten day^s full endure 
When I the first night haven all this tene 1 ^ 
And how shall she eke, sorrowful creature. 
For tenderness how shall she this sustain 
Such woe for mel O ! piteous, pale, and green. 
Shall waxen be her fresh womanly face 
For langpior ere she turn unto this place." ^^^ 

And when he fell in any slnmberings 
Anon begin he should^ for to groan, 
And dreamen of the dreadfuUest^ things 
That might ybe, as mete ' he were alone 
In place horrible, making aye bis moan, 
Or meten that he was among^s all 
His enemies, and in their hand^s fall. 252 

And therewithal his body should^ start, 
And with the start all suddenly awake, 
And such a tremor feel about his heart. 
That of the fear his body should^ quake. 
And therewithal he should a noise ymake, 
And seem as though he should y&dlen deep. 
From high aloft ; and then he would^ weep, 259 

And ru^n on himself so piteously. 
That wonder was to hear his fkntasy ; 
Another time he should6 mightily 
Comf6rt himself, and say it was folly' 
So causeless such dread and woe to drie,^ 
And ^ 4 begin his asper sorrows new. 
That every man might on his paints rue. 266 

' Tene— «ornm. ^ Mete— dream. ' Drie— endure. *• Eft—again. 
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Who could tell all aright, or foU descrive 
His woe, his plaint, his languor, and his pine 1 
Not all the men that have or been on live : 
Thou, Reader, maj'st thyself full well devine 
That such a woe my wit can not define ; 
On idle > for to write it should I swink 
When that my wit is weary it to think. 

On heaven yet the starr^s weren seen, 
Although full pale iwoxen was the moon. 
And whiten began the horizon sheen 
All eastward's, as it is wont to done. 
And Phcebus with his rosy cart' soon 
'Gan after that to dress ^ him, up to fare. 
When Troilus hath sent after Pandare. 

This Pandare, that of all the day beforn 
Ne might have comen ^ Troilus to see. 
Although that he on his head it had sworn. 
For with the King Frilim all day was he. 
So that it lay not in his liberty 
No where to go, but on the morrow* he went 
To Troilus, when that he for him sent ; 

For in his heart he could' well devine 
That Troilus all night for sorrow woke. 
And that he would' tell him of his pine ; 
This knew he well enough withouten book ; 
For which to chamber straight the way he took. 
And Troilus then soberly he gret. 
And on the bed full so^n he 'gan him set. 

" My Fandarus ! (quod Troilus) the sorrow 
Which that I drie * I may not long endure ; 
I trow I shall not liven till to-morrow ; 
For which I would always on &venture,5 
To thee devisen of my sepulture 
The form, and of my meuble ^ thou dispone 
Bight as thee seemeth best is for to done : 

*' But of the fire and flamb' funeral 
In which my body brennen shall to glede,? 
And of the feast and play's Falestral 

' On idle^in vain. * Drew— prepare to rise up. 3 Ne i 
comen — was not able to come. ■* Drie^-suffer. ^ On aventi 
event of my death. • Meuble— goods, property. ' Glede — flar 
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At my yigfl I pray thee take good heed 

That that be well, and o£fer Mars my steed. 

My sword, mine helm, and, lev^ brother dear ! 

My shield to Pallas give, that shineth clear ; 308 

" The powder*, in which my heart ibum'd, shall turn. 
That pray I thee thou take, and it conserve 
In a vessel, that men clepeth an urn. 
Of gold, and to my lady that I serve. 
For love of whom thus piteously I sterve,^ 
So give it her, and do me this pleasince 
To pray her keep it for a remembrance : 315 

*' For well I feelen by my malady. 
And by my dream6s now and yore ago. 
All certainly that I must need6s die ; 
The owl eke, which that hight ^ Ascalapho, 
Hath after me shriek'd all these night6s two : 
And god Mercliry, now of me woful wretch 
The soul6 guide, and when thee list, it fetch." 3'22 



[Pindanis exerts his eloquence to calm the desperate mind of his friend. 
He bids him remember that he is a knight; that other worthy men 
have been separated from their lovers, and are so every day, even for 
ever; that many have been doomed to the grief of seeing themselves 
supplanted in love; that all his dreams are mere fantasies, and the 
result of his melancholy; and finally, that after all his sorrowing, 
in ten days his lady has promised to return to him ; he therefore con- 
cludes : — ] 

" Rise, let us speak of lusty life in Troy 
That we have led, and forth the tim^ drive, 
And eke of tim6 coming us rejoie, 
That bringen shall our bliss6 now so blive,3 
And languor of these twic6 day^s five 

I Sterve-die. > Hight-«a11ed. 3 Blive— quickly. 



heroes. The reader is referred to a detailed account of the Pagan funereal 
Bolemnities to the sixth book of the iEEneid. 

V. 308. My shield, &c] The meaning of this line is ambiguous. It should 
rather be, — 

" To Pallas give my shield that shineth clear." 

V. 319. The owl eke, &c.] Ascalaphus was appointed by Pluto to watch 
^roserpine in the Elysian fields, and frustrated her return with her mother, 
Zerest by betraying the circumstance of her having eaten some pomegranates, 
the only obstacle to her release from the infernal regions). For his officious 
idelity to his employer, Proserpine punished him by sprinkling water on his 
lead, and changing him into an owl. 
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We shall therewith so forget or oppress, 
That well anneth it doen shall us duress.^ 

** This town is fall of lord^s all about. 
And truis * lasteth all this mean6 while ; 
Go we playen us in some lusty rout. 
To Sarpedon, not henn6s but a mile, 
And thus thou shalt the tim^ well beguile, 
And dri7e it forth unto that blissful mcMrrow 
That thou her see that cause is of thy sorrow. 

'* Now rise, my dear6 brother Troilus ! 
For cert6s it no honour is to thee 
To weep, and in thy bed to rouken 3 thus, 
For truely of one thing trust to me. 
If thou thus lie a day, or two, or three. 
The folk will ween that thou for cowardise 
Thee feignest sick, and that thou dar'st not rise." 

This Troilus answ^r'd ; " O brother dear ! 
This knowen folk that have isuff'red pain, 
That though he weep and make sorr6wful cheer 
That feeleth harm and smart in every vein 
No wonder is ; and though I ever plain 
Or always weep, I am nothing to blame, 
Since I have lost the cause of all my game. 

*' But sithens of fine forced I mast arise, 
I shall arise as soon as e'er I may, 
And God, to whom mine heart I sacrifice. 
So send us hastily the tenneth day. 
For was there never fowl so fain of May 
As I shall be when she com6th in Troy 
That cause is of my torment and my joy. 

" But whither is thy rede,5 (quod Troilus) 
That we may play us best in all this town 1 " 
" By God my counsel is (quod Pandarus) 
To ride and play us with King Sdrpedon." 
So long of this they speaken up and down 
Till Troilus *gan at the last assent 
To rise, and forth to Sarpedon they went. 

This Sarpedon, as he that honourable 
Was all his live, and full of high prowess, 

1 Do us duTes8->4faat it shall scarcely prove a hardship to us. ^ T 
trace. ^ Rouken—keep dose. * Fine foroe— very necessity. ^ R 
counsel. 
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With all that might isenr^d be on table 

That dainty was, al' cost it ^ great richess, 

He fed them day bj day, that such nobless, 

As saiden both the most and eke the least. 

Was ne'er ere that day wist at any feast : 371 

Nor in this world there is no instrument 
Delicious through wind or touch oa cord. 
As far as any wight hatii e'er iwent. 
That tongu6 tell or hearth may record, 
But at that feast it was well heard accord ; 
Ne' of ladies eke so fair a company 
On dance e'er then was never seen with eye. 378 

But what availeth this to Troilus, 
That for his sorrow nothing of it rought,^ 
But ever in one s his hearth piteous 
Full busily Creseid' his lady sought 1 
On her was ever all that his heart thought. 
Now this now that so fast imagining 
That gladden iwis can him no feasting. 385 

These ladies eke that at this feasts been. 
Since that he saw his lady n^as away. 
It was his sorrow on them for to seen. 
Or for to hear on instrument's play ; 
For she that of his heart beareth the key 
Was absent, lo ! this was his fantasy. 
That no wight should' maken melody : 392 

Nor there n'as^ hour in all the day or night, 
When he was there as no man mig^t him hear. 
That he ne said, " O loresome lady bright ! 
How have ye far'd since that ye were there ? 
Welcome iwis, mine own' lady dear ! " 
But welaway ! all this n'as but a mase -, 5 
Fortune his lore intended but to glase.^ 399 

The letters eke that she of old' time 
Had him isent he would alone iread 
A hundred sithe 7 atwizen noon and prime, 
Refiguring her shape and womanhead 
Within his heart, and every word and deed 
That pass'd was ; and thus he drove t' an end 
The fourth' day, and thenn's would he wend ; 406 

» Al' cost it— although It cost. * Rought— cared. 3 Ever in one—stead- 
utly, continually. ♦ N'a»— was not. * Mase— wild fancy. ^ Glase, (for 
lose)— to flatter. 7 Sithe— times. 
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And said6, " Lev^ * brother Pandaros ! 
Intendest thoa that we shall here bjleve * 
Till Sarpedon will forth conveyen us ? 
Yet were it fairer that we took our leave ; 
For Godd6s love let us now soon at eve 
Our leav6 take, and homeward let us turn, 
For tru^ly I will not thus soj6um." 413 

Pandare answered ; " Be we comen hither 
To fetchen fire and runnen home again 1 
God help me so I can not tellen whither I 

We mighten gone, if I shall sothlj sain, 
Where any wight is of us mor6 fain 3 
Than Sarpedon ; and if we hennas hie 
Thus suddenly I hold it villainy ; 4 4^0 

" Sith that we saiden we would byleve « 
With him a week, and now thus suddenly 
The fourth^ day to take of him our leave. 
He would6 wond'ren on it tru61y : 
Let us hold forth our purpose firm61y. 
And since that ye behighten 5 him t' abide 
Hold forward now, and after let us ride." 427 

This Pandarus with muchel pine and woe 
Made him to dwell ; and at the week6s end 
Of Sarpedon they took their leave to go. 
And on their way they speeden them to wend. 
(Quod Troilus) " Now, Lord, me grac6 send 
That I may finden at my home-coming 
Creseid* comen," — and therewith *gan he sing. 434 



When they unto the palace were icomen 
Of Troilus, they down oflf horse alight. 
And to the chamber their way have they nomen,* 
And unto tim^ that it 'gan to night 
They speaken of Creseid' the lady bright. 
And after this, when that them both6 lest,7 
They speed them from the supper unto rest. 441 

On morrow' as soon as day began to clear 
This Troilus *gan of his sleep t' abraid,^ 
And to Pandarus his own6 brother dear, 

> Leve — dear. ^ Byleve— take up our stay. ^ Fain— pleased, glad. * Vil- 
lainy — rudeness. ^ Behighten — ^promised. ^ Nomen — taken. "^ Lett^ 
pleased. ^ Abraid— break off, awake. 
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" For love of God, full piteouslj he said. 

As go we see the palace of Creseid', 

For since we jet may have no other feast. 

So let us see her palace at the least ! " ^^ 

And therewithal his mein6 for to blend ^ 
Because he fond * into the town to go. 
And to Creseida's palace they gone wend ; 
But Lord ! this silly Troilus was woe, 
Him thought his sorrowful heart6 burst a-two. 
For when he saw her door^s sparred 3 all 
Well nigh for sorrow' adown he 'gan to fall. 455 

Therewith when he was 'ware, and 'gan behold 
How shut was every window of the place. 
As frost him thought his heart began to cold, 
For which with changed deadly pal6 face 
Withouten word he forth-by 'gan to pace. 
And as God would he 'gan so fast to ride 
That no wight of his countenance espied. 462 

Then said he thus ; " O palace desolate ! 
house of houses whilome best y dight ! * 
palace empty and disconsolate ! 
thou lantern, of which queints is the light ! 
palace whilome day, that now art night ! 
Well oughtest thou to fall and I to die, 
Since she is gone that wont was us to gie.^ 469 

" O palace whilome crown of houses all ! 
Enlumin^d with sun of all6 bliss, 
ring, of which the ruby is out fall ! 
cause of woe that cause hast been of bliss ! 
Yet since I may no bet, fain would I kiss 
Thy cold6 door^s, durst I for this rout ; 
And farewell shrine of which the saint is out ! " 476 

Therewith he cast on Pandarus his eye 
With changed face, and piteous to behold. 
And when he might his time aright espy, 
Aye as he rode to Pandarus he told 
His new^ sorrow, and eke his joy6s old 
So piteously, and with so dead a hue, 
That every wight might on his sorrow rue. 483 

From thenn^s forth he rideth up and down. 
And every thing came him to remembrance 

' Meine to blend—to blind his attendants. ^ Fond— sought ^ Sparred— 
*»rred. < Ydight— dressed. * Queint— quenched. * Gie^-guide. 
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As he rode forth by places of the town 
In which he whilome had all his pleas4nce ; 
" Lo ! yonder saw I mine own lady dance, 
And in that temple with her eyen clear 
Me captive cau^t first my right lady dear : 

" And yonder have I heard full lustily 
My dear heart Creseid' laugh, and yonder play 
Saw I her on^s eke full blissfully. 
And yonder on^s to me 'gan sfie say, 
* Now, good6 swe6t ! loveth me well I pray ; ' 
- And yond so goodly 'gan she me behold 
That to the death my heart is to her hold : > 

And at the comer in the yonder house 
Heard I mine alderleyest ''' lady dear 
So womanly with voice melodious 
Singen so well, so goodly and so clear, 
That in my soul^ yet me thinketh I hear 
The blissful sound, and in that yonder place 
My lady first me took unto her grace." 



And after this he to the gat^s went 
There as Creseid' out rode a full good pace, 
And up and down there made he many' a went,3 
And to himself full oft he said ; '' Alas ! 
From hennas rode my bliss and my sol&ce : 
As would6 blissful God now for his joy 
I might her see again com6n to Troy ! 

** And to the yonder hill I 'gan her guide, 
Alas ! and there I took of her my leave. 
And yond* 1 saw her to her father ride. 
For sorrow of which my hearth shall to-cleave, 
And hither home I came when it was eve. 
And here I dwell, out cast from all6 joy. 
And shall, till I may see her eft 4 in Troy." 

And of himself imagined he oft 
To be defaited,5 pale, and waxen less 
Than he was wont, and that men saiden soft, 
" What may it be 1 who can the soth6 ^ guess 
Why Troilus hath all this heaviness? " 

1 To her hold— held, bound. ^ Alderlevest— dearest above all. 
m. * Eft— after, again. ^ Defaited— wasted. ^ Sothe—truth. 
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And all this n'as but his meldncholy, 

That he had of himself such fantasy. 535 

Another time imaginen he would 
That ev^rj wig^t that went by the way 
Had of him rath, and that they sain6 should, 
" I am right sorry Troilus will dey : " * 
And thns he drove a day yet forth or tway,' 
As ye have heard ; such life 'gan he to lead 
As he that stood betwixen hope and drede : 3 532 

For which him lik^d in his song^s shew 
Th' encheson 4 of his woe as he best might, 
And made a song of word^ but a few. 
Somewhat his woful hearth for to light, 
And when he was from every mannas sight. 
With soft6 voice he of his lady dear. 
That absent was, 'gan sing as ye may hear : 539 

" O star ! of which I lost have all the light, 
With hearth sore well ought I to bewail 
That ever dark in torment, night by night, 
Tow&rd my death with wind I steer and sail. 
For which the tenneth night if that I fail 
The guiding of thy beam^s bright an hour. 
My ship and me Charybdis will devour." 546 

This song^ when he thus sungen had, soon 
He fell again into his sig^6s old. 
And every night, as was his wont to done, 
He stood6 the bright moon6 to behold. 
And all his sorrow to the moon^ told, 
And said ; " Iwis ' when thou art horned new 
I shall be glad, if all the world be true* 553 

" I saw thine born^s old eke by that morrow 
When hennas rode my bright lady dear. 
That cause is of my torment and my sorrow. 
For which6, O bright L6cina the clear i 
For love of God run fast about thy sphere, 
For when thine hom^s new 'ginnen to spring, 
Then shall she come that may my bliss ybring." 560 



Upon the wallas fast eke would he walk, 
And on the Greek6s host he would ysee, 

'Ocy—die. «Tway— two. ' Drede— doubt. * Encheson-Kjause. ^ Iwis— surely 
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And to himself right thus he would ytalk ; 
" Lo ! yonder is mine own6 lady free, 
Or ell6s yonder there the tenths be. 
And thence cometh this air that is so sote,' 
That in my soul I feel it doth me bote.' 

" And hardily 3 this wind that more and more 
Thus stound6mele4 encreaseth in my face 
Is of my lady's deep€ sights sore ; 
I prove it thus, for in no other space 
Of all this town, save only in this place. 
Feel I no wind that soundeth so like pain. 
It saith ' Alas ! why twinned be we twain 1 * " 

This long^ time he driveth forth right thus. 
Till fully pass6d was the ninths night. 
And aye beside him was this Pandarus, 
That busily did all6 his full might 
Him to comf6rt and make his hearth light. 
Giving him hope alway the tenths morrow 
That she shall come and stinten all his sorrow. 

Upon that other side eke was Creseid' 
With women few among the Greek^s strong. 
For which full oft a-day, ** Alas ! she said. 
That I was bom ! well may mine heart6 long 
After my death, for now live I too long ; 
Alas ! and I ue may it not amend. 
For now is worse than ever yet I wend. 

" My father n'ill for nothing do me grace 
lo go again for aught I can him queme,5 
And if so be that I my tenn6 pace ^ 
My Troilus, alas ! shall in his heart deem 
That I am false, and so it may well seem ; 
Thus shall I have unthank 7 on every side : — 
That I was bom so welaway ^ the tide ! 

" And if that I me put in jeopardy 
To steal away by night, and it befall 
That I be caught I shall be hold a spy. 
Or ell6s, lo ! this dread I most of all, 
If in the hand 6s of some wretch I fall 

» Sote— sweet ' Doth me bote^heaU me. * Hardely— certainly, 
demele—every instant * Queme— please. * Tenne pace— pass th' 
my appointment ^Unthank— ill will. » Welaway the tide- 
time. 
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I n'am but lost, al' be mine hearth true : 

Now mighty God thou on my sorrow rue ! " 602 

Full pale iwazen was her bright^ face. 
Her limbos lean, as she that all the day 
Stood when she durst, and looked on the place 
AVhere she was born, and she had dwelled aye ; 
And all the night weeping, alas ! she lay : 
And thus despaired out of all6 cure 
She led her life, this sorrowful creature. 609 

Full oft a-day she sigh'd eke for distress. 
And in herself she went aye pourtraying 
Of Troilus the great6 worthiness. 
And all his goodly word6s recording 
SiDce first that day her lore began to spring ; 
And thus she set her woful heart afire 
Through remembrance of that she 'gan desire. 616 



Full ruefully she looked upon Troy, 
Beheld the tow'r^s high and eke the halUs ; 
** Alas ! (quod she) the pleasance and the joy, 
The which that now all tum6d into gall is. 
Have I had often within yonder walUs ! 

Troilus ! what dost thou now 1 she said ; 

Lord, whether thou yet think upon Creseid' ! 623 

** Alas ! that I n' had trow6d on your lore,' 
And went with you, as ye me rede ere this,' 
Then had I now not sighed half so sore : 
Who might have said that I had done amiss 
To steal away with such one as he is ? 
But all too late cometh the lectuary ' 
When men the corse unto the grav6 carry. 650 

• • * • 

" But nath^less, betide what may betide, 

1 shall to-morrow' at night, by east or west. 
Out of this host steal on some manner side,^ 
And go with Troilus where as him lest ; 5 
This purpose will I hold, and this is best ; 
No force ® of wicked tongues a janglery. 

For e'er on love have wretches had envy' : 637 

' Trowed on your lore — followed your advice. ' Rede ere this — before 
oaotelled me. * Lectuary— inedicinek * On some manner side— one way 
r other. * Him lest— he pleases. ' No force^no matter for the Jangling 
f evil tongiies. 
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For whoso will of every word take heed, 
Or rulen him by every wight^s wit, 
Ne shall he never thriven out of drede,^ 
For that that some men blamen ever yet, 
Lo other manner folk commeuden it ; 
And as for me, for all such variance 
Felicity clepe I my suffisance/' ^ 

• • • • 

This Diomed of whom I you tell 'gan, 
Go'th now within himself aye arguing, 
With all the sleight^ and all that e'er he can, 
How he may best with shortest tarrying 
Into his net Creseida's hearth bring ; 
To this intent he couth6 never fine ; * 
To fishen her he laid out hook and line. 

But nath^less well in his heart he thought 
That she was not without a love in Troy, 
For never sithen 5 he her thenn^s brought, 
Ne could he see her laugh or maken joy ; 
He n'ist ^ how best her heart for to accoy ; 7 
" But for t* essay, he said, nought it ne grieveth,^ 
For, He that nought essayeth nought achieveth." 

Yet said he to himself upon a night, 
" Now am I not a fool that wot well how 
Her woe is for love of another wight. 
And hereupon to go essay her now 1 
I may well wete it will not be my prow ,9 
For wis6 folk in bookes it express, 
' Men shall not woo a wight in heaviness.' 

** ]3ut whoso might ywinnen such a flow'r 
From him for whom she moumeth night and day. 
He might well say he were a conqueror :" — 
And right anon, as he that bold was aye. 
Thought in his heart, ** happen what happen may, 
Al' should I die, I will her heart6 seech,'® 
I shall no mor6 losen but my speech." 

This Diomed, as book6s us declare. 
Was in his need^s prest and courageous,*' 

' Out of drede — out of doubt. ' My sufl&sance — I account felicity to 
excuse, or, satisfaction for what I undertake. ' Sleight — cunning. * 
fine— he could never cease from thU intention. ^ Sithen — since. ^ 
ne wist — knew not ^ Acooy — appease. ^ Ne grieveth — to make th 
will give no pain. ' My prow — to my advantage, i® Seech — seek. ■ 
and courageous — quick, ready, and courageous in his enterprises. 
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With sterol voice, and mighty limbos square, 

Hardy and testive,^ strong and chivalrous. 

Of deed^s like his father Tyd^us ; 

And some men say he was of tongu6 large, 

And heir he was of Calydon and Arge. 679 

Creseida mean ^ ywas of her statiire, 
Thereto of shape, of face^ and eke of cheer, 
There mighten be no fairer creature ; 
And often tim6s this was her mannere 
To go itress^d with her hair^s clear 
Down by her collar, at her back behind. 
Which with a thread of gold she would6 bind. 686 

And, save her browns joineden ifere,3 
There was no lack in aught I can espien ; 
But for to ^peaken of her eyen clear, 
Lo ! tru^ly they written that her seyen,^ 
That paradise stood formed in her e^^en. 
And with her rich^ beauty evermore 
Strove love in her aye which of them was more. 693 

She sober was, simple, and wise withal, 
The best inourish'd s ek€ that might be. 
And goodly of her speech in general. 
Charitable, estately, lusty',^ and {ree, 
Ne nevermore ne lacked her pity. 
Tender-hearted, and sliding of courage ; ' 
But tru61y I cannot tell her age. 700 

And Troilus well waxen was in height. 
And complete, formed by proporti6n 
So well, that Kind it nought amenden miglit,^ 
Young, fresh, and strong, and hardy as lion. 
And true as steel in each condition, 
One of the best entetched 9 creature 
That is or shall while that the world may dure. 707 

And certainly in story it is found 
That Troilus was never to no wight. 
As in his time, in no degree sec6nd 
In daring do,*<^ that 'longeth to a knight ; 
Al' 1^ might a giant passen him of might 

> Testive— headftroDg. ^ Mean, Fr. tnoy^n — ^middle. ' Joineden iferc 
-except that her brows united, or, joined together. * Seyen — saw. ' Inou- 
died-— educated, tyrought up. ^ Lusty — ^pleMsnt. ^ Sliding of courage 
-timid. ^ Amenden might — nature could not amend it. ^ Entetched — 
est endowed. ><> Daring (to) do. ' > Al'— although. 
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His heart aye with the first and with the best 

Stood peregal ^ to dare do what him lest.' 714 

But for to tellen forth of Diomed, 
It fell that after on the tenneth day 
Since that Creseid* out of the city yede,3 
This Diomed, as fresh as branch in May, 
Came to the tent6 there as Calchas lay. 
And fain^d him with Calchas have to done, 
But what he meant I shall you tellen soon. 721 

Creseida, at short word6s for to tell, 
Welcom'd him, and down him by her set. 
As he was ethe enough < to maken dwell ; 
And after this, withouten long6 let,5 
The spices and the wine men forth them fet,^ 
And forth they speak of this and that ifere,7 j 

As friend^s do, of which some shall ye hear. 728 1- 

He 'gan first fallen of the war in speech 
Betwixen them and the folk of Troy town. 
And of th' assiege he 'gan eke her beseech 
To tellen him what was her opinion ; 
From that demand he so descendeth down 
To asken her if that her Strang^ thought ^ 
The Greek^s guise and work^s that they wrought, 733 

And why her father tarrieth so long 
To wedden her unto some worthy wight ? 
Creseid^, that was in her paints strong 
For love of Troilus her own6 knight. 
So farforth as she conning 9 had or might, 
Answer'd him then, but as of his intent 
It seemed that she ne wist what he meant. 74^ 

But nath61ess this ilk6 Diomed 
'Gan on himself assure, *<> and thus he said ; 
'< If I aright have taken on you heed. 
Me thinketh thus, O lady mine Creseid* ! 
That since I first hand on your bridle laid, 
When I out came of Troy6 by the morrow, 
Ne might I never see you but in sorrow. 749 



' Peregal, Fr.— equal. ^ Lggt — pleased. * Vede— departed. * Ethe 
enough — easy enough to detain. ^ Let — delay, hindrance. ^ Fet — fetched 
'^ Ifere— together. ® Strange thought— if that she thought the habits and 
works of the Greeks were strange to her. ^ Conning — wisdom. ^^ On him- 
self assure — to gain confidence. 
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in oot say what may the caus6 be, 
>r love of some Troj&n it were, 
ch right sor6 would athinken me» 
for any wight that dwelleth there 
n i spill a quarter of a tear, 
»uBly your selven so beguile, 
I61ess 1 it is not worth the while. 766 

» folk of Troy, as who saith all and some, 

n be, as ye your selven see, 

enn6s shall not one on liv^ come 

he gold atwixen sun and sea ; 

I well this, and understandeth me, 

lall not one to mercy go on live, 

) he lord of world6s twic6 five. 763 

h wreak ' on them, for fetching of Heleine, 
lall be take, ere that we hennas wend, 
in^s, which that godd^s be of Pain, 

aghast that Greek^s will them shend ; 3 
n shall dread unto the world^s end 
inn^s forth to ravish any queen, 

shall our wreak on them be seen. 770 

I, but if 4 Calchas lead us with amhdges, 

to say, with double word^s sly, 

men clepen a word with two visages, 

I well kuowen that I do not lie, 

this thing right see it with your eye, 

t anon, ye will not trow ^ how soon ; 

:eth heed, for it is for to done. 777 

It ! weenen ye that your wise father would 

ven An tenor for you anon, 

wist6 that the city should 

^d be ? Why, nay : so may I gone 

7 full well there shall not 'scapen one 

]jan is, and for the greate fear. 

t not that ye dwelled longer there. 784 

at will ye more, O lovesome lady dear ! 
7 and Trojans from your hearte pace ; 
It the bitter hope, and make good cheer, 
)e * again the beauty of your face, 
with salt6 tear^s so deface, 

-doubtless. * Wreak — revenge. 3 Shend— destroy. * Put 
Trow — believe. ® Clepe — call. 

H 
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For Troy is brought ia such a jeopardy 
That it to save is now no remedy. 

'* And thinketh well ye shall in Greek^s find 
A love more perfect, ere that it be night. 
Than any Trojan is, and mor6 kind. 
And bet to serven you will do his might ; 
And if that ye vouchsafe, my lady bright ! 
I will be he to serven you my selve ; 
Yea, lever * than be lord of Greecea twelve." 

And with that word he 'gan to waxen red. 
And in his speech a little while he quoke. 
And cast aside a little with his head. 
And stint a while, and afterward he woke. 
And soberly on her he threw his look. 
And said, ** I am, albeit to you no joy. 
As gentle* ' a man as any wight in Troy : 

" For if my father Tydeus, he said, 
lliv6d had, then I had been ere this 
Of Calidony' and Arge a king, Creseid*, 
And so hope I that I shall yet iwis,' 
fiut he was slain, alas ! the more harm is. 
Unhappily at Thebes all too rathe,* 
Polynices and many' a man to scathe.s 

" But, hearth mine ! sithe that I am your man. 
And yo be the first of whom I 'seech6 grace. 
To serven you as heart'ly as I can. 
And ever shall while I to live have space. 
So that ere I depart out of this place 
Ye will me granten that I may tO'onorrow 
At better leisure tell you of my sorrow." 

What should I tell his word^s that he said ? 
He spake enough for one day at the mest ; * 
It prove th well he spake so that Creseid' 
Granted on the morrow' at his request 
Forthy 7 to speaken with him at the least. 
So that he n'old6 ^ speaken of such mattere ; 
And thus she to him said, as ye may hear. 

As she that had her heart on Troilus 
So fast yset that none might it arace,9 
And strangely she spake, and said^ thus : 

1 Lever—- rather. ^ Gentle— well bom. ^ I wis— indeed. * Ra 
early. ^ Scathe— injure. ^ Mest— most 7 Forthy— 4heiefore. ^ N'c 
would not. * Arace, Fr. arachtr — tear away. 
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** O Diomed ! I love that il1c6 place 

Where I was horn, and Jovis of thy grace 

Deliver' it soon of all that doth it care : 

God, for thy might so leave it well to fare ! 853 

" that Greek^s would their wrath on Troyi wreak. 
If that they might, I know it well iwis ; * 
Bat it shall nought befallen as ye speak, 
And God tofome ; ^ and farther over this 
I wot, my futher wise and ready is. 
And that he me hath bought, as ye me told, 
So dear I am to him the more yhold. 840 

" That Greek^s be of high condition 
I wot eke well, but certain, men shall find 
As worthy folk6 within Troy 6 town. 
As conning,^ as perfect, and eke as kind. 
As be betwixen Orcades and Ind ; 
And that ye coulden well your lady serve 
I trow eke well, her thanks for to deserve. 847 

" But as to speak of love, iwis, she said, 
I had a lord to whom I wedded was. 
The whose mine heart was all till that he died ; 
And other love, as help me now Pallas, 
There in my heart ne is ne never was ; 
And that ye be of noble' and high kindred 
I have well heard it tellen out of drede.5 854 

*< And that doth me to have so great a wonder 
That ye will scomen any woman so ; 
Eke God wot love and I be far asunder ; 
I am disposed bet, so may I go. 
Unto my death to plain and maken woe : • 
What I shall after do I cannot say. 
But tru61y as yet me lii^t not play. 861 

«* My heart is now in tribulati6n, 
And ye in arm^s busy day by day ; 
Hereafter, when ye wonnen have the town, 
Par&venture then so it happen may 
That when I see that I never ere saie,^ 
Then will I work that I never ere wrought ; 
This word to you enough sufficen ought. 868 



1 Iwi»— indeed. * God tofome^before God. 3 Conning—wise. * Thank 
•"food wilL * Out of drede— out of doubt. « Sale— saw. 
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" To-morrow eke will I speak with you fain. 
So that ye touchen nought of this mattere, 
And when you list ye may come here again ; 
And ere ye go, thus much I say you here, 
As help me Pallas with her hair^s clear. 
If that I should of any Greek have ruth. 
It should ybe your selven by my truth. 

** I say not therefore that I will you love, 
Ne say not nay, but, in conclusi6n, 
I mean^ well, by God that sit above :** — 
And therewithal she cast her eyen down. 
And 'gan to sigh, and said, " O Troyi town ! 
Yet bid I God in quiet and in rest 
I may thee see, or do my hearte brest." ^ 

But in effect, and shortly for to say, 
This Diomed all freshly new again 
*Gan pressen on, and fast her mercy pray ; 
And after this, the soth6 ^ for to sain. 
Her glove he took, of which he was full fain, 3 
And, finally, when it was waxen eve. 
And all was well, he rose and took his leave. 

The bright Venus followed and aye taught 
The way where broad^ Phoebus down alight, 
And Cytherea her car-horse o*er raught 
To whirl into the Lion if she might. 
And Signifer 4 his candles showeth bright, 
When that Creseid6 unto her bed went 
Within her father's fair bright^ tent ; 

Returning in her soul aye up and down 
The word^s of this sudden Diomed, 
His great estate, and peril of the town. 
And that she was alone, and hadd6 need 
Of friend^s help, and thus began to drede 5 
The causes why, (the soth^ for to tell,) 
That she took fully purpose for to dwell. 

The morrow came, and ghostly ® for to speak. 
This Diomed is come unto Creseid* ; 
And, shortly, lest that ye my tal6 break,7 



* Do my hearte brest— cause my heart to break, hurst. ^ Sothr- 
3 Full fain — much pleased. * Signifer — the zodiac. * Drede— 

fear. ® Ghostly— spiritly, or, in the spirit of truth. 'Tale break- 
off my story. 
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So well he for bimselfen spake and said 

That all her sights sore adown he laid ; 

And, finally, the soth6 ^ for to sain. 

He reft her of the great ^ of all her pain. 910 

And after this the story telleth us 
That she unto him gave the fair bay steed 
I The which she on6s won of Troilus, 

And eke a brooch (and that was little need) 

I'hat Troilus' was, she gave this Diomed, 

And eke the bet from sorrow' him to relieve. 

She made him wear a pencell 3 of her sleeve. 917 

I find eke in the story elU^ where. 
When through the body hurt was Diomed 
Of Troilus, then wept she many' a tear 
When that she saw his wid6 wound^s bleed. 
And that she took to keepen him good heed. 
And for to heal him of his wound^s smart : 
Men say, — I n*ot,4 — that she gave him her heart. 924 

But tru61y the story telleth us 
There maden never woman mor6 woe 
Than she when that she falsed & Troilus ; 
She said ; *' Alas ! for now is clean ago 
My name in truth of love for eyermo. 
For I have falsed one the gentillest 
That ever was, and one the worthiest. 931 

" Alas ! of me unto the world^s end 
Shall neither be iwritten or isung 
No good word, for these hookas will me shend ; ^ 
Iroll^d shall I be on many' a tongue. 
Throughout the world my bell shall be yrung, . 
And women most will haten me of all ; — 
Alas, that such a case 7 me should befall I 938 

" They will say, in as much as in me is, 
I have them done dishonour, welaway ! 
Al* be I not the first that did amiss, 
What helpeth that to do my blame away 1 
But since I see there is no better way. 
And that too late is now for me to rue. 
To Diomed I will algate 8 be true. 945 

• Sothe— truth. * The great— he relieved her of the larger part of all 
er pain. ^ Pencell, Fr. pennoucel—a, small streamer. * N'ot— know not. 
Falsed— was false to. ® Shend— ruin. ' Case— fortune. ^ Algate— 
evertheless. 
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" But Troilus, sioce I no better may. 
And since that thus departen ye and I, 
Yet pray I God so give you right good day. 
As for the gentillest knight tru^ly 
That e'er I saw to serven faithfully. 
And best can aye his lady*s honour keep, 
(And with that word she burst anon to weep.) 9^2 

" And cert6s you ne haten shall I never. 
And friend^s love that shall ye have of me. 
And my good word, all should I liven ever ; 
And tru61y I would right sorry be 
For to see you in adversity ; 
And guiltiless I wot well I you leave ; 
And all shall pass, and thus take I my leave." 959 

But tru^ly how long it was between 
That she forsook him for this Diomed, 
There is no author telleth it I ween, 
Take every man now to his book^s heed. 
He shall no term6 finden out of drede,* 
For though that he began to woo her soon. 
Ere he her won yet was there more to done. 966 

Ne me ne list this sely ^ woman chide 
Farther than that the story will devise ; 
Her name, alas ! is published so wide. 
That for her guilt it ought enough suffice ; 
And if I might excuse her in some wise. 
For ^ she so sorry was for her untruth, 
I wis * I would excuse her yet for ruth. 973 

This Troilus, as I before have told, 
Thus driveth forth as well as he hath might. 
But often was his hearth hot and cold. 
And namely that ilk6 nineth night 
Which on the morrow she had him behight 5 
To come again ; God wot full little rest 
Had he that night ; nothing to sleep him lest.^ 980 

The laurel-crowned Phoebus with his heat 
'Gan in his course, aye upward as he went, 
To warm of the east sea the wav^s wet. 
And Circ6s daughter sung with fresh intent. 
When Troilus his Pandare after sent, 

' Out of drede— he will doubtless find no term, or precise time men- 
tioned. 3 Sely — simple. ^ For — because. * Iwis— certainly. ^ Be- 
hight — promised. ^ Lest — desired. 
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And on the walI6s of the town they plied,* 

To look if they can see aught of Creseid'. 987 

Till it was noon they stooden for to see 
\Vho that there came ; and every manner wight 
That came from far they saiden it was she, 
Till that they coulden knowen him aright : 
Now was his hearth dull, now was it light ; 
And thus bejaped,' stooden for to stare 
About nought this Troilus and Pandare. 994 

To Pandarus this Troilus then said ; 
'* For aught I wot before noon sikerly 3 
Into this town ne cometh not Creseid', 
She hath enough to doen hardily * 
To twinnen 5 from her father, so trow I ; 
Her old6 father will yet make her dine 
Ere that she go ; — God give his hearth pine ! " ^ 1001 

Pandare answ^r'd ; " It may well be certain, 
And forthy 7 let us dine, I thee beseech, 
And after noon then may'st thou come again." 
And home they go withouten mor6 speech. 
And comen again ; but long may they seech ^ 
Ere that they finden that they after gape ; 
Fortune them both ythinketh for to jape.9 1008 

(Quod Troilus) " I see well now that she 
Is tarried with her old father so 
That ere she come it will nigh even be. 
Come forth, X will unto the gat6 go ; 
These porters be unconning **> evermo. 
And I will do them holden up the gate 
As nought ne were, although she comen late." 1015 

The day go'th fast, and after that came eve. 
And yet came not to Troilus Creseid' : 
He looketh forth by hedge, by tree, by greve," 
And far his head over the wall he laid. 
And at the last he turned him, and said, 
" By God I wot her meaning now, Pandare ; 
Almost iwis all new was all my care.*' 1022 

Plied — haunted, sought diligently. ^ Bejaped — ^bemocked. ^ Sikerly 
isuredly. * Hardily — certainly. ^ Twinnen — separate. ^ Pine — sorrow, 
nrthy — therefore. ^ Seed) — seek. ^ Jape— laugh att *® Unconning— 
rant. ** Greye — grove. ''All my care — ^my care was indeed almost 
ifreslu 
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Now doubt6Iess this lady can her good j * 
I wot she Cometh riding privily ; 
I c6mmenden her wisdom by mine hood ; 
She will not maken people nicely " 
Gare on her when she cometh, bat soft^ly 
By night into the town she thinketh ride : — 
And, dear brother ! think not long t* abide. 1029 

" We have nought ell^s for to do iwis ;^ 
And Pandarus, now wilt thou trowen 4 me. 
Have here my truth I see her : yond' she is : 
Heave up thine eyen man ; may'st thou not see 1" t 

Pandare answered, " Nay, so may I the ; 5 § 

All wrong by God : what say*st thou man, 1 where arf? 
That I see yond* afar is but a cart." 1036 

" Alas ! thou say est right soth,^ (quod Troilus) 
But hardily 7 it is not all for nought 
That in mine heart I now rejoic6 thus ; 
It is against some good : I have a thought. 
Know I not how, but since that I was wrought 
Ne felt I such a comfort dare I say : — 
She Cometh to-night, — my life that durst I lay." 1043 

Pandare answ6r'd ; " It may be well enough ; 
And held with him of all that e*er he said. 
But in his heart he thought, and soft he lough ,8 
And to himself full soberly he said. 
From Haselwood, where Jolly Robin ply'd. 
Shall come all that that thou abidest here ; 
Yea, farewell all the snow of forn6 year." 9 lOoO 

The warden of the gat^s 'gan to call 
The folk which that without the gat6s were. 
And bad them driven in their beast^s all. 
Or all the night they must byleven »° there ; 
And far within the night, with many' a tear. 
This Troilus *gan homeward for to ride. 
For well he seeth it helpeth not t' abide. 1057 

> Can her good — ^knows her advantage. ^ Nicely gare — curiously stare. 
3 Iwis— indeed. * Trowen— believe. * The— thrive. * Soth— true. ^ Hardily 
— truly. ® Lough — ^laughed. ^ Forne year — last year. '* Byleven — ^remain. 

V. 1042. such cornfort dare I «ay.] It is not improbable that Shakspeare 
may have had our poet in his mind when he wrote the well-known soliloquy 
of Ilomeo, during his exile : — 

" My bosom's lord sits lightly in his throne; 

And all the day an unaccustora'd spirit 

Lifts me above the ground with cheerful thoughts." 
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But nath^less he gladded him in this. 
He thought he misaccounted had his day. 
And said ; " I understood have all amiss. 
For thilk6 night I last Cres^ida saie ^ 
She said, ' I shall be here, if that I may. 
Ere that the moon, O my dear hearth sweet ! 
The Lion pass out of this Ariete :* 1064 

** For which she may yet hold all her behest :'* ^ 
And on the morrow to the gate he went. 
And up and down, by west and eke by east. 
Upon the wallas made he many* a went ; ^ 
But all for nought ; his hope alway him blent,^ 
For which at night in sorrow and sights sore 
He went him home withouten any more. 1071 

This hope all clean out of his hearth fled. 
He ne' hath whereon now longer for to hong, 
But for the pain him thought his hearth bled, 
So were his throw^s sharp, and wonder strong ; 
For when he saw that she abode so long 
He ne wist what he judgen of it might. 
Since she hath broken that she him behight.s 1078 

The third, the fourth, the fifth, and the sixth day 
After those day^s tan of which I told, 
Betwixen hope and dread his hearte lay. 
Yet somewhat trusting on her hest^s ^ old ; 
But when he saw she n*olde her tenuis 7 hold. 
He can now see no other remedy 
But for to shapen him soon for to die. 1085 

Therewith the wicked spirit, (God us bless !) 
Which that men clepen the wood ^ Jealousy, 
'Gan in him creep in all this heaviness, 
For which, because he woulden soone die. 
He ne* eat ne drank for his melancholy, 
And eke from every company he fled ; 
This was the life that all this time he led. 1092 

He so defaite 9 was that no manner man 
Unneth^s *^ him might knowen where he went. 
So was he lean and thereto pale and wan, 
And feeble, that he walketh by potent, 
And with his ire he thus himselfen shent j " 

» Saie— saw. ^ Behest— promise. 3 Went— turn. * Blent— blinded. 
3ehight — promised. ® Hestes — behests, promises. '' Termes — stipulations. 
tVood— mad. » Defaite— fallen away. '<* Unnethes— scarcely. » ' Shent— 
jured, ruined. 

H 2 
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But whoso asked him whereof him smart, 

He said his harm was all about his heart. 1 

Priam full oft, and eke his mother dear. 
His brethren and his sistren, 'gan him frain < 
Why he so woful was in all his cheer. 
And what thing was the cause of all bis pain ? 
But all for nought ; he n'olde his caus^ plain. 
But said he felt a grievous malady 
About his heart, and fain he would6 die. 

So on a day he lay him down to sleep. 
And so befell it that in sleep him thought 
That in a forest fast he walk'd to weep 
For loye of her that him those paints wrought. 
And up and down as he that forest sought. 
He met ^ he saw a boar with tusk^s great 
That slept against the bright sunn^s heat ; 

And by this boar, fast in her arm^s fold. 
Lay kissing aye his lady bright Creseid*, 
For sorrow' of which, when he it 'gan behold. 
And for despite, out of his sleep he braid,3 
And loud he cried on Pandarus, and said, 
" O Pandarus ! now know I crop and root ; * 
I am but dead ; there is none other boot.& 

** My lady bright, Creseid', hath me betray'd. 
In whom I trusted most of any wight ; 
She elI6swhere hath now her heart apaid ; ^ 
The blissful godd^s thorough their great might 
Have in my dream ishow6d it full right : 
Thus in my dream Creseid' have I behold ;" 
And all this thing to Pandarus he told. 

** O my Creseid' ! alas ! what subtlety. 
What new6 lust, what beauty, what science, 
What wrath of just cause have ye unto me? 
What guilt of me, what fell experience, 
Hath from me reft, alas ! thine Advertence ? 7 
O trust ! O faith ! (quod he), O deep assurance ! 
Who hath me reft Creseid', all my pleasance 1 

** Alas ! why let I her from hennas go 1 
For which well nigh out of my wit I braid ; s 
Who shall now trow on any oath6s mo ? 

1 Prain<^questionk ^ Met— dreamed. ' Braid-»started. * Crop a 
— root and branch. ^ Boot-^remedy. ^ Apaid — ^bestowed. f Adver 
attention. 
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God wot I ween'd, O lady bright Creseid' ! 

That every word was gospel that ye said : 

But who may bet beguile, if that him list. 

Than he on whom men weenen best to trist ? 1141 

" What shall I do, my Pandarus 1 alas ! 
I feelen now bo sharp a new€ pain. 
Since that there is no remed' in this case. 
That bet were it I with mine hand^s twain 
My selven slew than alway thus to plain. 
For through the death my woe should have an end, 
Where every day with life myself I shend. 1 148 

• • • • 

'Pandarus mdeavours to explain favourably the dream, by suggesting that 
the boar may be her old father ; and concludes by recommending him 
to write her a letter, as tiiis will dedde whether she cannot, or is 
unwilling to come.] 

THE COPY OF THE LETTER. 

'* Right fresh flow'r, whose I've aye been and shall, 
Withonten part of elUswhere service. 
With heart and body, life, lust, thonght, and all, 
I, woful wight, in every humble wise 
That tongue can tell or hearth may devise. 
As oft as matter occupieth place. 
Me recommend nnto your noble grace. 1 156 

" Liketh it you to weeten,* sweets heart ! 
As ye well knowen, how long time agone 
That ye me left in asper' pain 6s smart. 
When that ye wenten, of which yet boot ' none 
Have I none had, but ever worse begone 
From day to day am I, and so must dwell 
While it you list, of weal and woe my well.* 1 1 62 

" For which to you with dreadful hearts true 
I write, as he that sorrow driveth to write, 
My woe, that every hour encreaseth new. 
Complaining as I dare or can indite ; 
And that defaced is that may ye wite 5 
The tear^s which that from mine eyen rain. 
That woulden speak if that they durst, and plain. 1169 

" You first beseech I, that your eyen clear 
To look on this defonl6d ye not hold, 

> Weeten— know. * Asper— sharp, rough. ^ Boot— relief. * Well — 
iring. ^ Wite — know. 
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And o'er all this that je my lady dear 
Will vouchsafe!! this letter to behold. 
And by the cause eke of my car^s cold. 
That slay'th my wit, if aught amiss me start, 
Forgiyeth it me, mine own sweets heart I 

" If any servant durst or ought of right 
Upon his lady piteously complain, 
Then ween I that I ought to he that wight, 
Consider'd this, that ye these month^s twain 
Have tarried where ye saiden, soth to sain. 
But tenn^ days ye would in host sojourn. 
But in two month^s yet ye not return. 

*' But for as much as me must ueed^s like 
All that you list, I dare not 'plainen more. 
But humhly with sorr6wful sights sick. 
You write I mine unresty sorrows sore. 
From day to day desiring evermore 
To knowen fully, if your will it were. 
How ye have far'd and done while ye be there ; 

" The whose welfare and heal eke God encrease 
Tn honour such, that upward in degree 
It grow always, so that it never cease ; 
Right as your heart aye can, my lady free,* 
Devise, I pray to God so may it be. 
And grant it that ye soon upon me rue. 
As wisely ' as in all I*m to you true. 

"And if you liketh knowen of the fare 
Of me, whose woe there may no wight descrive, 
I can no more, but chest 3 of every care. 
At writing of this letter I'm on live, 
All ready out my woful ghost to drive. 
Which I delay and hold him yet in bond * 
Upon the sight of matter of your sond.5 

** Mine eyen two, in vain with which I see. 
Of sorrowful tear^s salt are waxen well^s ; 
My song in plaint of mine adversity. 
My good in harm, mine ease eke waxen hell is. 
My joy in woe : I can say now nought ell6s 
But turned is, for which my life I wary,^ 
Ev^ry joy or ease in his contrary : 

f Free — bountiful. * Wisely — surely. ^ chest — receptacle. ^ 
"bond — keep in suspense. ' Sond — mind, consideration. ^ Wary — • 
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*' Which with your comiog home again to Troy 
Ve may redress, and more a thousand sith > 
Than e'er I had encreasen in me joy ; 
For was there never hearth yet so hlith 
To have his life as I shall be, as swith ^ 
As I you see, and though no manner ruth 
Can moven you, — yet thinketh on your truth. 1218 

'* And if so be my guilt hath death deserved. 
Or if you list no more upon me see. 
In guerdon 3 yet of that I have you served 
Beseech I you, mine own6 lady free,4 
That hereupon you woulden write to me 
For love of Jovis, my right lod^-star. 
That death may make an end of all my war. 1925 

'* If other cause aught doth you for to dwell, 
That with your letter ye me recomf6rt. 
For though to me your absence is a hell. 
With patience I will my woe comf6rt. 
And with your letter' of hope I will disport : 
Now writeth, sweet ! and let me thus not 'plain ; 
With hope or death delivereth me from pain. 1^32 

" Iwis,5 mine own6 dear6 hearth true I 
I wot that when ye next upon me see. 
So lost have I my heal and eke my hue, 
Creseid6 shall not conne ^ then knowen me ; 
Iwis,s mine hearths day, my lady free ! 
So thirsteth aye mine heart6 to behold 
Your beauty, that unneth ^ my life I hold. 1239 

'* 1 say no more, al' have I for to say 
To you well more than that I tellen may ; ^ 
But whether that ye do me live or dey. 
Yet pray I God so give you right good day : 
And fareth well, thou goodly fair fresh^ May ! 
As ye that life or death me may command, 
And to your truth aye I me recommand, 1246 

" With heal^ such, that but ye given me 
The sam6 heal I shall no heal yhave : 
In you Ueth, when you list that it so be. 
The day in which me clothen shall my grave. 
And in you my life, in you might to save 

> Sith— times. ^ Swith— 4oon. 3 Guerdon — ^reward. ** Free— bountiful. 
iwit — indeed. ^ Conne — be able. ''Unneth — itcarccly. '^ Tellen may— 



iwit — inaeea. " uonne — neanie. ' unn( 
Ithough I have more to say than I can telL 
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Me from disease of all my paio6s smart : 
And fare now well, my own dear sweet6 heart ! 1253 

" Le voftre, T." 

This letter forth was sent unto Creseid*, 
Of which her answer in effect was this : 
Full piteously she wrote again, and said. 
That all so soon^ as she might iwis * 
She would come, and amend that was amiss ; 
And, finally, she wrote and say6d then 
She would ycome, yea, but she n'ist ^ not when. 1^60 | 

But in her letter madeu she such feast^s 
That wonder was, and swore she loT*d him best. 
Of which he found but bottomless behestes.^ 
But, Troilus, thou may*st now east and west 
Pipe in an ivy leaf if that thee lest : * 
Thus go'th the world ;•— God shield us from mischance, 
And every wight that meaneth truth advance ! 1267 

Encreasen 'gan the woe from day to night 
Of Troilus for tarrying of Creseid', 
And lessen 'gan his hope and eke his might. 
For which all down he in his bed him laid ; 
He ne ate, drank, ne slept, ne word6 said, 
Imagining aye that she was unkind. 
For which well nigh he waz'd out of his mind. 1274 

This dream, of which I told have eke beforn. 
May never come out of his remembr&nce ; 
He thought aye well he had his lady lom,s 
And that Jovis of his high purveyance ' 
Him showed had in sleep the signifiance 
Of her untruth and his disdventure, 
And that the boar was shown him in figure ; 1281 

For which he for Sibyl his sister sent. 
That call6d was Cassandr* eke all about. 
And all his dream he told her ere he stent,? 
And her besought assoilen ^ him the doubt 
Of the strong boar with all his tusk6s stout ; 
And, finally, within a little stonnd9 
Cassandra him 'gan thus his dream expound. 1288 



1 Iwis — certainly. ^ N'ist, ne wist— knew not. ^ Behestes — promises. 
* Lest — choose. * Lorn — ^lost. ® Purveyance — ^providence. ^ stent — 
ceased. ^ Assoilen — answer^ ' Stound — ^time. 
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** This ilk6 Ixmr betokeneth Diomed, 
Tjdeus' son, that down descended is 
From Mele*ager, that made the boar to bleed. 
And thy lady, where so she be iwis,^ 
This Diomed her heart hath and she his : 
Weep if thou wilt or leave, for out of doubt 
This Diomed is in and thou art out." 1295 



VocoTding to custom Cassandra is disbelieved, and Trollus sends her away 
in wrath.] 

Cassandra goeth ; and he with cruel heart 
Forgot his woe for anger of her speech, 
And from his bed all suddenly he start. 
As though all whole him had imade a leche,' 
And day by day he 'gan enquire and seech 
A soth ® of this with all his busy cure ; * 
And thus he driyeth forth his ^venture. 130S 



But nath61ess though he 'gan him despair. 
And dread aye that his lady was untrue. 
Yet aye on her his hearth 'gan repair, 
And, as these lovers do, he sought aye new 
To get again Creseida bright of hue. 
And in his heart he went her excusing, 
That Calchas caused all her tarrying. 1309 

And often time he was in purpose great 
Him selven like a pilgrim to disguise 
To see her ', but he may not counterfeit 
To be unknown of folk that weren wise, 
Ne find excuse aright that may suffice. 
If he among the Greek^s knowen were. 
For which he wept full often many' a tear. 1316 

To her he wrote yet often time all new 
FuU piteously, he left it not for sloth, 
Beseeching her, sithens 9 that he was true, 
That she would come again and hold her truth : 
For which Creseid' upon a day for ruth, 
(I take it so) touching all this mattere 
Wrote him again, and said as ^e may hear : — 1323 

Mwis— in truth. ' Leche— physician. » Soth— truth. < Cure— care. 
Sithens — since. 
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" Cupid^s son, ensample* of goodlihead,* 

sword of knighthood, source of gentleness ! 
How might a wight in torment and in drede,' 
And healless,3 you senden as yet gladness ? 

1 heartiless, I sick, I in distress. 

Since ye with me nor I with you may deal. 

You neither send I may ne heart ne heal. ISSO 

** Your letters full the paper all iplainted 4 
Commo7^d haven my hearths pity ; 
I hare eke seen with tear^s all depainted 
Your letter, and how ye requiren me 
To come again, which yet ne may not be. 
But why, lest that this letter founden were, 
No mention ne make I now for fear. 1337 

** Grievous to me (God wot) is your unrest. 
Your haste, and that the godd^s ordinance 
It seemeth not ye take it for the best. 
Nor other thing is in your remembrance. 
As thinketh me, but only your pleas&nce ; 
But be not wroth, and that I you beseech. 
For that I tarry* is all for wicked speech : 1341 

" For I have heard well mor6 than I ween*d 
Touching us two, how thing6s have istand. 
Which I shall with dissimuling amend ; 
And be not wroth, 1 have eke understand 
How ye ne do but holden me in hand ;5 
But now no force ; ^ I cannot in you guess 
But all6 truth and all^ gentleness. 1351 

** Comen I will, but yet in such disjoint 
I stand as now, that what year or what day 
That this shall be, that can I not appoint ; 
But in effect I pray you as I may 
Of your good word and of your friendship aye, 
For tru61y while that my life may dure 
As for a friend ye may in me assure. 1358 

*• Yet pray I you on evil ye ne take 7 
That it is short which that I to you write ', 
1 dare not where I am well letters make, 
Ne never yet ne could I well indite ; 

1 Goodlihead — ^goodness. ^ Drede — doubt. ^ Healles«— helpless. * I- 
plainted — complaining. ^ Holden in hand — hold slightly, ready to let slip 
at pleasure. ^ No force^no matter. ? Evil ne take — ^take not amiss. 
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Eke great effect men writeu in plac6 lite ; * 
I'h' intent is all, and not the letters' space : 
And fareth well ; God have you in bis grace ! 1365 

" Le vostre, C." 

This Troilus thought this letter all strange 
When he it saw, and sorrowfully* he sight j'* 
Him thought it like a kalends of exchange ; 
But, finally, he full ne trowen might 3 
That she ne would him holden that she hight ', 
For with full evil will list him to leave 
That loveth well, in such case, though him grieve* 1372 

But nath^less men say that at the last. 
For any thing men shall the soth^ 4 gee. 
And such a case betide, and that as fast. 
That Troilus well understood tliat she 
Was not so kind as that her ought to be ; 
And, finally, he wot now out of doubt 
That all is lost that he hath been about. 1379 

Stood on a day in his melancholy 
This Troilus, and in 8uspecti6n 
Of her for whom he weened for to die. 
And so befell that throughout Troy6 town. 
As was the guise,5 ibome was up and down 
A manner coat arm6ur, as saith the story. 
Before Deiphobe, in sign of his vict6r3' ; 1386 

The which6 coat, as telleth Lollius, 
Deiphobe it had yrent from Diomed 
The sam6 day ; and when this Troilus 
It saw he 'gan to taken of it heed, 
Avising of the length and of the brede,^ 
And all the work, but as he 'gan behold, 
Full suddenly his heart began to cold, 1393 

As he that on the collar found within 
A brooch that he Creseida gave at morrow 
That she from 'Vroy6 town must need^s twin,? 
In remembrance of him and of his sorrow. 
And she him laid again her faith to borrow ^ 
To keep it aye ; but now full well he wist 
His lady was no longer on to trist. 1400 



' Place lite— small space. « Sight— sighed. ^ Ne trowen might— he could 
»ot fully believe but she would hold her piomise. * Sothe— truth. ^ Guise 
-custom. « Brede— breadth. ' Twin— depart. ® Faith to borrow— 
Pledged her faith. 



162 TROILI78 AND CRESEIDA. [booI 

He goeth him home, and 'gan full 80od6 send 
For Pandarus, and all this new6 chance 
And of this hrooch he told him orde and end. 
Complaining of her hearths variance, 
His long^ love, his truth, and his pen&nce , 
And after Death, withouteo word^s more. 
Full fast he cried, his rest him to restore. 1 

Then spake he thus ; " O ladj mine, Creseid' ! 
Where is your faith, and where is your hehest 1 *■ 
Where is your love 1 where is your truth 1 he said ; 
Of Diomed have ye now all this feast 1 
Alas ! I would have trowed ' at the least 
That since ye n'old in truths to me stand. 
That ye thus n'old have holden me in hand.' 

*' Who shall now trowen 4 on any oath^s mo t 
Alas ! I never would have ween*d ere this 
That ye, Creseida, could have chang^ so, 
Ne hut I had aguilt 5 and done amiss : 
So cruel ween'd I not your heart iwis 
To slay me thus ; alas ! your name of truth 
Is now fordone, and that is all my ruth. 

" Was there none other brooch yon list to let 
To feff6 * with your new6 love, (quod he) 
But thilk^ brooch that I with tear^s wet 
You gave as for a remembrance of me 1— 
None other cause, alas ! ne hadden ye 
But for despite, and eke for that ye meant 
All utterly to showen your intent : 

" Through which I see that clean out of your mind 
Ye have me cast, and I ne can nor may 
For all this world within mine hearth find 
To* unloven you a quarter of a day. — 
In cursed time I bom was, welaway ! 
That you that done me all this woe endure, 
Yet love I best of any creiture. 

" Now God (quod he) me senden yet the grace 
That I may meeten with this Diomed, 
And tru61y if I have might and space. 
Yet shall I make I hope, his sid6s bleed : 
Now God (quod he) that oughtest taken heed 

1 Behest— promise. ' Trowed— believed. ' Holden in hand — 
would hare held me thus lightly. * Trowen — ^believe. ^ Ne bu 
aguilt— even had I been guilty. ^ Feflfe (from feof, )— present 
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To furthren truth, and wrong^s to punf ce, 

Whj n'ilt thou do a vengeance of this vice ? 1442 

" O Pandarus ! that in dream^s for to trist 
Me blamed hast, and wont art oft upbraid. 
Now may'st thou see thyself, if that thee list. 
How true is now thy niec6, bright Creseid' : — 
In sundry formes, (God it wot) he said. 
The godd^s showen both6 joy and teen* 
In sleep, and by my dream it is now seen. 1449 

" And certainly, withouten mor6 speech. 
From hennas forth, as farforth as I may. 
Mine own6 death in arm^s will I seech, 
I ne Teck€ not how soon6 be the day ; 
But tru61y, Creseida, sweets May ! 
Whom I have aye with all my might iserv6d. 
That ye thus done I have it not deserved." 1456 

This Pandarus, that all these thing^s heard. 
And wist well that he said a soth ' of this. 
He not a word again to him answ^r*d. 
For sorry of his friend^s sorrow* he is, 
And shamed for his niece hath done amiss. 
And stant astonied of these causes tway 
As still as stone ; one word ne could he say. 1465 

But at the last thus he yspake and said : 
" My brother dear ! I may do thee no more ; 
What should I say 7 I hate iwis 3 Creseid', 
And God it wot I will hate her e'er-more ; 
And that thou me besoughtest do of yore. 
Having unto mine honour ne my rest 
Right no regard, I did all that thee lest.4 1470 

" If I did aught which that might liken thee 
It is me lefe,5 and of this treason now 
God wot that it a sorrow is to me. 
And dred61ess,^ for hearths ease of you, 
Right fain I would amend it wist I how ; — 
And from this world Almighty God I pray. 
Deliver her soon \ I can no mor6 say," 1477 

Great was the woe and plaint of Troilus, 
But forth her course Fortune aye 'gan to hold, 
Creseid' loveth the son of Tydeus, 

» Teen— Borrow. ^ Soth— truth. ^ Iwis— of a truth. * Lest— wished. 
Me lefe— it is a Joy to me. ^ Dredeless— doubtless. 
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And Troilus must weep in car6s cold : 
Such is this world, who so it can behold ; 
In each estate is little hearths rest ; 
God len6 us * to take it for the best ! 

In many cruel battle, out of drede. 
Of Troilus this ilk6 noble knight 
(As men may in these old6 hookas read) 
Was seen his knighthood and his greats might. 
And dred^less his ir6 day and night 
Full cruelly the Greek^s aye abought. 
And alway most this Diomed he sought. 

And often times I find6 that they met 
With bloody strokes and with word^s great. 
Essaying how their spear^s weren whet ; * 
And God it wot with many' a cruel heat 
'Gan Troilus upon his helm to beat : 
But nath^less Fortune it nought ne would 
Of either's hand that either dyen should. 



The wrath, as I began you for to say. 
Of Troilus the Greek6s boughten dear. 
For thousand's his hand's maden dey. 
As he that was withouten any peer. 
Save in his time HectOr, as I can hear ; 
But welaway ! (save only Godd's will) 
Despiteously him slew the fierce Achil. 

And when that he was slain in this mannere 
His light' ghost full blissfully is went 
Up to th* hollowness of the seventh sphere. 
In his place letting evereach element. 
And there he saw, with full avis'ment,^ 
The erratic Starr's, hearkening harmony. 
With sound's full of heaven's melody. 

And down from thenn's fast he 'gan avise 
This little spot of earth that with the sea 
Embrac'd is, and fully 'gan despise 
This wretched world, and held all vanity 
In r'spect of the plain felicity 
That is in heaven above, and at the last 
Where he was slain his looking down he cast. 

' Lenc — ^grant. ' Whet — (for) whetted. * Avisement — inspect 
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And in himself he laugh right at the woe 
Of them that wepten for his death so fast, 
And damned all our works, that foUoweth so 
The bliod^ lust * which that ne may not last, 
And shoulden all our heart on heaven cast ; 
And forth6 he went, shortly for to tell. 
Where as Mercery sorted him to dwell. 1326 

Such fine ^ hath, lo ! this Troilus for love, 
Such fine hath all his greats worthiness. 
Such fine hath his estate royal above. 
Such fine his lust,^ such fine hath his nobless, 
Such fine hath this false world^s brittleness ! 
And thus began his loving of Creseid* 
As I have told, and in this wise be died. 1^33 

O young and fresh6 folk^s, he or she ! 
In which that love up groweth with your age, 
Repaireth home from worldly vanity. 
And of your hearts up casteth the vis&ge 
To thilk^ God that after his imdge 
You made, and thinketh all n'is but a fair, 
This world that passeth soon, as flow'r^s fair. 1540 

Go, little book, go little tragedy, 
Where God my maker yet ere that I die 
So send me might to make some comedy ; 
But, little book, make thou thee none envy', 
But subject be unto all poesie. 
And kiss the steppes where as thou seest pace 
Of Virgil, Ovid, Homer, Lucan, Stace. 1647 

And, for' there is so great diversity 
In English, and in writing of our tongue. 
So pray I God that none miswrit6 thee, 
Ne thee miss-metre for default of tongue ; 
And read where so thou be, or ell^s sung. 
That thou be understood, Gud I beseech ; 
But yet to purpose of my rather * speech. 1554 

Luit — ^pleasure. ' Fine— conclusion. ' For — ^because. * Rather — ^former. 



THE 

LEGEND OF GOOD WOMEN. 



THE LEGEND OF 

THISBE OF BABYLON. 



At BabyloD^ whilom fell it thus. 
The which^ town the Qaeen Semiramas 
Let ditchen all about, and wallas make 
Full high of hardy til^s well ibake : 
There weren dwelling in this noble town 
Two lord^s which that were of great renown, 
And woneden * so nigh upon a green 
That there n'as but a stone wall them between. 
As often in great town6s is the wonne," 
And, soth to say, that one man had a son 
Of all that land one of the lustiest,3 
That other had a daughter the fairest 
That eastward in the world was then dwelling ; 
The name of evereach 'gan to other spring, 
By women that were neighbour's about ; 
For in that country ^'-et, withouten doubt. 
Maiden's been ikept for jealousy 
Full straitly, lest they didden some folly'. 
This youog' man was cleped Fyramus, 
And Thisbe bight the maid (Naso saith thus) 

* Woneden— lived. ^ Wonne — custom. ' Lustiest— most agree 



Legend of Good fVomen,'] The ladies of the court having taken c 
against our Poet, in consequence of his misprision of gallantry in « 
morating the untruth of the gentle sex, at the instigation of the Que 
made amende honorable by writing the ** Legend of Good Women." 
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And thus by report was their name ishove,* 

That as they wax'd in age so wax'd their love ; 

And certain, as by reason of their age. 

There might have been betwixt them marri&ge, 

fiat that their fathers would it not assent ; 25 

And they in love ylike sore both6 brent « 

That none of all their frieod^s might it let j ^ 

Bat privily sometimes yet they met 

By sleight,4 and spaken some of their desire : 

As, wrie the glede 5 and hotter is the fire ; — 30 

Forbid a love and 'tis ten times so wood.^ 

This wall which that betwixt them both ystood 
Was clov'n a-two right from the top adown 
Of old6 time of his foundati6n, 

Bat yet this clift6 was so narrow and lite 7 35 

It was not seen6, (dear enough a mite) 
But what is that that love cannot espy ? 
Ye lovers two, if that I shall not lie, 
Ye founden first this little narrow clift, 
And with a sound as soft as any shrift ^ 40 

They let their word6s through the clift6 pace,9 
And tolden, while that they stooden in the place. 
All their complaint of love and all their woe. 
At every tim6 when they dursten so. 

Upon that one side of the wall stood he, 45 

And on that other sid6 stood Thisbe, 
The 8weet6 sound of other to receive. 
And thus their wardens woulden they deceive, 
And every day this wall they woulden threat. 
And wish to God that it were down ibeat ; 50 

Thus would they say, '* Alas ! thou wicked wall, 
Thorough thine envy thou us lettest 3 all ; 
Why n'ilt ^^ thou cleave or fallen all a-two ? 
Or at the leasts, but thou wouldest so. 
Yet wouldest thou but on^s let us meet, 55 

Or on^s that we mighten kissen sweet. 
Then were we cur^d of our car^s cold ; 
But nath^less yet be we to thee hold,^^ 
In as much as thou suff 'rest for to gone 
Our word^s through thy lime and eke thy stone, 60 

Yet oughten we with thee be well apaid.^' 

' Ishove^-extended. ^ Brent — burned. ^ Let— prevent. * Sleight — 
niniog. ^ Wrie the glede — cover the flame. ^ Wood — wild. ? i,Hj^ — 
lalL 8 Shrift- confession. » Pace— pass. 'O jfjit^wUt not. "Hold 
■beholden. ^^ Apaid— satisfied. 
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And wheD these idle word 6s weren said, 
The cold6 wall they woulden kiss of stone, 
And take their leave, and forth they woulden goue, 
And this was gladly in the eventide. 
Or wonder early, lest men it espied : 
And long6 time they wrought in this mann^re, 
Till on a day, when Phcebus 'gan to clear, 
Aurora with the stream6s of her heat 
Had dry^d up the dew of herb^s wet. 
Unto this clift, as it was wont to be. 
Came Pyramus, and after came Thisbe, 
And plighten truth right fully in their faie,* 
That ilk6 sam6 night to steal away. 
And to beguile their wardens evereachone. 
And forth out of the city for to gone. 
And, for^ the field6s been so broad and wide. 
For to meet in one place at one tide' 
They setten marks there * meeting^s should be. 
Where King Niuus was graven 5 under a tree. 
For old6 Paynims,** that idoll^s heried,7 
Useden then in field6s to be buried ; 
And fast6 by his grav6 was a well ; 
And short61y of this tal6 for to tell. 
This covenant was affirmed wonder fast. 
And long them thoughten that the sunn6 last, 
That it u*ere gone under the sea adown. 

This Thisbe hath so great aflFecti6n, 
And so great liking Pyramus to see. 
That when she saw her tim6 might ybe. 
At night she stole away full privily. 
With her face y wimpled ^ full subtilly. 
For all her friendes (for to save her truth) 
She hath forsak'n*, alas ! and that is ruth. 
That ever woman would ybe so true 
To trusten man but she the bet him knew ; 
And to the tree she go'th a full good pace. 
For love made her so hardy in this case. 
And by the well adown she *gan her dress.9 
Alas ! then cometh a wild lioness 
Out of the wood, withouten more arest,*® 
With bloody mouth of strangling of a beast, 

' Fnie — faith. 'For — ^because. ^ xide— time. ^ There — 

* Graven — buried. ® Paynims — pagans. ' Heried — worshipped. ® 
pled — veiled ' Dress — seat herself. '° Arest— delay. 
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To drinken of the well there * as she sat ; 

And when that Thisbe had espied that, 

She rist her up with a full dreary heart, 105 

And in a cave with dreadfnl ' foot she start ; 

For bj the moon she saw it well withal. 

And as she ran her wimple 3 let she fall. 

And took no heed, so sore she was awap^d,* 

And eke so glad for that she was escaped ; 110 

And thus she sat and lurketh wonder still. 

When that this lioness hath drunk her fill, 

Abouten the well 'gan she for to wind. 

And right anon the wimple 'gan she find, 

And with her bloody mouth it all to-rent ; 1 15 

When this was done no longer she ne stent. 

But to the wood her way then hath she nome.s 

And at the last this Pyramus is come : — 
But idl too long, alas ! at home was he ; 
The moon^ shone, men mighten well isee ; ISO 

And in his way, as that he came full fast. 
His eyen to the ground adown he cast. 
And in the sand, as he beheld adown. 
He saw the steppes broad of a lioun. 

And in his heart he suddenly agrose,^ 125 

And pale he wax'd, therewith his heart arose. 
And near he came, and found the wimple torn : 
" Alas, quod he, the day that I was bom ! 
This one night will both us loyer6s slee ; 
How should I asken mercy of Thisbe, ISO 

When I am he that ha^e you slain ? — alas ! 
My biding hath you slain6 in this case. 
Alas ! to bid a woman go by night 
In plac6 there ^ as peril fallen might. 

And I so slow : alas ! I ne had be 7 1S5 

Here in this place a furlong way ere ye. 
Now what li6un that is in this forest 
My body must he renten, or what beast 
That wild is, g^awen must he now mine heart." 
And with that word he to the wimple start, 140 

And kiss*d it oft, and wept on it full sore. 
And said^, " Wimple', alas ! there n'is no more, 

1 There— whereb * Dreadful— fearful. ' Wimple— neckerchief. * A- 
nqpcd'— terrified, or* itupefled with terror. ^ Nome— taken. ^ Agroie— 
httddered. 7 Ne had be— Alai I that I had not been a furlong before you. 

roL. II. I 
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But tbou shalt feel as well the blood of me 
As thou hast felt the bleeding of Thisbe : " 
Aod with that word he smote him to the heart. 
The blood out of the wound as broad astart 
As water, when the conduit broken is. 

Now Thisbe, which that ne wist not of this. 
But sitting in her dread she thought^ thus ; 
" If it so fallen that my Py ramus 
Be comen hither, and may me not ifind. 
He may me holden false and eke unkind." 
And out she cometh, and after him 'gan spy6n 
Both with her hearth and eke with her eyen. 
And thought, " I will him tellen of my dread 
Both of the lioness and of my deed :" 
And at the ladt her love then hath she found 
Y beating with his heel^s on the ground 
All bloody', and therewithal aback she start. 
And like the wav^s quappe > began her heart. 
And pale as box she wax'd, and in a throw ^ 
Avis^d her, and 'gan him well to know. 
That it was Pyramus, her hearth dear : 

! who could writen which a deadly cheer 
Hath Thisbe now ! and how her hair she rent. 
And how she 'gan her selfen to torment. 

And how she lieth and swooneth on the ground. 
And how she wept of tear^s full his wound, 
How meddlcth ' she his blood with her complaint. 
How with his blood her selven 'gan she paint. 
How clippeth she the red dead corse, alas ! 
How doth this woful Thisbe in this case. 
How kisseth she his frosty mouth so cold ! — 
*' Who hath done this 1 and who hath been so bold 
To slay my life 1 O ! speak my Pyramus, 

1 am thy Thisbe that tbee calleth thus ;" 
And therewithal she lifteth up his head. 

This woful man, that was not fully dead. 
When that he heard the name of Thisbe crien. 
On her he cast his heavy deadly eyen. 
And down again, and yieldeth up the ghost. 

Thisbe rist up withouten noise or boast,4 

1 Quappe — tremble, quake. ^ In a throw avised her — considered 
moment. ^ Meddleth— mingleth his blood with her complaint, t. e. 
ing. * Boast— Mteotatioo. 
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And saw her wimple and his empty sheath, 
And eke his sword, that him hath done to death, 
Then spake she thas ; ** My woful hand, quod she, 185 

Is strong enough in such a work to me, 
For love shall give me strength and hardiness 
To make my wounds large enough I guess ; 
I will thee foUowen dead, and I will he 
Fellow' and cause eke of thy death, quod she ; 190 

And though that nothing, save the death, only 
Might thee from me departen tru61y. 
Thou shalt no more departen now from me 
Than from the death, for I will go with thee. 
" And now, ye wretched jealous fathers our, 195 

We that yweren whilom children your. 

We prayen you withouten more envy' 

That in one grav^ we hoth moten ^ lie. 

Since love hath brought us to this piteous end : 

And rightwise God to every lover send, 200 

That loveth truely, more prosperi^ 

Than ever had Pyramus and Thisbe ; 

And let no gentle woman her assure 

To putten her in such an ^venture : 

But God forbid but that a woman can 205 

Be as true and loving as a mao. 

And for my part I shall anon it kith ; " > 

And with that word his sword she took6 swith,3 

That warm was of her lov^s blood and hot. 

And to the hearth she her selven smote. 210 

And thus are Thisbe' and Pyramus ago : * 

Of trew6 men I finden but few mo 

In all my hookas save this Pyramus, 

And therefore have I spoken of him thus ; 

For it is dainty to us men to find 215 

A man that can in love be true and kind. 
Here may ye see, what lover so he be, 

A woman dare and can 5 as well as he. 

> Moten— may. * Kith— make it known. ^ Swith^quicUy. ** Ago 
—gone, passed away. ^ And can — and is able to do. 
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THE LEGEND OF 

LUCRETIA OF ROME. 



Tarquinius and CoIIatinus leave the camp and ride to the home of 
the latter, for the purpose of proving the fidelity of his wife, Lucretia, h 
her domestic duties. 



To Rom6 they he comen, and fast them dight * 

To Colatinus' house, and down thej light, 

Tarquinius and eke this Colatine ; 

The hushand knew the efters well and fine,' 

And full privily into the house they gone : 5 

Nor at the gate ne porter was there none. 
And at the chamher door6 they abide. 
This noble wife sat by her bedd^s side 
Dischevel'd, for no malice she ne thought. 
And soft6 wool (saith Livy) that she wrought 10 

To keepen her from sloth and idleness. 
And bad her servants do their business. 
And asketh them ; " What tidings hearen ye ? 
How saith men of the siege, how shall it be ? 
God would the wallas were fallen adown ! 15 

My husband is too long out of this town ; 
For which dread doth me sorely to smart, 
Right as a sword it stingeth to mine heart 
When I thinken on this or of that place ; 
God save my lord, I pray him for his grace ! " 20 

And therewithal so tenderly 'gdji weep. 
And of her work she took no mor6 keep,' 
But meek^ly she let her eyen fall. 
And thilk6 semblant * sat her well s withal. 
And eke her tear6s, full of honesty, $5 

Embellished her wifely chastity ; 

1 Dight— repaired. ' Efters well and fine—he knew all the private entries 
from first to last ' Keep— paid no more attention to. * Semblant— ap- 
pearance. ^ Sat her well— became her. 



LUCRETIA OF ROME. ' 173 

Her countenance is to her hearts digne,* 

For they accordeden in deed and sign. 

And with that word her hushand Colatin, 

Ere she of him was 'ware, came starting in, 30 

And saj^d ; " Dread thee not for I am here : " 

And she anon up rose with blissful cheer, 

And kiss'd him, as of wiv^s is the won.^ 

Tarquinius, this proud6 king^s son. 
Conceived hath her beautj and her cheer,3 Sb 

Her jellow hair, her bountj, and her mannere. 
Her hue, her word^s, that she hath complained. 
And by no craft her beauty was not feigned. 
And caught unto this lady such desire 
That in his heart he bum'd as any fire, 40 

So woodly,4 that his wit was all forgotten, 
For well thought he she should^ not be gotten ; 
And aye the more that he was in despair 
The more he coveteth and thought her fair ; 

His blinds lust was all his coveting. 45 

On morrow, when the bird began to sing. 

Unto the siege he com'th full privily, 

And by himself he walketh soberly, 

Th' im4ge of her recording alway new, 

Thus lay her hair, and thus fresh was her hue, 50 

Thus sat she, thus she spake, this was her cheer, 

Thus fair she was, and this was her mannere : 

All this conceit his heart hath new ytake,5 

And as the sea with tempest all to- shake. 

That after when the storm is all ago,^ 55 

Yet will the water quappe 7 a day or two ; 

Right so, though that her fomi6 were absent 

The pleasance of her form6 was present ; 
■ But natheless not pleasance but delight. 

Or an unrightful talent with despite ; 60 

" For maugre her, she shall my leman be ; 

Hap helpeth hardy man alway, quod he ', 

What end6 that I make,^ it shall be so ; " 

And girt him with his sword, and 'gan to go : 

And he forth rode till he to Rome is come, 65 

And all alone his way that he hath nome 9 

1 Digne— her countenance was worthy of her heart> ^ Won^Kiustom. 
» Cheer--«ooduct, behaviour. * Woodly— madly. * Y take— taken, caught. 
> Ago— gone. "^ Quappe — roll, fluctuate. ^ What ende that I make— come 
rhat may of it, so shall it he. ^ Nome— taken. 
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Unto the house of Colatine full right : — 

Down was the sun, and day hath lost his light ; 

And in he came unto a privj halke,^ 

And in the night full thieflj 'gan he stalk, 70 

When every wight was to his rest jbrought, 

Ne no wight had of treason such a thought, 

Whether by window or by other gin : 

W^ith sword ydrawn shortly' he cometh in 

There ' as she lay, this noble wife Lucrece, 7^ 

And as she woke, her bed she felten press ; 

*' What beast is that, quod she, that weigheth 3 thnsl** 

'* I am the king^s son, Tarquinius, 
Quod he, but and thou cry, or noise ymake. 
Or if thou auy creature awake, ^ 

By thilk^ God that formed man on live. 
This swords through thine hearth shall I rive." 
And therewithal unto her throat he start. 
And set the sword all sharp upon her heart. 

No word she spake ; she hath no might thereto ; ^ 

What shall she say 1 her wit is all ago :4 

As when a wolf findeth a lamb alone ; 

To whom shall she complain or make her moan 1 

What ! shall she tighten with a hardy knight 1 

Well wott6 men that woman hath no might ; 90 

What shall she cry, or how shall she astart, 

That hath her by the throat with sword at heart? 

She asketh grace, and said all that she can. 

** No, wilt thou not then 1 quod this cruel man ; 

As wisely 5 Jupiter my soul6 save, 95 

As [ shall in thy stable slay thy knave ^ 

And lay him in thy bed, and loud6 cry 

That I thee find in such avoutery : 7 

And thus thou shalt be dead, and also lese ^ 

Thy name, for that thou shalt none other chase." 9 lOO 

These Roman wiv6s lov6d so their name 

At thilk^ time, and dreaded so the shame. 

That what for fear of slander* and dread of death 

She lost at on4s both her wit and breath. 

And in a swoon she lay, and woze so dead, 105 

Men mighten smiten off her arm or head. 
« « « « 

' Halke— corner. * There — where. 3 Welgheth-^presseth. ♦ Ago — 
gone. * Wisely — surely. ® Knaves-man servant. ' Avoutery — adultery. 
*> Lese— lose. ' Chese — choose. 
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Tarquinius, that art a king^s heir, 
And shonldest as hy lineage and by right, 
Do as a lord and as a very knight. 

Why hast thou done despite to chivalry t 110 

Why hast thou done thy lady villainy ? 
Alas ! of thee this was a virnoas deed. 
But now to th' purpose. In the story' I read 
When he was gone, and this mischance is fall, * 
This lady sent aft^r her friend^s all, 115 

Father, mother, and husband, all ifere,^ 
And, dischevel^d with her hair6 clear. 
In habit such as women us6d tho ^ 
Unto the burying of their friend^s go. 

She sat in hall with a sorr6wful sight : 1 '20 

Her friend^s asken what her ailen might. 
And who was dead ? and she sat aye weeping ; 
A word, for shame, ne may she forth out bring, 
Ne upon them she durst6 not behold : 

But at the last of Tarquin she them told 125 

This rueful case, and all this thing horrible : 
The woe to tell were impossible 
That Gihe and all her friend^s make at once *, 
Al' 4 hadden folk^s heartes been of stones. 
It might have maked them upon her rue, 130 

Her heart ywas so wifely and so true. 
She said that for her guilt ne for her blame 
Her husband should not have the foul6 name ; 
That would6 she not suffer by no way. 
And they answered all unto her fay 5 135 

That they forgave it her, for it was right, 
It was no guilt, it lay not in her might. 
And saiden her examples many one : 
But all for nought, for thus she said anon ; 
" Be as be may, quod she, of forgiving, 140 

I will not have no f6rgift for nothing : " 
But privily she caughten forth a knife. 
And therewithal she reft herself her life ; 
And as she fell ad own she cast her look. 
And of her clothes yet good heed she took, 145 

For in her falling yet she had a care 
Lest that her feet or such thing^s lay bare, 

» Fall— befallen. ' Ifere— together. ^ Tho— then. * Al'— although. 
Fay— faith, truth, pledge. 
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So well she loved cleanness and eke truth. 

Of her had all the town of Rom6 ruth ; 

And Brutus hath by her chaste blood yswore 150 

That Tarquin should ybanish'd be therefore 

And all his kin, and let the people call 

And openly the tale he told them all. 

And openly let carry' her on a bier 

Through all the town, that men may see and hear 1^ 

Th' horrible deed of her oppressi6n ; 

Ne never was there king in Rom6 town 

Since thilk6 day : and she was holden there 

A saint, and e'er her day yhallow'd dear. 

As in their law. And thus endeth Lucrece 160 

The noble wife ; Titus beareth witness. 

I tell it, for ^ she was of love so true, 

Ne in her will she changed for no new,^ 

And in her stable hearth sad 3 and kind. 

That in these women men may all day find 165 

Thereas * they cast their heart6 there it dwelleth ; 

For well I wot that Christ himself§ telleth 

That in Israel, wide as is the lond, 

He so great faith in all the land ne found 

As in a woman, and this is no lie : 170 

And as for men, look ye such tyranny 

They do all day, essay them who so list. 

The truest is full brittle for to trist. 

' Fur— because. * New— novelty. ' Sad— steadfast. * Thereai— whereas. 
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LEGEND OF 

ARIADNE OF ATHENS. 



Minoi, king of Crete, in revenge for the assassination of his son Andro- 
nu, whom he had sent to Athens to study, demanded that every third year 
young Athenian should, by lot, be yielded up to him ; whom he deli- 
snd to the Minotaur to be devoured. 



This wicked custom is so long yrun 

Till that the King of Athen^s, iEgsus, 

Must send his own6 sonn6 Theseus, 

Since that the lot is fallen him upon. 

To be devoured, for grace is there none : 5 

And forth is led this woful young6 knight 

Unto the country of Minos full of might. 

And in a prison fetter'd fast is he 

Till that ilk time he should jfretten * be. 

Well maj'st thou weep, O woful Theseus ! 10 

That art a king^s son and damned thus ; 
Me thinketh this, that thou art deep jhold * 
To whom 3 that sav6d thee from car^s cold. 
And now if any woman help6 thee. 

Well oughtest thou her servant for to be, 15 

And be her tru6 lover year by year. 
But now to come again to my matt^re. 

The tow'r^ there this Theseus is throw 4 
Down in the bottom dark and wonder low. 
Was joining to the wall of a forein s 20 

That 'longing was unto the daughtren twain 
Of Minos, which that in their chambers great 
Dwelten above, tow&rd the master-street ^ 
Of thilk^ town in joy and in solace : 
N*ot I not how, it happened per case,7 25 

* Yfrettcn— devoured. ' Yhold— beholden. * To whom— f. e. to the 
person whom. * There this Theseus is throw— wherein this Theseus was 
tirown. ^ Forein— passage. ® Master-street— the main street ^ Per case— 
i>y diance. 

X 2 
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As Theseus complained bim by night* 
The king^s daughter that Ariadne hight, 
And eke her sister Phcedra, heardep all 
His c6mplaint as they stooden on the wall, 
And looked up upon the bright^ moon, 
Them listen ^ not to go to bed so foon. 
And of his woe they had compas8i6n; 
A king^s son to be in such pris6n. 
And be devoured, thought them great pity' : 
Then Ariadne spake t* her sister free,' 
And sayed ; " Phaedra, my lef6 ' sister dear I 
This woful lord^s son may ye not hear. 
How piteously he c6mplaineth his kin,^ 
And eke his poor estate that he is in, 
And guiltiless 1 Certes now it is ruth. 
And if ye will assenten, by my truth 
He shall be holpen, how so that we do."9 

Phcedra answ^r'd, ** Ywis ^ me is as woe 
For him as e*er I was for any man, 
And to his help the best rede 7 that I can 
Is, that we do the gaoler privily 
To come and speaken with us hastily. 
And do this woful man with him to come ; 
For if he may this monster overcome. 
Then were he quit, there is none other boot : ^ 
Let us well test him at his hearths root. 
That if so be that he a weapon have. 
Where that he dare, his life to keep and save. 
Fight with this fiend6, and himself defend ; 
For in the prison there 9 he shall descend. 
Ye wot well that the beast is in a place 
That is not dark, and hath room and eke space 
To wield an axe, or sword, a staff, or knife. 
So that me thinketh he should save his life : 
If that he be a man he shall do so : 
And we shall make him hallos eke also 
Of wax and tow, that when he gapeth fast. 
Into the beast^s throat he shall them cast 
To slake his hunger and encumber' his teeth : — 
And right anon, when that Theseus seeth 

^ Listen not — did not wish. ' Free— generous. ' Lefe — glad, pU 
* Coroplaineth his kin — reproacheth his parent * How so that we do- 
ever we may accomplish it. ® Ywis — indeed. 7 Rede — advice. *» ] 
end. * There— where. 
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The beast achok^d, he shall on him leap 

To slay him ere they comen more to heapj 

This weapon shall the gaoler ere that tide * 

Full privilj within the prison hide : 

And, for ^ the house is crankled to and fro, 70 

And hath so quaint^ way^s for to go. 

For 3 it is shapen as the maze is wrought ; 

Thereto have I a remed' in my thought. 

That by a clue of twine as he hath gone. 

The sam6 way he may return anou, 75 

FoU'wing alway the thread as he hath ceme : 

And when that he this beast hath overcome, 

Then may he flee away out of his stede,4 

And eke the gaoler may he with him lead, 

And him advance at home in his country', 80 

Since that so great a lord^s son is he. 

This is my rede,* if that ye dare it take." 

What should I longer sermon of it make ? — 
The gaoler com'th, and with him Theseus ; 
And when these thinges been accorded thus, Hb 

Adown sat Theseus upon his knee : — 
'* O the right lady of my life ! quod he, 
I sorrowful man, y damned to the death. 
From you that whil6 me ylasteth breath 
I will not twin * after this ^venture, 90 

But in your service thus I will endure ; 
That as a wretch unknown I will you serve 
For evermore till that mine hearth sterve.7 
Forsake I will at home mine heritage. 

And as I said, be of your court a page, S'5 

If that ye vouchsafen that in this place 
Ye granten me to haven such a grace 
That I may have nought but my meat and drink ; 
And for my sustenance yet will 1 swink ^ 
Right as you list, that Minos ne no wight,9 100 

Since that he saw me never with eyesight, 
Ne no man elI6s, shall me not espy, 
So slily and so well I shall me gye^^^ 
And me so well disfigure and so low. 
That in tliis world there shall no man mc know ; 105 

* More to heap — more closely together. * Tide — ^time. ^ For — because. 

Stede — place. * Rede — advice. ^ Twin — separate. ' Sterve — die. 

Swink — labour. * Ne no wight — nor any person. '^ Gye — conduct 
yself. 
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To have my life and to bare the presence 

Of yon that done to me this excellence. 

And to my father shall I senden here 

This worthy man, which that is your gaoler. 

And him so guerdon > that he shall well be 

One of the greatest men of my countiy' : 

And if I durst^ say, my lady bright ! 

I am a king6s son and eke a knight. 

As would6 God if that it might ybe 

Ye weren in my country all6 three. 

And I with you to bear you company ; 

Then should you see if that I thereof lie. 

And if 1 profer * you in low mann^r^ 

To be your page, and serven you right here. 

But 3 I you serve as lowly in that place, 

I pray to Mars to give me such^ grace 

That sham6s death on me there mot6 * fall. 

And death and povert' to my friend^s all. 

And that my spirit by night mot^ go 

After my death and walken to and fro. 

That I may of foul traitor have a name. 

For which my sprite may go, to do me shame. 

And if I claim ever other degree. 

But ^ ye vouchsafen to grant it me. 

As I have said, of shames death I dey. 

And mercy, lady ! I can nought else say." 

A seemly knight was this Theseus to see. 
And young6, but of twenty years and three. 
But whoso had yseen his countenance, 
He would have wept for ruth of his penlince : 
For which this Ariadne* in this mannere 
Answer'd to his profer ^ and to his cheer : 

** A king6s son and eke a knight, quod she. 
To be my servant in so low degree 
God shield it ! for the shame of women all. 
And lene 5 me never such a case befall. 
And send you grace and sleight^ of heart also 
You to defend and knightly slay your foe ; 
And lene 5 hereafter that I may you find 
To me, and to my sister here so kind. 
That I ne repent not to give you life : — 
Yet were it better that I were your wife. 



1 Guerdon — ^reward. ^ Profer — propose, offer. ^ But — ezc 
^ Mote— may. ^ Lene— grant. ^ Sleight— cunning, adroitness. 
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Sith that ye be as gentle bom as I, 

And have a realm not far but fast^ by. 

Than I suffered jour gentleness to stenre,^ 150 

Or that I let you as a page to serve : 

It is no profit unto your kindred. 

But what is that that men n'ill do for dread 1 

And to my sister sith that it is so 

That she must go with me if that I go, 155 

Or ell^s suffer death as well as I ; 

That ye unto your son as tru61y 

Do her be wedded at your home coming : 

This is the final end of all this thing, 

Ye swear it here on all that may be sworn.*' 160 

'* Yea, lady mine, quod he, or else to-torn 
May I be with the Minotaur to-morrow. 
And haveth here of mine heartblood to borrow,* 
If that ye will, if I had knife or spear 
I would it letten out and thereon swear; 1 65 

For then at erst > I wot ye would me 'lieve. 
By Mars, that is the chief of my believe, 
So that I mighten liven and not fail 
To-morrow for to taken my battle, 

I ne would never from this plac6 flee, 170 

Till that ye should the very proof ysee : 
For now, if that the soth I shall you say, 
I have lov6d you full many a day. 
Though ye ne wist it not, in my country'. 
And aldermost 4 desired you to see 1 75 

Of any earthly living cre&ture : 
Upon my truth I swear and you assure. 
This seven year I have your servant be ; 
Now have I you, and also have ye me. 
My dear^ heart ! of Athen6s Duch6ss." 1 80 

This lady smileth at his steadfastness. 
And at his heartly words, and at his cheer. 
And to her sister said in this mann^re : 

*' And sothly, 'lieve all sister mine, quod she. 
Now be we duchesses both I and ye, 185 

And siker'd s to the regals of Athenes, 
And both hereafter likely to be queens. 
And sav6d from his death a king6s son. 
As e'er of gentlewomen is the won ® 

1 Sterve— 4ie. ' To borrow—- in pledge. ^ At ersU-at first, at onoe. 
* Aldemuwt— most of alL ^ Siker'd— assured, united. ® Won— custom. 
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To save a g^entleman enforth their might, > ^ 

In honest cause, and namely in his right, 

Methinketh no wight oaght us hereof blame, 

Ne bearen us therefore an eril name." 

And shortly of this matter for to make. 

This Theseus of her hath leave jtake. 

And every point was p^rform^d in deed 

As ye have in this covenant heard me read : 

His weapon, his clue, his thing, that I have said, 

Was by the gaoler in the house ylaid, 

Thereas^ the Minotaur hath his dwelling. 

Right fast6 by the door at his ent*ring. 

And Theseus is led unto his death : 

And forth unto this Minotaur he. geth,9 

And by the teaching of this Adriane 

He overcame this beast and was his bane ; 

And out he cometh by the clue again 

Full privily, when he this beast hath slain. 

And by the gaoler gotten hath a barge. 

And of his wiv6s treasure 'gan it charge. 

And took his wife and eke her sister free,^ 

And eke the gaoler, and with them all three 

Is stole away out of the land by night, 

And to the country' of Enupie him dight,S 

Thereas he had a friend of his knowing ; 

There feasten they, there dancen they and sing, 

And in his arm6s hath this Adriane, 

That of the beast hath kept him from his bane ; 

And gat him there a noble barge anon. 

And of his country folk a full great won,® 

And tak'th his leave, and homeward saileth he ; 

And in an isle amid the wild6 sea, 

Thereas there dwelled never creature none 

Save wild6 beasts, and that full many one. 

He made his ship aland^ for to set 

And in that isl6 half a day he let,? 

And said, that on the land he must him rest. 

His mariners have done right as him lest.^ 

And for to tellen shortly in this case, 

When Ariadne' his wife asleep6 was, 

* Enforth their might— to the uttermost of their power. ^ Tht 
whereas. ^ Geth — goeth ; a license for the sake of the rhyme. * 
bountiful. * Dight — disposed. * Won — company. "^ Let — s 
^ Lest— desired. 
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-^Or' that her sister fairer was than she, 230 

^e tak*th her in his hand, and forth go'th he 

X'o ship, and as a traitor stole away 

AVhiie that this Ariadne' asleep6 lay, 

-^od to his couutryward he saileth blive,* 

CA twenty devil way the wind him drive !) 235 

And found his father drenched 3 in the sea. 

Me list no more to speak of him pard6 ; 

These fals6 lovers poison be their bane ! 

But I will turn again to Adriane, 
That is with sleep for weariness ytake,4 240 

Full sorrowfully' her hearth may awake. 

Alas ! for thee mine heart hath great pity\ 
Right in the dawening awaketh she. 
And gropeth in the bed, and found right nought. 

" Alas, quod she, that ever I was wrought ! ^45 

I am betrayed : " and her hair to-rent. 
And to the strand all barefoot fast she went. 
And ery6d ; *' Theseus, mine hearth sweet ! 
Where be ye, that I may not with you meet. 
And mi§^t thus with the beast^s been yslain 1 *' 250 

The ludlow rock^s answer'd her again ; 
No man she saw, and yet yshone the moon ; 
And high upon a rock she wenten soon. 
And saw his barge ysailing in the sea ; 
Cold wax'd her heart, and right thus say^d she : 255 

" Meeker than ye find I the beast^s wild." 
Hath he not sin that he her thus beguil'd ? 
She cried ; " O turn again for ruth and sin ! 
Thy barge ne hath not all his mein6 s in/' 
Her couvr'chief on a pol6 sticked she ^ '260 

Ascanc6 ^ that he should it well ysee. 
And him remember that she was behind. 
And turn again, and on the strand her find. 

But all for nought ; bis way he is agone ; 
And down she fell a-swoon upon a stone, 265 

And up she rist, and kiss'd in all her care 
The stepp6s of his feet there he hath fare,7 
And to her bed right thus she speaketh tho : ^ 

" Thou bed, quod she, that hast received two, 

' For— because. ^ Blive — ^briskly. ^ Drenched — drowned. * Ytake — 
overtaken. ^ Meine — company. ® Ascance— in order that. "^ There he 
hatli fare — where he had trod. ^ Tho — then. 



184 LEGEND OF GOOD WOMEN. 

Thoa shalt answer of two and not of one ; 
Where is the greater part6 1 away gone "i 

** Alas ! where shall I wretched wight become t 
For though so be that boot6 ^ none here come, 
Home to my country dare I not for drede ; 
I can my selfen in this case not rede."' 

What should I tellen more her c6mplaining ? 
It is so long it were a heavy thing ; 
In her epistle Naso telleth all. 
But shortly to the end tellen I shall. 
The godd^s have her holpen for pity'. 
And in the sig^ of Taurus men may see 
The stones of her coroun shin 6 clear. — 
I will no mor6 speak of this matt^re ; 
But thus this fals6 lover can beguile 
His tru6 love ; the dev'l quit him his wile ! 3 

^ Boote— hdlp. * Not rede— I cannot counsel myself in this case, 
him his wile— reward his deceit, or, trick. 
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THE 

LEGEND OF PHYLLIS. 



DemophoOn, the son of Theseus, in returning to his native Athens, 
wrecked in a storm upon Rhodop^, of which Phyllis, daughter of 
valgus, was the queen, and fairer 

" Than is the flow'r against the bright^ sun." 

ter having won her heart, Demophodn feigns the necessity of proceeding 
rward to Athens, to prepare for their wedding, plighting his truth at the 
ne time to return to her in one month. When the lapsing of month 
Mr month confirmed the treachery of her lover, she sent him the fol- 
iring simply eloquent appeaL 



'* Thinb hostess, quod she, O Demophoon ! 

Thy Phyllis, which that is so woe hegone. 

Of Rhodopea apon you must complain. 

Over the term yset hetwixt us twain 

That ye ne holden foreword * as ye said* 5 

Your anchor which ye in our haven laid 

Hight ' us that ye would comen out of doubt 

Ere that the moon^ on^s went about. 

But tim6s four the moon hath hid her face 

Since thilk^ day ye wenten from this p]ace, 10 

And fow6r tim6s light ^ the world again ; 

But for all that yet shall I sothly saio. 

Yet hath the stream of Scython not ybrought 

From Athen6s the ship, yet came it not ; 

And if that ye the term6 reckon would 15 

As I or other true lov6rs do should, 

> Foreword'pledge. « Hight— promised. 3 Light— lighted. 
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I 'plaint not (God wot) before my day. 
• • • • 

The sail6s cometh not again, 
Ne to thy word there n*is no fay ' cert&in : 
But I wot why ye comen not, quod she, 
For * I was of my love to you so free : 3 
And of the godd6s that ye have yswore. 
If that their vengeance fall on you therefore, 
Ye be not suffisant to bear the pain ; 
Too muchel trusted I, well may I sain. 
Upon your lineage and your fair6 tongue. 
And on your tear6s falsely out ywrung. 
How could ye weepen so by craft ? quod she, 
May there such tear^s ever feigned be 1 

" Now cert6s if ye would have in mem6ry 
It oughten be to you but little glory 
To have a silly < maiden thus betrayed. 
To God, quod she, pray I, and oft have prayed. 
That it be now the greatest price of all, 
And most hon6ur that e'er you shall befall : 
And when thine old ancestors painted be, 
In which men may their worthiness ysee, 
Then pray I God thou painted be also. 
That folk may readen forthby as they go, — 

' Lo ! this is he that with his flattery 
Betrayed hath and done her villainy 
That was his tru^ love in thought and deed ! ' 

"But sothly of one point yet may they read. 
That ye be like your father as in this, 
For he beguiled Ariadne' iwis 5 
With such an art and such a subtlety 
As thou thy selven hast beguiled me. 
As in that point, although it be not fair, 
Thou followest certain, and art his heir : 
But since thus sinfully ye me beguile. 
My body may ye see within a while 
Right in the haven of Athen^s fleeting 
Withouten sepulture and burying. 
Though ye be harder than is any stone.'' 
And when this letter was forth sent anon. 



I Fay— faith. ^ For— because. ^ Free^liberal, bountiful. * 
simple, trusting. ^ Iwis — in trutti^ certainly. 
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nd knew how brittle and bow false he was, 
be for despair fordid ^ herself, alas ! 
Qch sorrow' hath she, for she beset her so.^ 
Beware ye women of your subtle foe, 60 

ince yet this day men may example see ; — 
nd trusteth now in love no man but me. 



■did — destroyed. ^ For she beset her so — because she so beset, or, 
ted herself. 
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THE 



LEGEND OF HYPERMNESTRA. 



Hypermnestra* the daughter of Egistus, marries Lino, her oousin 
the night of their nuptials, her father charges her to destroy her hu 
during his sleep. Through fear of her father's threats she consents 
demand, but disobeys when she looks upon the face of her sleeping 
groom. 



And thus Lino hath of his father's brother 

The daughter wedded, and each of them hath other. 

The torches brennen and the lamp6s bright. 

The sacrifices be full ready dight, 

Th' incense out of the fire out raketh sote,> 

The flower the leaf, is rent up by the root 

To maken garland^s and crown^s high ', 

Full is the place of sound of minstrelsy. 

Of song6s amorous of marri&ge. 

As thilk6 tim6 was the plain us&ge } 

And this was in the palace of £gi8te» 

That in his house was lord right as him list ; ^ 

And thus that day they driven to an end. 

The friend^s taken leave, and home they wend. 

The night is come, the bride shall go to bed, 

Egistus to his chamber fast him sped. 

And privily he let his daughter call 

\Vhen that the house was voided of them all ; 

He looketh on his daughter with glad cheer, 

And to her spake as ye shall after hear. 

" My right daughter, the treasure of mine heart ! 
Since first that day that shapen was my shirt, 

1 Raketh sote — poureth sweet. ^ As him list— according to his plei 
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Or bj the Fatal Sister had my doom. 

So nigh mine heart never thing ne come, 

As thou mj Hjpermnestra, daughter dear ! ^5 

Take heed6 what thy father saith thee here, 

And work after thy wiser ^ evermo, 

For alderfirst' daughter I love thee so, 

That all the world to me n'is half so lief,^ 

Ne I n'olde red6 4 thee to thy mischief SO 

For all the good under the cold6 moon : 

And what I mean it shall he said right soon. 

With protestation, as say these wise, 

That but 5 thou do as I shall thee devise. 

Thou shalt be dead, by him that all hath wrought. 3.5 

At shorts word^s, thou ne scapest not 

Out of my palace ere that thou be dead 

But thou consent and work after my rede ; 4 

Take this to thee for full conclusion." 

This Hypemmestra cast her eyen down, 40 

And quoke as doth the leaf of aspen green, 

Dead wax'd her hue, and like ashen to seen, 

And say6d ; ** Lord and father, all your will. 

After my might, God wot I shall fulfil. 

So it be to me no confusi6n." 45 

" I n*ill (quod he) have no exception," 
And out he caught a knife as razor keen ; 
" Hide this (quod he) that it be not iseen. 
And when thine husband is to bed ygo, 
While that he sleepeth cut his throat a-two, 50 

For in my dream it is jwvm^d me 
How that my nephew shall my bane ybe. 
But which I n'ot,* wherefore I will be siker ; 7 
If thou say nay we two shall have a biker,* 
As I have said, by him that I have sworn." 55 

This Hypermnestr' hath nigh her wit forlorn ; 
And for to pass harmless out of that place. 
She granted him ; there was no other grace. 
And therewithal a costrell 9 taketh he. 
And said ; " Hereof a draught or two, or three. 
Give him to drink^ when he go'th to rest. 
And he shall sleep as long as e'er thee lest,'<> 

Thy wiier— thy superior in wiadom, * Alderfirst— first of all. ^ Lief 
lean * Rede-counsel. » But-unless. except « N'ot-know not. 
iker-secure. 8 Biker— quanel. * CostreU— drinking cup. •" Thee 
t— as long as you wish. 
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The n&rcotics and apies * be so strong ; — 
And go thy way, lest that him think too long.*' 
Out Cometh the bride, and with full sober cheer, 
As is of maidens often the mann^re. 
To chamber brought with revel and with song : 
And shortly, lest this tal6 be too long. 
This Lino and she both been brought to bed, 
And every wight out at the door him sped. 
The night is wasted, and he fell asleep : 
Full tenderly beginneth she to weep ; 
She rist her up, and dreadfully she qnaketh. 
As doth the branch that Zephyrus yshaketh ; 
And hush'd were all in Aragon that city'. 
As cold as any frost now waxeth she. 
For pity by the heart strained her so. 
And dread of death doth her so much6 woe. 
That thri6s down she fell ; in such a were ^ 
She rist her up, and staggereth here and there. 
And on her hand^s fast6 looketh she : 

** Alas ! quod she, shall my hands bloody be ! 
I am a maiden, and by my nature. 
And by my semblant, and by my vesture. 
My hand^s be not shapen for a knife. 
As for to reven ^ no man from his life : 
What devil have I with the knife to do ? 
And shall I have my throat y carve a-two 1 
Then shall 1 bleed, alas ! and be yshend : 4 
And need^s of this thing must have an end ; ^ 
Or he or I must need^s lose our life. 
Now certes, quod she, since I am his wife. 
And hath my faith, yet is it bet for me 
For to be dead in wifely honesty. 
Than be a traitor living in my shame. 
Be as be may, for earnest or for game. 
He shall awake, and rise and go his way 
Out at this gutter ere that it be day." 
And wept full tenderly upon his face. 
And in ber arm6s 'gan him to embrace. 
And him she roggeth ^ and awaketh soft ; 
And at the window leap'd he from the loft 

* Apieft^for opies, opiates. > Were — confusion, bewilderment. 
— bereave, take away. * Yshend — destroyed. * This thing must 
end— this business must of necessity terminate. ^ Roggeth — qu ? 
shaketh. 
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When she hath warned him and done him bote.^ 

This Lino swift ywas and light of foot, 

And from his wife he ran a fiill good pace. 105 

This silly woman is so weak, alas ! 

And helpless, so that ere she far ywent, 

Her cruel father did her for to hent.' 

Alas, Lino ! whj art thou so unkind 1 

Why ne hast thou remembVed in thy mind 1 10 

And taken her and led her forth with thee ? 

For when she saw that gone away was he, 

And that she ne might not so fast ygo, 

Ne followen him, she sat down rights tho ^ 

Till she was caught and fett'red in pris6n ; 115 

This Tale is said for this conclusi6n. 



CHAUCER'S LOVE OF RURAL NATURE. 

From the Prologue to the Legend of Good Women. 



And as for me, though that I can but lite,* 

On book^s for to read I me delight. 

And to them give I faith and full credence. 

And in mine heart have them in reverence 5 

So heartily, that there is gam6 none 

That from my book^s maketh me to gone, 

fiut it be seldom, on the holy day. 

Save certainly when that the month of May 

Is comen, and I hear the fowl^s sing, 1 

And that the flow'r^s 'ginnen for to spring, — 

Farewell my book and my devoti6n. 

Now have I then eke this condition. 
That above all the flow'r^s in the mead 
Then love I most these flow'r^s white and red, 15 

Such that men callen Daisies in our town ; 
To them have I so great affecti6n. 
As I said erst, when comen is the May, 
That in my bed there daweth me no day 

* Done him bote— given him SMistance. ' Did her for to hent — ^had her 
ised. > Tho— then. * Can but lite— know but little. 
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That I n'am up and walking in the mead 
To see this floVr against the 6unn6 spread. 
When it upriseth early hy the morrow ; 
That hlissfiil sight softeneth all my sorrow ; 
So glad am I when that I have presence 
Of it, to doen it all reverence, 
As she that is of all flow'r^s the flow'r. 
Fulfilled of all virtue and hon6ur, 
And ever alik6 fair and fresh of hue 
As well in winter as in summer new ; 
This love I ever*, and shall until I die, 
Al' ^ swear I not of this, I will not lie. 

* » • * 

My husy ghost,* that thirsteth alway new 
To see this flower so young, so fresh of hue. 
Constrained me with so greedy desire 
That in mine heart I feelen yet the fire 
That made me to rise ere it were day. 
And this was now the first morr6w of May, 
With dreadful ^ heart and glad devoti6n 
For to he at the resurrection 
Of this flow'r, when that it should unclose 
Against the sun, that rose as red as rose. 
That in the hreast was of the heast that day. 
That Agenor^s daughter < led away ; 
And down on knees anon right I me set. 
And as I could this fresh^ flow'r I grette,5 
Kneeling alway till it unclosed was 
Upon the small, and soft, and sweet^ grass, 
That was with flow'r6s sweet emhroider'd all. 
Of such sweetness and such od6ur o'er all 
That for to speak of gumm^, herh, or tree, 
Comparison may none imak^d he ; 
For it surmounteth plainly all od6urs. 
And of rich heauty the most gay of flow'rs. 
Forgotten had the earth his poor estate 
Of winter, that him naked made and mate,^ 
And with his sword of cold so sor^ griev6d ', 
Now hath th* attemper 7 sun all that relieved 
That naked was, and clad it new again ; 
The smalie fowl6s, of the season fain,^ 

> Ar— although. « Ghost— spirit, mind. 8 Dreadful— Umld. 
Dor's daughter— Europe. * Grette^greeted. * Mate— cast down, 
temper— temperate. ^ Fain— glad. 
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That of the panter ' and the net heen 'scaped, 60 

Upon the fowler that them made awhaped ^ 

In winter, and destroyed had their hrood, 

In his despite them thought it did them good 

To sing of him, and in their song despise 

The foul6 chnrl that for his covetise 65 

Had them betrayed with his sophistiy.s 



VISION OF THE GOD OF LOVE. 

JiVom the Prologue to the Legend of Good Women, 



When that the sun out of the south 'gan west, 

And that this flow'r 'gan close and go to rest. 

For darkness of the night the which she drede. 

Home to mine house full swiftly I me speed 

To go to rest, and early for to rise 5 

To see this flow'r * to spread as I devise ; * 

And in a little arbour that I have, 

That benched was of turv6s fresh igrave,5 

I bade men shoulden me my couch6 make ; 

For dainty ^ of the new6 summer's sake 10 

I bade them strew6n flow'r^s on my bed . 

When I was laid and had mine eyen hed " 

I fell asleep, and slept an hour or two. 

Me met ^ how I lay in the meadow tho 9 

To see this flow'r that I lov^ so and dread ; 15 

And from afar came walking in the mead 

The god of Love, and in his hand a queen, 

And she was clad in royal habit green, 

A fret *® of gold she hadd6 next her hair, 

And upon that a white cor6un she bare 20 

With florouns small6, and, I shall not lie. 

For all the world right as a Daisy 

* Panter — a species of net. ^ Awhaped — confounded. ^ Sophistry— sub- 
lety. * Devise — describe. ^ Igrave — cut. ® Dainty — value, respect. 
Hed— hidden. » Met— dreamed. » Tho— then. »» Fret— band. 

* The Margarete, or, Daisy. 
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icrown^d is, with whit6 leaves lite,* 

So were the florouns of her crowu^ white : 

For of one pearl6 fin6 oriental 

Her white coroan6 was imak^d all. 

For which the white coroun ahove the green 

Ymade her like a Daisy for to seen, 

Consid'red eke * her fret of gold ahove. 

Icloth6d was this mighty god of Love 

In silk emhroider'd, full of green^ greves,* 

In which there was a fret of red rose leaves, 

The freshest since the world was first begun ; 

His gilt hair was ycrown^d with a sun 

Instead of gold, for heaviness and weight. 

Therewith methought his fac6 shone so bright 

That well nnneth^s 4 might I him behold. 

And in his hand methought I saw him hold 

Two fiery dart^s as the gledes 5 red. 

And ingelic his wing^s saw I spread ; 

And all be that men say that blind is he, 

Algates ^ me thought that he might well ysee ; 

For stemely on me he *gan behold. 

So that his looking doth mine hearth cold ; 

And by the hand he held this noble queen. 

Crowned with white, and clothed all in green. 

So womanly, so benign6, and so meek, 

That in this world though that men woulden seek, 

Half her beauty ne shoulden they not find 

In creature that y formed is by Kind .7 

' Lite — small. ^ Consid'red eke — taking also into consideration, 
—proves. * Unnethes— scarcely. ^ Gledes — flames. ^ Algat 
theless. ^ Kind — nature. 



QUEEN ANNELIDA AND FALSE ARCITE. 



Arrite, a Theban knight, forsaketh Queen Annelida, who loved 
him entirely and taketh a new lady, whereupon Annelida makcth this 
great complaint. 



When Theseus with warr^s long and great 

The aspre * folk of Scythia hath overcome, 

The laarir crowned, in his carr6 gold6-heat ' 

Home to his country houses is icome. 

For which the people hlissful, all and some. 

So crieden that to the stars it went, 

And him t* hon6ureu did all their intent. 7 

Before this duke in sign of victory 
The tromp^s come, and in his hanner large 
Th' im&ge of Mars ; and in tok'n of glory 
Men mighten see of treasure many' a charge, 
Many' a bright helm, and many' a spear and targe. 
Many' a fresh knight, and many' a blissful rout 
On horse and foot, in all the field about. 1"^ 

Hyppolita his wife, the hardy Queen 
Of Scythia, that he conquered had, 
With Emelie her young^ sister sheen,3 
Fair in a car of gold he with him led. 
That all the ground about her car she spread 
With brightness of the beauty in her face. 
Fulfilled all of largess * and of grace. ^ 1 

> Aspre— rough. ^ Golde beat—beaten, or, manufactured gold. ^ Sheen 
chining. * Largess— bounty. 
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With bis triumph and laurir crowned thus 
In all the flow'r of Fortune giving 
Let I this noble prince, this Theseus, 
Toward Atheu6s in bis way riding, 
And fond • I will in shortly for to bring 
The sly * way of that I began to write 
Of Queen Annelida and false Arcite. 

Mars, that through his furious course of ire. 
The old6 wrath of Juno to fulfil. 
Hath set the people's hearths both on fire 
Of Thebes and Greece erereach other to kill 
With bloody spear6s, rested never still, 
But throng now here now there among them both. 
That evereach other slew, so were they wroth : 

For when Amphiorax and Tydeus, 
Hippomedon and Parthenope* also 
Were dead, and slain was the proud Capanens, 
And when the wretched Thebans brethren two 
Were slain, and King Adrastus home ago. 
So desolate stood Theb6s and so bare. 
That no wight could * remedy of his care. 

And when that the old Creon 'gan espy 
How that the blood royal was brought adown 
He held the city by his tyranny. 
And did the gentles of that regi6n 
To be his friend^s and dwell in the town ; 
So what for love of him, and what for awe. 
The noble folk were to the town idraw.4 

Among all these Annelida the Queen 
Of Ermonie was in that town 6 dwelling. 
That fairer far was than the sunn6 sheen ; 
Throughout the world so 'gan her name to spring. 
That her to see had every wight liking, 
For as of truth ne is there none her liche s 
Of all the women in this worlds rich. 

Young was this queen, of twenty yearns old. 
Of middle stature, and of such fairness . 
That Nature had a joy her to behold ; 
And for to speak^n of her steadfastness, 
She passed hath Penelope* and Lucrece ; 

* Fond— endeavour. ^ Sly — clever, adroit. ^ Could — knew. 
•~drawn. ^ Liche — like. 
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And, shortly, if she shall be comprehended,* 

In her there mighten nothiiig be amended. 63 

This Theban knight Arcite' eke, soth to sain, 
Was joung, and therewithal a lusty knight, 
fiat he was douhle' in love and nothing plain. 
And suhtle in that craft o*er any wight, 
And with his canning won this lady bright. 
For so farforth he 'gan her truth assure. 
That she him trusteth o'er any creature. 70 

What should I say 1 she loveth Arcite so 
That when that he was ahsent any throw ^ 
Anon her thought her hearth hurst a-two, 
For in her sight to her he bare him low. 
So that she ween'd have all his heart iknow ; 3 
But he was false, it n'as but feigned cheer, 
As needeth not such craft^s men to lere.4 77 

But ne'erth^less full muchel business 
Had he ere that he might his lady win. 
And swore that he would dyen for distress. 
Or from his wit he say6d he would twin ; 
Alas the while ! for it was ruth and sin 
That she upon his sorrow^s would rue ; 
But nothing think'th the false as doth the true. 84 

Her freedom found Arcite in such mauuere. 
That all was his that she hath, much or lite, 
Ne to no manner creature made she cheer 
Farther than as it lik^d to Arcite ; 
There was no lack with which he might her wite ; 5 
She was so farforth given him to please. 
That all that lik^d him did her to ease. 91 

There was to her no manner letter sent, 
That touched love, from any manner wight. 
That she ne showed him ere it was brent,^ 
So plain she was, and did her fuUe might 
That she will hiden nothing from her knight. 
Lest he of any untruth her upbraid ; 
Withottten bode 7 his hearth she obey'd. 98 

And eke he made him jealous over her. 
That what that any man had to her said, 

1 C!ompTehended — taken for all in all. ^ Throw — short time. ^ His 
>art iknow — so that she thought she luiew all his heart. * Lere — men 
led not learn such crafts. ^ Wite — upbraid. ^ Brent — burned. ? Bode 
•delay. 
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AnoD he would ypnyetf her to swear 
What was that word, or make him ill apaid ; * 
Then ween6d she out of her wit have braid : ' 
But all was nought but sleights and flattery ; 
Withouten love he feigned jealousy. 

And all this took she so debonairly. 
That all his will her thought it skilful thing. 
And e'er the longer lov*d him tenderly. 
And did him honour as he were a king ; 
Her heart was to him wedded with a ring. 
For so farforth ob truth is her intent. 
That where he goeth, her heart with him went. 

When she shall eat, on him is so her thought. 
That well unneth^s of meat took she keep,4 
And when that she was to her rest ybrought. 
On him she thought alway till that she sleep. 
When he was absent privily doth she weep. 
Thus liveth fair Annelida the queen 
For false Arcite, that did her all this tene.s 

This false Arcite, of his newfaugleness,* 

For she to him so lowly was and true,^ 
Ytook less daiuty 7 for her steadfastness. 
And saw another lady proud and new, 
And right anon he clad him in her hue,^ 

(Wote I not whether in whit6, red, or green,) 
And fals6d 9 fair Annelida the queen. 

But nevertheless, great wonder was it none 
Though he were false, for 't is the kind *® of man 
Sith Lamech was, that is so long agone. 
To be in love as false as e'er he can ; 
He was the firsts father that began 
To loven two, and was in bigamy ;— 
And he found tenths first, but if" men lie. 

This false Arcite somewhat need must feign 
When he was false, to coveren his traitory. 
Right as a horse that can both bite and plain,** 
For he bare her in hand *3 of treachery. 
And swore he could her doubleness espy,. 

* Or make him ill apaid — or he would be dissatisfied. ' Braid — s 
3 Sleight — cunning. * Unnethes took keep— scarcely r^^rded hei 
^ Tene — sorrow, grief. ^ New£&ngleness — inconstancy. ^ i^ess di 
the less valued her steadfastness. ^ In her hue— dressed himself 
colours. * Falsed — betrayed. *<> Kind— nature. ** But If— 
'^ Plain — complain. '^ Bear in hand — to accuse. 
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ind all was falsenesa that she to him meant ; 

rbua swore this thief, and forth his way he went. 140 

Alas ! what hearth might enduren it 
For ruth or woe her sorrow for to tell, 
Or what man hath the conning or the wit, 
Or what man might within the chamher dwell, 
If I to him rehearsen shall the hell 
lliat soflfreth fair Annelida the queen. 
For false Arcite, that did her all this tene 1 ' 147 

She weepeth, waileth, swooneth, piteously ; 
To ground as dead she falleth as a stone ; 
She crampisheth ' her limbos crookedly ; 
She speaketh as her wit were all agone ; 
Other col6ur than ashen hath she none, 
Ne other word speak'th she much or lite. 
But <* Mercy, cruel hearth mine, Arcite ! " lo4 

• • • * 

Example' of this, ye thrifty women all, 
Take heed6 of Annelida' and false Arcite, 
That for her list ' him her dear hearth call. 
And was so meek, therefore he lov'd her lite ; < 
The kind s of mannas heart is to delight 
On thing that strange is, (all so God me save,) 
For what they may not get, that would they hare. 161 

Now tum6 we t' Annelida again 
That pineth day by day in languishing ; 
But when she saw that her ne got no gain. 
Upon a day full sor'fully weeping, 
She cast her for to make a complaining. 
And with her owa€ hand she 'gan it write. 
And sent it to her Theban knight Arcite. 168 

THE COMPLAINT OF ANNELIDA TO FALSE ARCITE. 

'* So thirl6d ^ with the point of remembrance 
The sword of sorrow, whet with false pleas&nce, 
Mine hearth bare of bliss and black of hue, 
That turned is to quaking all my dance, 
My surety in wap6d7 countenance. 
Since it ayaileth nothing to be true. 
For whoso true is, cert^s it shall her rue 

* Ttnr griftf ' Crampisheth— contracts violently, as with the cramp. 
' For her liat— because she pleased. * Lite— little. ^ Kind— nature. 
' * Thiilcd— piexoed. ^ Waped— stupefied. 
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That serveth Lore, and doth her 6b8eryance ft 

Alway to oae, and changeth for no new. 177 

I wot myself as well as any wight, 
For I lov'd one with, all mine heart and might. 
More than myself a hundred thousand sith,' 
And call6d him my hearths life, my knight. 
And was all his as far as it was right. 
And when that he was glad then was I blithe. 
And his disease ywas my death as swith,^ 
And he again his truth hath to me plight 
For evermore his lady me to kithe.s 186 

Now is he false, alas ! and causeless. 
And of my woe he is so ruth^less 
That with a word him list not on6s deig^ 
To bring again my sorr'wful heart in peace. 
For he is caught up in another lease ; 4 
Right as him list he laugheth at my pain. 
And I ne can mine hearth not restrain 
For to love him yet alway ne'ertheless, 
And.of all this I n*ot5 to whom to plain. 195 

And should I plain, alas the hard6 stound ! ® 
Unto my foe that gave mine heart a wound. 
And yec desireth that mine harm be more t 
Now cert6s farther will I never fond ' 
None other help my sor6s for to sound,^ 
My Destiny hath shaped so full yore, 
I will no other medicine ne lore, 
I will be aye there I was on6s bound :— 
That I have said, be said for evermore. 204 

Alas ! where is become your gentleness. 
Your word6s full of pleas^nce and humbleness. 
Your 6bservance in so low a mannere. 
Your awaiting, and eke your business 
On me, that ye then called your mistress. 
Your sovereign lady in this worlds here ? 
Alas ! is there now neither word ne cheer 
Ye vouchsafen upon mine heaviness ? 
Alas ! your love I buy it all too dear ! 213 

Now cert^s, sweet Arcit6 ! though that ye 
Thus causeless the rueful cause ybe 

^ Sith— times. ^ Swith— quickly. ' Kithe— acknowledge. * Lease— net 
■'^ N'ot—ne wot, know not ^ Harde stound— hard case. ? Fond— seek for, 
kdeavouT. ^ Sound— make whole, cure. 



■' M'ot—ne wot. Know not " uarae stow 
endeavour. ^ Sound— make whole, cure. 
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Of all my pine and deadly* adversity, 

Your manly reason ought it to respite 

To slay your sothfast ' friend, and namely me, 

Which that have never yet in no degree 

Offended you in aught, as wisly ^ he 

That all things wot, of woe my soul6 quite.^ 291 

But for I was so plain to thee Arcite 
In all my words and work^s much and lite. 
And was so busy aye you to delight, 
(Mine honour only save) meek, kind, and free. 
Therefore, Arcite, ye put in me this wite : * 
Alas ! alas ! ye recken 5 not a mite 
Though that the piercing sword of sorrow bite 
My woful heart thorough your cruelty. 229 

My sweet6 foe ! why do ye so for shame ? 
And thinken ye that furthered be your name 
To loven anew and be untru6 aye. 
And putten you in slander now and blame. 
And do to me adversity and grame ^ 
That love you most, God thou wot'st alway 1 
Yet turn again, and yet be plain some day. 
And then shall this that now is miss be game, 
And all forgiven whiles I live may. 23b 

Lo, hearth mine ! all this is for to sain. 
As whether shall I pray or ell^s plain ? 
Which is the way to do you to be true ? 
For either must I have you in my chain. 
Or with the death ye must depart us twain. 
There be none other mean ne way^s new. 
For God so wisly * on my soule rue 
As verily ye slay me with the pain, 
That may ye see unfeigned on my hue. t^l7 

For thus farforth have I my death y sought, 
Myself I murder witli my privy thought ; 
For sorrow' and ruth of your unkind6ness 
1 weep, I wail, I fast ; all helpeth nought ; 
I void all joy that is to speak of aught, 
I void all company, T fly gladness : 
Who may avaunt her bet 7 of heaviness 
Than I ? and to this plight have ye me brought 
Withouten guilt ; me needeth no witness. 356 

» Sothfast— firmly true. ^ Wisly— truly. ^ Quite— requite. * Wite— 
blame. ^ Recken— care. ^ Grame— grief. "> Uet— better. 
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And should I pray and waireo womanhead 1 * 
Nay, rather death than do so foul a deed ; 
And ask mercy' and guilt^less? what need 1 
And if that I complain what life I lead 
You recketh not, that know I out of drede ; ^ 
And if I unto you mine oath6s bid 
For mine excuse, a scorn shall be my meed ; 3 
Your cheer yflow'reth but it will not seed ; 
Full long^ ago I might have taken heed : 

For though I had you to-morrow again, 
I might as well hold ApriUs from rain 
As holden you to maken you steadf&st : 
Almighty God ! of truth the sovereign. 
Where is the truth of man 1 who hatii it slain t 
She that them loveth, shall them find as fast. 
As in a tempest is a rotten mast. 
Is that a tame beast that is ever fain * 
To run away when he is least aghast 1 

Now mercy, sweet Arcite ! if I missay ; 
Whether have I aught said out of the way 
I not ; 5 my wit is wasted all away : 
I fare as doth the song of chant^pleur,^ 
For now I plain 7 and now again I play ; 
I am so mas^d that I day, 1 dey ; ^ 
Arcite, Arcite, hath borne away the key 
Of all my weal and my good ^venture : 

For in this world there ne is no creature 
Walking, alas ! in more discomfiture 
Than I, ne that more sorrow doth endure : 
For if I sleep a furlong way or tway, 
I'hen thinketh me anon that your figiire 
Suppliant before me stant clad in azure. 
Ready eft 9 to prefer a new assure '* 
For to be true, and mercy me to pray. 

The long6 night this wonder sight I drie," 
That on the day for such affray I die ; 
And of all this right nought iwis ye retch ■,•* 

• Waivcn womanhead — ^put off my womanhood. ^ Drede — doubt, 
—reward. * Fain— glad. * N'ot— ne wot, know not. ® Chanteplcu 
et p/ffwr— singing and weeping at the same time. '^ Plain—cc 
6 1 i\ey— I am so bewildered that I die! I die! * Eft — afu 
»o Assure—assurance. » ' Drie— endure, suffer. ^^ Iwis ye retch— tr 
heed. 
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Ne nevennore mine ejen two be dry $ 

And to your rath and to yoar tmth I cry, 

Bat welaway ! too far be they to fetch 

Thus holdeUi me my destiny a wretch ; 

Bat me to rede ^ out of this drede or gye ^ 

Ne may my wit (so weak is it) not stretch. 299 

Then end I thus, sith I may do no more, 
I give it up for now and evermore. 
For I shall never eft^ putten in bal&nce 
My sikemess,^ ne learn of love the lore, 
But as the swan, I have heard say full yore,' 
Against his death will sing in his pendnce. 
So sing I here the destiny and chance 
How that Arcite Annelida so sore 
Hath thrilled with the point of remembrance.'' 308 

When that Annelida, this woful queen. 
Hath of her hand ywritten in this wise. 
With face all dead, betwixen pale and green, 
She fell a swoon, and sith ^ she 'gan to rise. 
And unto Mars avoweth sacrifice 
Within the temple, with a sorr6wful cheer, 
That shapen was as ye may plainly hear. 51.5 

1 Rede — counsel. ^ Drede or gye — but to advise or conduct me out of 
lis doubt. * Eft— afterwards. * Sikcrness— safety. ^ Full yore— long 
go. ^ Sith— afterwards. 



THE 



FLOWER AND THE LEAF. 
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A gentlewoman out of an arbour in a grove seeth a great company of 
knights and ladies in a dance upon the green grass, the which bang ended 
they all kneel down and do honour to the daisy, some to the Flower sod 
some to the Leaf : afterward this gentlewoman leameth by one of these I^cb 
the meaning hereof, which is this ; they which honour the Flower, a thiof 
fading with every blast, are such as look after beauty and worldly pleasure; 
but they that honour the Leaf, which abideth with the root notwithstanding 
the frosts and winter storms, are they which follow virtue and during qusli* 
ties, without regard of worldly respects. 



When that Phoebus his chair of gold so high 

Had whirled up the starry sky aloft. 

And in the Bull was enter'd certainly. 

When show'r^s sote * of rain descended soft. 

Causing the ground fel6 ^ times and oft 

Up for to give many a wholesome air. 

And every plaint was y clothed fair 7 

With new6 green, and maketh small6 flow'rs 
To springen here and there in field and mead. 
So very good and wholesome be the show'rs. 
That they renewen that was old and dead 
In winter time, and out of every seed 
Springeth the herb6, so that every wight 
Of this seas6n waxeth right glad and light ; 14 

And I so glad6 of the season sweet, 
Was happed thus ; upon a certain night 
As I lay in my bed, sleep full unmeet 3 
Was unto me, but why that I ne might 
Rest I ne wist, for there u'as 4 earthly wight 

' Sote— «weet. ' Fele— many. ^ Unmeet— unfitting, unwelcome. * N'as 
-ne was, was not. 
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(As I suppose) bad more of heartes ease 

Than I, for I n'ad ' sickness nor disease ; 21 

Wherefore I marvel greatly of myself 
That I so long withouten sleep^ lay, 
And up I rose three hour6s after twelfe, 
About the springing of the gladsome day, 
And on I put my gear and mine array, 
And to a pleasant grove I *gan to pass 
Long ere the bright^ sun uprisen was ; S8 

In which were oak6s great, straight as a line, 
Uuder the which the grass so fresh of hue 
Was newly sprung, and an eight foot or nine 
Er^ry tree well from his fellow grew, 
With branches broad laden with leaves new. 
That sprungen out against the suna6 sheen ,^ 
Some very red, and some a glad light green, 3.5 

Which (as me thought) was a right pleasant sight ; 
And eke the bird^s song^s for to hear 
Would have rejoiced any earthly wight. 
And I, that could not yet in no mannere 
Hearen the nightingale of all the year. 
Full busily heark*ned with heart and ear 
If I her voice perceive could any where : 42 

And at the last a path of little brede 3 
I found, that greatly had not us6d be. 
For it fotgrowea was with g^rass and weed. 
That well unnethes * a wight might it see. 
Thought I, this path some whither go*th pardie ; 
And so I followed till it me brought 
To a right pleasant arbour well ywrought, 49 

Which that beuch6d was, and with turv6s new 
Freshly turv6d, whereof the green6 grass 
So small, so thick, so short, so fresh of hue. 
That most like to green wool wot I it was ; 
The hedge also, that yeden s in compass. 
And closed in all6 the green arbere,** 
With sycamore was set and eglantere 56 

Within, in fere 7 so well and cunningly. 
That every branch and leaf grew by measure 

1 N'ad — ^ne had, had not. ^ Sheen — shining. ^ Brede — ^breadth. * Un- 
ithes — scarcely. * Yeden — went. ^ Arbere — arbour. J In fere — 
igether. 
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Plain as a board, of a height by and hy : * 

I saw ney^r a thing (I 70a insure) 

So well jdone, for he that took the cure ' 

It for to make (I trow) did all his pain 

To make it pass all those that men have seen. 

And shapen was this arbour roof and all 
As is a pretty parlour, and also 
The hedge as thick as is a castle wall. 
That who that list without to stand or go. 
Though he would all day pryen to and fro, 
lie should not see if there were any wight 
Within or no, but one within well might 

Perceive all those that yeden * there without 
Into the field, that was on every side 
Covered with corn and grass, that out of doubt 
Though one would seeken all the worlds wide. 
So rich a fields could not be espied 
Upon no cost, as of the quantity. 
For of all6 good thing there was plenty. 

And I, that all these pleasant sightes see. 
Thought suddenly I felt so sweet an air 
Of the eglantere, that certainly 
There is no heart I deem in such despair, 
Ne yet with thought6s froward and contraire 
So overlaid, but it should soon have bote * 
If it had on6s felt this savour sote.5 

And as I stood and cast aside mine eye, 
I was 'ware of the fairest medlar tree 
That ever yet in all my life I see. 
As full of blossom^s as it might be. 
Therein a goldfinch leaping prettily 
From bough to bough, and as him list he eat 
Here and there of budd^s and flow'r^s sweet. 

And to the arbour side was adjoining 
This fairest tree of which I have you told. 
And at the last the bird began to sing. 
When he had eaten what he eaten would. 
So passing sweetly that by many fold 
It was more pleasant than I could devise. 
And when his song was ended in this wise, 

* By and by— close to each other. ^ Cure— care. ^ Yeden — went. 
— help, remedy. ^ Sote — sweet. 
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The nightingale with so merry a note 
Aoswer^d him, that all the wood yrung 
So suddenly, that as it were a sot ^ 
1 stood astonied, and was with the song 
Thorough ravfsh^d, that till late and long 
I ne wist in what place I was, ne where. 
Again methought she sung e'en by mine ear. 1 05 

Wherefore I waited * about busily 
On every side if I her might see. 
And at the last I 'gan full well espy 
Where she sat in a fresh green laurel tree. 
On the farther side even right by me, 
That gave so passing a delicious smell, 
According to the eglantere full well : 11^ 

Whereof I had so inly great pleasire, 
As methought I surely ravished was 
Into Paradise, wherein my desire 
Was for to be, and no farther to pass 
As for that day, and on the sot^s grass 
I sat me down, for as for mine intent 
The bird^s song was more convenient 119 

And more pleasant to me by many fold 
Than meat or drink, or any other thing , 
Thereto the arbour was so fresh and cold. 
The wholesome savours eke so comforting, 
That, as I deemed, sith the beginning 
Of the world was never seen ere then 
So pleasant a ground of none earthly man. 1'26 

And as I sat the bird^s hearkening thus, 
Methought that I heard voices suddenly. 
The most sweetest and most delici6us 
That ever any wight I trow truely 
Hearden in their life, for the harmony 
And sweet accord was in so good musick, 
TTiat the voices to angels most were like. 133 

At the last out of a grove even by, 
(That was right goodly and pleasant to sight) 
I saw where there came singing lustily 
A world of ladies, but to tell aright 
Their beauty great lieth not in my might, 

* Sot, Fr. —a stupefied person, a fool. * Waited — watched. ^ Sote-> 
reel. 
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Nor their array ; nevertheless I shall 

Tell you a part, though I speak not of all. ^^ 

In surcoats > white of velvet well fitting 
They weren clad, and the 8eam6s each one, 
As it weren a manner garnishing. 
Was set with emeraud^s one and one 
By and by,* but many a rich6 stone 
Was set on the purfiI6s 3 out of doubt 
Of colours, sleeves, and train^s, round about ; ^^^ 

As of great pearl6s round and orient. 
And diamond^s fine and rubies red. 
And many other stone of which 1 went 4 
The nam6s now ; and evereach on her head 
A rich fret of gold, which withouten drede 5 
Was full of stately rich stones set. 
And every lady bad a chap^let ^ \^ 

On their head6s of branches fresh and green, 
So well ywrougbt. and so marvelously, 
That it was a right noble sight to seen. 
Some of laurel, and some full pleasantly 
Had cbap^lets of woodbind, and sadly 7 
Some of agnus castus wore also, 
Chaplets fresh ; but there were many of tho ^ l6l 

That danc6d and eke sung full soberly, 
But all they yede 9 in manner of comp&ss : 
But one there yede in mid the company 
Sole by herself ; but all foUow'd the pace 
That she kept, whose heavenly figdr^d face 
So pleasant was, and her well shap'd pers6n. 
That of beauty she pass*d them evereachone, 168 

And more richly beseen by manyfold 
She was also in every manner thing. 
Upon her head full pleasant to behold 
A coroun of gold, rich for any king, 
A branch of agnus castus eke bearing 
In her hand, and to my sight tru^ly 
She lady was of all the company. 175 

And she began a roundel lustily, 
That " Sus lefoyle de vert moy " men call 

* Surcoat — upper garment, kirtle. ^ By and by — close together. ^ Pu 
files — wrought edges. ^ Went — for, want, (a rhythmical convenience 
^ Drede — doubt ^ Chapelet — wreath. 7 Sadly — carefully. ^ Tho — those 
9 Yede — went. 
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" Sine et monjoly ccsur est endormy f* 

And then the company answered all 

With voices sweet entuned and so small* 

That methonght it the sweetest melody 

That ever I heard in my life sothly.* 182 

And thus they all came dancing and singing 
Into the midd^s of the mead eachone 
Before the arbour where I was sitting : 
And God wot I thought 1 was well begone, 
For then I might arise > them one by one 
Who fidrest was, who best could dance or sing, 
Or who most womanly was in all thing. 189 

They had not danc6d but a little throw,3 
When that I heard not far off suddenly 
So great a noise of thundering trumpets blow. 
As though it should have departed the sky. 
And after that within a while I sie < 
From the same grove where the ladies came out 
Of men of arm^s coming such a rout, 196 

As all men on earth had been assembled. 
On that place well horsed for the non6s,5 
Stirring so fast that all the earth trembled ; 
But for to speak of riches and stones. 
And men and horse, I trow the larg6 won6s ^ 
Of Prester John, ne all his treasury. 
Might not unneth ^ have bought the tenth party^. ^OS 

Of their array whoso list to hear more 
I shall rehearse so as I can a lite,^ 
Out of the grove that I spake of before, 
I saw come first, all in their cloak6s white, 
A company that wore for their delight 
Chap^lets fresh of oak^s serial 9 
But newly sprung, and trumpets wore they all : 210 

On every trump hanging a broad bannere 
Of fine tartarium,^o full richly bete : '» 
Every trumpet his lord^s arm6s bear 
About their neck6s, with great pearl6s set, 
Collar^s broad, for cost they would not let,'" 

* Sotlily--truely. * A vise— consider. ^ Throw— time. * Sie— saw. 
For the nones— for the occasion. ® Wones— stores. ' Unneth— scarcely. 
A lite— « little, shortly. ® Serial— several, diverse. '® Tartarium— a fine 
Ik. iifiete— wrought, prepared. '* Let— spare. 
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As it would seem, for tbeir 'scutcheons eachone 

Were set about with manj a precious stone, i\7 

Their horses' harness was all white also ; 
And after them next in one company 
Camen kings at arm6s and no mo, 
In cloak6s of white cloth with gold richly, 
Chaplets of gp%en6 on their heads on high, 
l*he crown^s that they on their 'scutcheons bare 
Were set with pearl, and ruby, and saphere, 2?4 

And eke great diamond6s many one ; 
But all their horse-harness and other gear 
Was in a suit according evereachone. 
As ye have heard the foresaid trumpets were. 
And by seeming they were nothing to lere,> 
And their guiding they did so mannerly ; 
And after them came a great company SSI 

Of herald^s and poursuiyant^s eke, 
Arrayed in clothes of white velvet. 
And hardily ^ they were nothing to seek 
How they on them shouldeu the harness set. 
And every man had on a chap61et, 
'Scutcheon^s and eke horse-harness in deed 
They had in suite ' of them that 'fore them yede. 4 238 

Next after these appear in armour bright. 
All save their head^s, seemly knight^s nine. 
And every clasp and nail, as to my sight. 
Of tbeir harness were of red gold so fine. 
With cloth of gold, and furred with ermine. 
Were the tappour^s 5 of their steed^s strong. 
Both wide and large, that to the ground did hong. ^45 

And every boss of bridle and peytrel ^ 
That they had on was worth, as I would ween,7 
A thousand pound ; and on their head6s well 
Dressed were crown6s of the laurel green. 
The best ymade that ever I had seen : 
And every knight had after him riding 
Three henchmen ^ still upon him awaiting. 25S 

Of which every first, on a short truncheon 
His lord^s helmet bore so richly dight, 

* Nothing to lere— they had nothing to learn ; they were fUlIy skilled. 
' Hardily— certainly. 3 in suite— after the same fashion, unifSonnly. 
* Yede^went. ^ Tappoures— trappings. ^ Peytrel— « hone's b rcMt p late. 
7 Ween— guess. ^ Henchmen— pages. 
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That the worst of them was worth the ransum 

Of any king ; the second, a shield bright 

Bare at his back ; the third baren upright 

A mightj spear, fall sharp ygroand and keen, 

And evkry child wore of leay6s green g59 

A fresh chaplet upon his hair^s bright ; 
And cloak^ white of fine velvet they ware. 
Their steed^s trappM and arrayed right, 
Withouten difference as their lord^s were ; 
And after them on many* a fresh courser 
There came of armed knight^s such a rout. 
That they bespread the larg6 field about. ^66 

And all they waren, after their degrees, 
Chapp^lets new, or made of laurel green, 
Or some of oak, or some of other trees, 
Some in their hand^s bar^n boaghcs sheen,' 
Some of laurir, and some of oak6s been. 
Some of hawthorn, and some of the woodbind. 
And many more which I have not in mind. S7S 

And so they came their horses freshly stirring 
With bloody sounds of their trumpets loud. 
There saw I many' an uncouth ^ disguising 
In the array of thilk6 knight^s proud ; 
And at the last as evenly as they could, 
They took their place in midd^s of the mead, 
And every knight turned his horse's head 280 

To his felI6w, and lightly laid a spear 
Into the rest, and so joust6s began 
On ev'ry part abouten here and there : 
Some brake his spear, some threw down horse and man ; 
About the field astray the steed6s ran ; 
And to behold their rule and governance, 
I you ensure it was a great pleas&nce. 287 

And so the joust^s last an hour and more. 
But those that crowned were in laurel green 
Did win the prize ; their dint^s 3 were so sore 
That there was none against them might sustain ; 
And the jousting all was left off clean ; 
A^d from their horse the nine alight anon. 
And so did all the remnant evereachone, 294 

> Sbeen— shining. ^ Uncouth — rare, unoommon. ^ Dintet— itrokes. 
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And forth they yede * together twain and twain, 
That to behold it was a worthy sight, 
Toward the ladies on the green6 plain. 
That sung and danc6d, as I said now right ; 
The ladies as soon as they goodly might. 
They braken off both the song and dance. 
And yede * to meet them with full glad sembl&nce. 301 

And every lady took full womanly 
By the hand a knight, and so forth they yede * 
Unto a fair laurel that stood fast by, 
With leaves laid, the bough^s of great brede ; ^ 
And to my doom 3 there never was indeed 
A man that had seen half so fair a tree, 
For underneath it there might well have be ^^ 

An hundred persons at their own pleas&nce 
Shadowed from the heat of Phoebus bright, 
So that they shoulden have felt no griev^ce 
Neither for rain, nor hail, that them hurt might : 
The savour eke rejoice would any wight 
That had been sick or melancholious. 
It was so very good and virtuous. 315 

And with great rev'rence they inclined low 
Unto the tree so sote 4 and fair of hue. 
And after that within a little throw,s 
They all began to sing and dance of new ; ^ 
Some sung of love, some plaining of untrue. 
Environing the tree that stood upright : 
And ever yede ^ a lady and a knight. S'i'i 

And at the last I cast mine eye aside. 
And was 'ware of a lusty 7 company 
That came roaming out of the fields wide ; 
And hand in hand a knight and a lady'. 
The ladies all in surcoat6s, that richly 
Purfiled 8 were with many a rich stone, 
And every knight of green wore mantles on, 329 

£mbroider'd well, so as the surcoats were : 
And evereach had a chapelet on her head, 
(Which did right well upon the shining hair) 
Mak6d of goodly flowr6s white and red. 
The knight6s eke that they in hand6 led 

' Yede— went. ^ Brede— breadth. ^ Doom— judgment * Sote— 
tweet. ^ Throw— time. ^ Of new, Fr. idiom, de nouoeau — again. ^ Lusty 
— pleasant. ^ Purfiled— wrought, embroidered. 
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In suite » of them wore chaplets evereachone. 

And before them went minstrels many one, 336 

As harp6s, pip^s, lutes, and psalt'ry, 
All^ in green, and on their head6s bare. 
Of diverse flowr^s made full craftily. 
All in a suit, goodly chaplets they ware. 
And so dancing into the mead they fare, 
In mid the which they found a tuft that was 
All overspread with flow'r^s in compass ; 343 

Whereto they inclined evereachone 
With greats reverence, and that full humbly ; 
And at the last there then began anon 
A lady for to sing right womanly 
A bargaret ^ in praising the daisy ; 
For, as methought, among her not^s sweet 
She said, ** Si douce est la Margarete! " 350 

Then they all6 answered her in fere ^ 
So passingly well and so pleasantly, 
That it was a most blissful noise to hear : — 
But I n'ot* how it happed, suddenly 
As about noon the sun so fervently 
Wax'd hot6 that the pretty tender flow'rs 
Had lost the beauty of their fresh colours. 357 

Forshrunk s with heat the ladies eke to-brent,^ 
That they ne wist 7 where they them might bestow. 
The knight^s swelt,^ for lack of shade nigh shent,9 
And after that, within a little throw, ^<> 
The wind began so sturdily to blow 
That down go'th all the flowV^s evereachone. 
So that in all the mead there left not one, 364 

Save such as succour'd were among the leaves 
From every storm that mights them assail, 
Growing under the hedges and thick greves : *^ 
And after that there came a storm of hail 
And rain in fere,3 so that withouten fail 
The ladies ne the knight^s n' had one thread 
Dry on them, so dropping wet was their weed. 371 

1 In suite — ^uniformly. ^ Bargaret, Fr. Bergerette—a pastoral song. ^ In 
jre — together, in chorus. * N'ot — ne wot, know not * Forshrunk — 
mch shrunk. * To-brent — burnt. ' Ne wist— knew not. * Swell — 
linted with heat, sweltered. * Shent— overcome. '•* Throw— time. 

Greves— groves. 
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And when the storm was clean6 pass'd away. 
Those in the white, that stood under the tree. 
They felt nothing of all the great affray 
That they in green without had in ybe ; *■ 
To them they yede * for ruth and for pity, 
Them to comf6rt after their great disease,^ 
So fain they were the helpless for to ease. S78 

Then I was Vare how one of them in gpreen 
Had on a coroun rich and well-fitting. 
Wherefore I deemed well she was a queen, 
And those in green on her were awaiting. 
The ladies then in white that were coming 
Toward6s them, and the knight6s in fere,4 
Began to comfort them and make them cheer. 385 

The queen in white, that was of great beauty. 
Took by the hand the queen that was in green. 
And said^ ; ** Sister, I have great pity 
Of your annoy and of your troublous tene,5 
\V herein ye and your company have been 
So long, alas ! and if that it you please 
To go with me, I shall do you the ease 392 

In all the pleasure that I can or may." 
Whereof that other, humbly as she might. 
Thanked her ; for in right evil array 
She was with storm and heat I you behight ; ^ 
And ev6ry lady then anon right 
That were in white one of them took in green 
By the hand, which when the knights had seen, 399 

In like manner each of them took a knight 
Clad in the green, and forth with them they fare 
Unto a hedge, where that they anon right 
To maken these joust^s they would not spare 
Boughs to hew down and eke trees to square. 
Wherewith they made them stately fir^s great 
To dry their clothes, that were wringing wet. 406 

And after that of herb^s that there grew 
They made for blisters of the sunn6 brenning 7 
Ointment^s very good, wholesome and new. 
Where that they yede ^ the sick fast anointing ; 
And after that they yede about gath'ring 

^ Had in ybe— had been in. ^ Yede — went ^ Disease— discomfort. 
^ In fere — together. ^ Tene— aflliction. ^ Behight— assure. ? BreimiaK 
— ^burning. 
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Pleas&nt sallad^s, which they made them eat 

For to refresh their great unkindly heat. 413 

The lady of the Leaf then *gan to pray 
Her of the Flow'r (for so to my seeming 
They should be called as by their array) 
To sup with her, and eke for any thing, 
That she should with her all her people bring, 
And she again in right goodly maun^re 
Thanketh her fast of her most friendly cheer ; 4'^0 

Saying plain61y that she would obey 
Witli all her heart all her commandement : 
And then anon without longer delay, 
The lady of the Leaf hath one ysent 
To bring a palfrey after her intent. 
Arrayed well in fair harness of gold. 
For nothing lacked that to him 'long should. 427 

And after that to all her company 
She made to purvey horse and every thing 
That they needed, and then full hastily. 
Even by the arbour where I was sitting. 
They passed all, so merrily singing 
That it would have comforted any wight : 
But then I saw a passing wonder sight, 434 

For then the nightingale, that all the day 
Had in the laurel sat, and did her might 
The whole service to sing 'longing to May, 
All suddenly began to take her flight. 
And to the lady of the Leaf forthright 
She flew, and set her on her hand softly'. 
Which was a thing I marvell'd at greatly. 441 

The goldfinch eke, that from the medlar tree 
Was fled for heat unto the bushes cold, 
Unto the lady of the Flow'r 'gan flee. 
And on her hand he set him as he would, 
And pleasantly his wing6s 'gan to fold, 
And for to sing they peine ^ them both as sore 
As they had done of all the day before. 4 1-3 

And so these ladies rode forth a great pace, 
And all the rout of knight^s eke in fere ; ^ 
And 1 that had seen all this wonder case ^ 

Peine them— exert themselves. ' In fere— together. ^ Case, Fr. cat 
lance, event. 
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Thought that I would essay in some mannere 
To know fully the truth of this mattere. 
And what they were that rode so pleasantly : 
And when they were the arbour passed by, 

I drest me > forth, and happed meet anon 
A right fair lady, I do you ensure ; 
And she came riding by herself alone, 
A\\€ in white, with semblance full demure ; 
I her salu*d, bade her good ^venture 
Might her befall, as I could most humbly ; 
And she answ6r'd ; ** My daughter, gramercy ! 

*' Mad^e, quod I, if that I durst enquere 
Of you, I would fain of that company 
Wit* what they be that pass*d by this arbere." 
Aud she again answered right friendly : 
" My daughter*, all those that passed hereby 
In white clothing be servants evereachone 
Unto the Leaf, and I myself am one. 

** See ye not her that crowned is, quod she, 
A116 in white ? "— " Madame, then quod I, Yes." 
" That is Didn, goddess of Chastity, 
And for because that she a maiden is^ 
Into her hand the branch she beareth this 
That agnus castus men call properly ; 
And all the ladies in her company 

Which ye see of that herb6 chaplets wear. 
Be such as have alway kept maidenhede,' 
And all they that of laurel chaplets bear 
Be such as hardy were in manly deed. 
Victorious, name which never may be dead. 
And all they were so worthy of their hand 
In their time that no one might them withstand. 

And those that wear chap61ets on their head 
Of fresh woodbind, be such as never were 
To Love untrue in word, in thought, ne deed, 
But aye steadfast, ne for pleas4nce ne fear. 
Though that they should their hearths all to-tear, 
Would never flit, but ever were steadfast 
Till that their liv6s there asunder brast.*' 



* Dretit me— repaired. ^ Wit— know. ' Maidenhede— m 

virtue. 
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** Now, fair Mad4me ! quod I, yet would I pray 
Your ladyship (if that it mighten be) 
That.I might know by some manner of way, 
Sitheu that it hath liked your beauty 
The truth of these ladies for to tell me, 
What that these knight^s be in rich armour. 
And what those be in green and wear the Flow'r ; 497 

" And why that some did rev*rence to the tree, 
And some unto the plot of flow'r^s fair ? " 
" With right good will, my daughter fair ! quod she, 
Sith ' your desire is good and debonaire. 
Those nin^ crown'd be very 6xemplaire 
Of all honour 'longing to chivalry. 
And those certain be clept * * The Nine Worthy,* 504 

" Which that ye may see riding all before, 
That in their time did many' a noble deed. 
And for their worthiness full oft have bore 
The crown of laurel leaves on their head. 
As ye may in your old6 hookas read ; 
And how that he that was a conqueror 
Had by laurel alway his most hon6ur : 511 

*' And those that bearen bough6s in their hand 
Of the precious laurel so notable, 
Be such as were (I will ye understand) 
Most noble Knight^s of the Round Table -, 
And eke the Douz^peer^s ^ honourable. 
Which they bear in the sign of victory, 
As witness of their deed^s mightily : 518 

" Eke there be Knight^s old of the Garter, 
That in their tim^s did right worthily, 
And the hon6ur they did to the laurir 
Is, for 4 by it they have their laud wholly, 
Their triumph eke and martial glory. 
Which unto them is more perfect riches 
Than any wight imagine can or guess : 525 

" For one Leaf given of that noble tree 
To any wight that hath done worthily, 

' Sith— sioce. * Clept — called. ^ Douzepeeres — twelve peers. See note. 
For — ^because. 

V. 516. Douzepeert,"] Fr. Douze Pairs. The twelve peers of France ; an 
tder fupposed to have been instituted by Charlemagne. Spenser, in his 
herff Quean, b. iii. canto x. st. 31, alludes to the same order : 

*' Big looking, like a doughty Douz^peer," 

VOL. II. L 
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(An it be done so as it ought to be) 
Is more honour than any thing earthly ; 
Witness of Rome, that founder was truly 
Of all knighthood and deed6s maryelous, 
Rec6rd I take of Titus Livius. 

" And as for her that crowned is in green, 
It is Flora, of these flowVIs goddess ; 
And all that here on her awaiting been. 
It are such folk that lov6d idleness. 
And not delight in no kind business 
But for to hunt, and hawk, and play in meads. 
And many other such like idle deeds. 

" And for the great delight and the pleas^nce 
They have to the Flow'r, and so reverently 
They unto it do such obeisance. 
As ye may see." — " Now, fair Maddme ! quod I, 
(If I durst ask) what is the cause and why 
That knight^s have the ensign of hon6ur 
Rather by the Leaf than by the Flow'r 1 " 

" Sothly,* daughter, quod she, this is the truth. 
For knight^s e'er should be persevering 
To seek hon6ur without feintise ^ or sloth. 
From well to better in all manner thing ; 
In sign of which with leaves aye lasting 
They be rewarded after their degree. 
Whose lusty 3 green may not appaired be,4 

" But aye keeping their beauty fresh and green ; 
For there is no storm6 that may them deface, 
Ne hail nor snow, ne wind nor frost^s keen, 
Wherefore they have this property and grace : 
And for 5 the Flow'r within a little space 
Willen be lost, so simple of natiire 
They be, that they no grievance may endure : 

"And every storm will blow them soon away. 
Nor they last not but for a seas6n. 
That is the cause (the very truth to say) 
That they may not by no way of reas6n 
Be put to no such occupati6n.'* 
" Mad&me, quod I, with all my whole service, 
I thank you now in my most humble wise \ 

' Sothly— truly. ^ peintise—feigning. 3 Lusty— pleasant. * A p 
— impaired, injured. ^ For — because. 
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" For now I am ascertained thoroughly 
Of ev*iy thing that I desir'd to kuowr." 
" I am right glad that I have said, sothly', 
Aught to your pleasure, (if ye will me trow) * 
Quod she again. But to whom do ye owe 
Your service, and which willen ye hon6ur 
(Pray tell me) this year, the Leafe or the Flow'r ? " 574 

** Madame, quod I, although I least worthy, 
Unto the Leaf I owe mine Observance." 
** That is, quod she, right well done certainly, 
And I pray God to honour you advance. 
And keep you from the wicked remembrance 
Of Mal6bouche * and all his cruelty, 
And all that good and well-con dition'd be j 581 

" For here I may no longer now abide. 
But I must follow the great company 
That ye may see yonder before you ride." 
And forthwith as I could most humily 3 
I took my leave of her, and she 'gan hie -* 
After them as fast as e'er she might. 
And I drew homeward, for it was nigh night, 588 

And put all that I had seen in writing, 
Under support of them that lust it read.s 
O little book ! thou art so unconning,^ 
How dar'st thou put thyself in press for dread 1 
It is wonder that thou waxest not red, 
Sith that thou wot'st full lite 7 who shall behold 
Thy rude laoguige, full boistously unfold.^ 595 

* Trow — believe. ^ Malebouche — evil speaking. ^ Humily — humbly. 
Hie — hasten. ^ Lust it read — desire to read it. ^ Unoonning — simple, 
ttwiae. 7 Lite— little. ^ Boistously unfold— roughly displayed. 



CHAUCER'S DREAM. 



This Dream, devised by Chaucer, seemeth to be a covert report of the 
marriage of John of Gaunt, the king's son, with Blanch the daughter of 
Henry Duke of Lancaster, who after long love (during the time whereof the 
poet feigneth them to be dead) were in the end by consent of firiends happily 
married, figured by a bird bringing in her bill a herb which restated them to 
life again. Here also is showed Chaucer's match with a certain gentle- 
woman, who although she was a stranger, was notwithstanding so- well liked 
and loved of the Lady Blanch and her lord, as Chaucer himself abo was, that 
gladly they concluded a marriage between ihem,-^Urrj/» 



When Flora, the queen of Pleas&nce, 

Had whole achiev'd th* obej's^ce 

Of the fresh and new sea86n 

Throughoat every regi6n. 

And with her mantle whol6 covered, 5 

That winter mad6 had discovered ; ^ 

Of aventure,* withouten light. 

In May I lay upon a night 

Alone, and on my lady thought, 

And how the Lord that her ywrought, 10 

Could well entail 3 in imagery, 

And showed had great mastery. 

When he in so littl* a space 

Made such a body and a face. 

So great beauty' with such features, 15 

More than in other creatures ; 

And in my thought^s as I lay 

Within a lodge out of the way, 

1 Made had discover'd—tbat which winter had caused to be discovered, or, 
laid bare. ^ Of aventure— by chance. ^ Entail— fashion, shape. 



Chaucer's Dream.'] Never before the year 1597 printed; that which here* 
tofore hath gone under the name of his Dream, is The Book of the Dudiem, 
or. The Death of Blanch, Duchess of Lancaeter. 
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Beside a well in a forest, 

Where after hunting I took rest, SO 

Nature and kind * so in me wrought, 

That half on sleep they me ybrought. 

And *gan to dream to mj thinking 

With mind of knowledge like making, 

For what I dreamed, as me thought, 25 

I saw it, and I slepten nought ; 

Wherefore is yet my full believe 

That some good spirit that ilk6 eve. 

By mean^ of some curious port,^ 

Bare me where I saw pain and sport ; SO 

But whether it were I woke or slept. 

Well wot I oft I laugh'd and wept ; 

Wherefore I will in r6membrdnce 

Put whole the pain and the pleas4nce, 

Which was to me axen ^ and heal ; 55 

Would God ye wist it every deal,* 

Or at the least ye might one night 

Of such another have a sight. 

Although it were to you a pain. 

Yet on the mo'row ye would be fain,5 40 

And wish that it might long endure ; 

Then might ye say ye had good cure : 

For he that dreams and weens he see 

Muchel the better, yet may he 

Ywit what, and of whom, and where, 45 

And eke the less it will hinder 

To think, I see this with mine e'en, 

Iwis this may not dreamt ken,^ 

But sign or a signifi4nce 

Of hasty thing souning pleas&nce : 7 50 

For on this wise upon a night. 

As ye have heard, withouten light. 

Not all waking ne full on sleep. 

About such hour as lovers weep 

And cry after their ladies grace, 55 

Befell me then this wonder case,^ 

Which ye shall hear, and all the wise. 

So wholly as I can devise : 9 

Hi— aynonymous with nature. * Port— eonveyanee. * Axen— axes ; 
>f the Fr. n. acci», — fever, ailment. * Wist it every deal — knew every 
lar of it. ^ Fain — glad. ^ Dreame ken — ^this indeed may leem to 
earn. 7 Souning pleacance — consonant, or, according with pleaiure. 
•«vent» * Devise— describe. 
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In plain English evil written, 
For sleepj writer, well ye witten » 
Excused is, thongh he do miss. 
More than one which that waking is ; 
Wherefore here of your gentleness 
I you require my boistousness ^ 
Ye letten pass as thing6 rude. 
And heareth what I will conclude. 
And of th' enditing take no heed. 
Nor of the terms, so God you speed. 
But let all pass as nothing were ; 
For thus befell, as you shall hear. 
* « * * 

[The foUowiog is the description of the dead Prince and Princess. 

' They' bare the dead prince to the bai^e. 
And nam^d them should have the charge ; 
And to the hearse where lay the queen 
llie remnant went, and down on kneen. 
Holding their hands, on high 'gan cry, 
Mercy, mercy ! ev^reach thrie,* 
And curs'd the time that ever sloth 4 
Should have such masterdom of truth. 
And to the barge a long6 mile 
They bare her forth, and in a while 
A116 the ladies, one and one. 
By companies were brought each one. 
And past the sea and took the land. 
And in new hearses on a sand. 
Put and brought weren all anon 
Unto a city clos'd with stone. 
Where it yhad been us6d aye 
The king^s of the land to lay. 
After they reigned in honours. 
And writ was which were conquerors. 
In an abbey of nunn^s black, 
Which accustomed were to wake. 
And of us4ge rise each a night 
To pray for every liv6s wight : 
And so befell, as is the guise, 
Ordain'd and said was the service 

' Witten— know. * Boistousness^roughness, rudeness. * Tli 
thrice. * Slodi — tardiness, delay. 
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Of the prince and eke of the queen 

So devoutly as might jbeen, 

And after that about the hearses 

Full many orisons and verses 100 

Withouten note * full soft^Iy 

Said were, and that full heartily, 

That all the night till it was day. 

The people in the church can pray 

Unto the holy Trinity 105 

Of those soul 6s to have pity. 

And when the night ypast and run 
Was, and the new6 day begun. 
The young morr6w with ray 6s red. 
Which from the sun o'er all can spread, 110 

Attempered clear6 was and fair. 
And made a time of wholesome air. 
Befell a wonder case and strange 
Among the people, and 'gan change 
Soon the word, and ev6ry woe 1 ! 5 

Unto a joy, and some to two ; 
A bird all feathered blue and green, 
With bright rays like gold between. 
As small thread over every joint. 

All full of colour strange and coiut,* 120 

Uncouth,3 and wonderful to sight, 
Upon the queen6s hearse gone light, 
And sung full low and soft61y 
Three song6s in her harmony, 

Unletted * of ev6ry wight, 1 25 

Till at the last an aged knight, 
Which seem6d a man in great thought, 
Like as he set all thing at nought, 
With visage and eyen all forwept,* 
And pale, as a man long uuslept, 130 

By the hearses as he stood 
With hasty handling of his hood 
Unto a prince that by him pass*d, 
Ymade the bird somewhat aghast. 
Wherefore she rose and left her song, 135 

And departed from us among. 



Withouten note— without song. ^ Coint— quaint, neat, trim. ^ Un- 
th— rare, uncommon. ^ Unletted— unpre vented. ^ Forwept— much 
>t. 
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And spread her wing6s for to pass 
By the place where he entered was. 
And in his haste, shortly to tell. 
Him hart, that hackward down he fell 
From a window richly ypaint 
With lives of many divers saint. 
And heat his wing6s and hied fast. 
And of the hurt thus died and pass'd. 
And lay there well an hour and more. 
Till at the last of birds a score 
Came and assembled at the place 
Where the window y broken was. 
And made such waimentati6n 
That pity was to hear the soun. 
And the warbles of their throat^s 
And the c6mplaint of their not^s. 
Which from joy clean ywas reversed, 
And of them one the glass soon pierced. 
And in his beak, of colours nine, 
A herb he brought, flow'rless, all green. 
All full of small6 leaves and plain. 
Swart, and long with many a vein. 
And where his fellow lay thus dead 
This herb he down laid by his head. 
And dressed it full soft^ly. 
And hung his head and stood thereby ; 
Which herb in less than half an hour 
*Gan o'er all knit, and after flow'r 
Full out, and waxen ripe the seed : 
And right as one another feed 
Would, in his beak he took the grain. 
And in his fellow's beak certain 
It put, and thus within the third 
Up stood, and pruned him the bird 
Which dead had been in all our sight. 
And both together forth their flight 
Took, singing from us, and their leave 
Was none disturb them would, ne grieve.^ 
And when they parted were and gone 
Th' abbess the seed^s soon eachone 
Gathered had, and in her hand 
The herb she took, well 4visand ^ 

' Grieve— perplex, annoy. * Avisand— observing, exami 
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The leaf, the seed, the stalk, the flower, 

And said it had a good sav6ur, 180 

And was no common herb to find, 

And well approv'd of uncouth ^ kind. 

And than other more Tirtuous ; 

"Whoso have it might, for to use * 

In his need, flow'r, or leaf, or grain, 185 

Of their heal might ybe certain : — 

And laid it down upon the hearse 

Where lay the queen, and 'gan rehearse 

Each one to other that they had seen ; 

And talings thus, the seed wax'd green, 190 

And on the dry hearse *gan to spring. 

Which me thought was a wondrous thing ; — 

And after that flow*r and new seed, 

Of which the people all took heed, 

And said it was some great miracle, 195 

Or medicine fine, more than tri&cle,^ 

And were well done there to essay 

If it might ease in any way 

The corses, which with torch6 light 

They wak^d 5 had there all that night. 200 

Soon did the lord6s there consent. 

And all the people' thereto content 

With easy words and little fare, 

And made the queen^s visage bare. 

Which showed was to all about, 205 

Wherefore in swoon fell whole the rout, 

And were so sorry most and least 

That long of weeping they not ceas*d, 

For of their lord the remembrance 

Unto them was such displeasance 210 

That for to live they call'd a pain. 

So were they very true and plain. 

And after this the good abbess 

Of the grain 'gan to choose and dress 

Three, with her fingers clean and smale, 213 

And in the queen^s mouth by tale. 

One after other easily. 

She put them and full cunningly,^ 

south — ^uncommon, rare. * For to use — he that in his need might 
to use, whether flower, leaf, or grain, might be certain of recovering 
th. 3 Taling thus— thus relating their tales to each other. * Tri- 
r. theriaque — a general medicine, specific. ^ Waked — watched. 
ngly— skilfully. 
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Which showed soon^ such virtiie 

That proY^d was the med'cine true. 

For with a smiling countenance 

The queen uprose, and of usince, 

As she was wont to every wight. 

She made good cheer, for which6 sight 

The people kneeling on the stones. 

Thought they in heay'n were, soul and bones ; 

And to the prince where he ylay 

They went to make the same essay. 

And when the queen it understood. 

And how the medicine was good. 

She prayed she might have the grains 

To relieve him from the pains 

Which she and he had both endured. 

And to him went and so him cur6d. 

That straight within a little space 

Lusty and fresh on live he was. 

And in good heal, and whole of speech. 

And laughed, and said, " Gramercy, leech !" » 

For which the joy throughout the town 

So great was, that the bell6s soun 

Afiray'd the people a journay * 

About the city every way. 

And come and ask^d cause and why 

They rungen were so stately 1 

And after that the queen, th' abbess. 

Made diligence ere they would cease. 

Such that of ladies soon a rout 

Suing 3 the queen was all about. 

And call'd by name each one and told. 

Was none forgotten young ne old. 

There mighten men see joy 6s new 

When the medicine fine and true 

Thus restor'd had every wight. 

So well the queen^ as the knight. 

Unto full perfect joy and heal. 

That fleeting they were in such weal. 

As folk that woulden in no wise 

Desire more perfect paradise. 

And thus when passed was the sorrow. 

With muchel joy soon on the morrow, 

^ Leech— physician. ^ Joumay — whole day. ' Suing—- follov 
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The king, the queen, and every lord, 

With all the ladies, by one accord 

Held a general assembly : 

Great cry was made through the country. 

The which aft^r as their intent, ^65 

Was turned to a parliament. 

Where was ordained and advised 

£v6ry thing and well devised 

That pleasen might to most and least ; 

And there concluded was the feast *i7() 

Within the isle for to behold 

With full consent of young and old. 

All in the same wise as before, 

As thing should be withouten more. 

And they shipped and thither went, 275 

And into Strang^ realm6s sent. 

To king^s, queen^s, and duch6sses. 

To divers princes and princesses. 

Of their lin'dge, and can them pray 

That it might like them at that day ^80 

Of marriage, for their disport. 

Come see the isle and them disport. 

Where should be joust6s and tourneys, 

And arm6s done in other ways ; 

Signifying o'er all the day 285 

After Aprilis within May. 

And was advis'd that ladies twain. 

Of good estate and well beseen. 

With certain knight^s and squi^rs, 

And of the queen^s officers, 290 

In manner of an embassade. 

With certain letters clos'd and made, 

Should take the barg6 and depart. 

And seek my lady every part 

Till they her found, for any thing 295 

Both charged have the queen and king ; 

And as their lady and mistress 

Her to beseech of gentleness 

At the day there for to been. 

And oft her recommend the queen, 300 

And pray^s for all loves to haste. 

For, but * she come, all will be waste, 

* But— unless. 
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And the feast but a business 

Withouten joy or lustiness ; 

And took them tokens, and good speed 

Praj'd God send them after their need. 

Forth went the ladies and the knights. 

And were out fourteen days and nights. 

And brought iay lady in their barge. 

And had well sped and done their chaxige v 

Whereof the queen so heart'ly glad 

Was, that in soth such joy she had 

When that the ship approached land 

That she my lady on the sand 

Met, and in arm^s so constrain. 

That wonder was behold them twain. 

Which to my dome* during twelve hours 

Neither for heat nor wat'ry show'rs 

Departed not no company 

Saving themself, but none them by. 

But gave them leisure at their ease 

To rehearsen joy and disease. 

After the pleasure and courages * 

Of their young and tender ages. 

And after, with many a knight. 

Brought they were, where as for that nigbt 

They parted not, for to pleas^nce 

Content was heart and countenance 

Both of the queen and my mistress. 

This was that night their business ; 

And on the morrow with huge rout 

This prince of lord6s him about 

Came, and unto my lady said. 

Of her coming glad and well paid ^ 

He was, and full right cunningly * 

Her tbank6d and full heartily. 

And laugh'd and smiled, and said, Ywis,^ 

That ^ was in doubt, in safety is.; 

And c6mmanded do diligence. 

And spare for neither gold ne 'spence. 

But make ready' , for on the morrow, 

Ywedded, with Saint John to borrow,7 

* Dome— judgment. * Courages — spirit, inclination. ^ Pai 
* Cunningly — skilfully^ adroitly, with ability. ^ Ywis — truly, 
that (which) was in doubt "^ St. John to borrow — St. John beii 
an ancient asseveration. 
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He would ybe withouten more, 

Aod let them wite this less and more** 

The morrow came, and the service 345 

Of marriage in such a wise 

Ysaid was, that with more hon6ur 

Was never prince ne conqueror 

Ywed, ne with such company 

Of gentleness in chivalry, 350 

Ne of ladies so great routs, 

Ne so beseen as all abouts 

They weren there, I certify 

You on my life, withouten lie. 

And the feast held was in tenths, 355 

As to tell you mine intent is, 
In a room in larg^ plain. 
Under a wood in a champaiu. 
Betwixt a river and a weU, 

Where never had abbey ne cell 360 

Ybeen, ne kirk, house, ne village, 
In time of any mann6s age, 
And dur^d three moneths the feast 
In one estate, and never ceas'd 

From early rising of the sun 365 

Till the day spent was and yrun 
In jousting, dancing, lustiness,^ 
And all that soun6d to gentleness.3 

And as me thought the second morrow, 
When ended was all old^ sorrow, * 370 

And in surety ev6ry wight 
Had with his lady slept a night. 
The prince, the queen, and all the rest, 
Unto my lady made request, 

And her besought often and pray6d 375 

To me wards to be well apay^d,* 
And consider mine old6 truth. 
And on my paints haven ruth. 
And me accept to her service 

In such form^ and in such wise 380 

That we both mighten be as one ; 
Thus pray'd the queen and evereachone ', 
And, for there should ne be no nay ,5 

i and more — t. e. let all know this. ' Lustiness— pleamire. ^ Souned 
Icness — consonant with gentleness. * A payed— satisfied, pleased. 
ty— in order that there should be no denial. 
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They stinten ^ jousting all a day 

To pray my lady, and requere 385 

To be content and out of fear. 

And with good heart make friendly cheer, 

And said it was a happy year ; 

At which she smil'd, and said, " Ywis ' 

I trow well he my servant is, 390 

And would my welfare, as I trist. 

So would I his, and would he wist 3 

How, and I knew6 that his truth 

Continue would, withouten sloth. 

And be such as ye here report, 395 

Restraining both courage and sport, 

I could consent at your request 

To be 3niam6d of your feast. 

And doen after your us4nce 

In obeying of your pleas4nce. 400 

At your request this I consent. 

To pleasen you in your intent : 

And eke the sovereign above. 

Commanded hath me for to love. 

And before other him prefer, 405 

Against which prince may be no wer ; 4 

For his power o*er all reigneth. 

That other would for nought him paineth ; 

And sith s his will and your's is one. 

Contrary in me shall be none :'* 410 

Then, as me though ten the promise 

Of marriage before the messe ^ 

Desired was of every wight 

To be maden the sam6 night. 

To put away all manner doubts 415 

Of every wight thereabouts ; 

And so was done : and on the morrow. 

When every thought and every sorrow 

Dislodged was out of mine heart 

With every woe and every smart, 420 

Unto a tent prince and princess 

Methought brought me and my mistress. 

And said we weren at full age 

There to conclude our marriage, 

1 Stinten— ceased. * Ywis— truly. 3 Wist— knew. * Wer— war, strife. 
^ Sith— since. ^ Messe— the service of mass. 
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With ladies, knight^s, and squi^rs, 425 

And a great host of ministers, 

With instroments and sounds diverse. 

That long weren here to rehearse ; 

Which tent was church parochial. 

Ordained was in special 430 

For the feast and for the sacre,* 

Where archhishop and archdiacre ' 

Ysungen full out the service 

After the custom and the guise 

And holy church's ordinance. 4S5 

And after that to dine and dance 

Brought were we, and to divers plays. 

And for our speeds each wight prays, 

And merry was hoth most and least. 

And said amended was the feast 440 

And were right glad lady and lord 

Of the marriage and th* accord. 

And wished us hearths pleasdnce. 

In joy and heal continuance ; 

And to the minstrels made request 445 

That in increasing of the feast 

They woulden touchen their cordes. 

And with some new joyeux accord^s ^ 

Ymove the people to gladness. 

And praiden of all gentleness 450 

Each to pain them 4 for the day 

To show his cunning and his play. 

Then hegan sounds marvelous, 

Entuned with accords joyous, 

Round about and in all the tents, 455 

With thousand's of instruments. 

That every wight to dance them pained ; ♦ 

To be merry was none that feigned ; 

Which sound me troubled in my sleep, 

That from my bed anon I leap,5 460 

Weening to have been at the feast. 

But when I woke all was yceas'd j 

For there n*as ^ lady ne creature. 

Save on the walls old portraiture 



The sacre — the sacrament (of marriage). ^ Archdiacre — archdeacon. 
yeux accordes— joyous harmonies. * Pain them— .«xert themselves, 
ip — leaped. ^ N'as — was not. 
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Of horsemen, hawk^s, and hounds. 
And hort deer all6 full of wounds ; 
Some like bitten, some hurt with shot. 
And, as my Dream, seem'd that was not. 

• * • • 

Lo, here my bliss ! lo, here my pain ! 
Which to my lady' I do complain. 
And gprace and mercy her requere 
To end my woe and busy fear. 
And me accept to her service. 
And to her service in such wise. 
That of my Dreamt the substance 
Might turnen once to cognisance. 
And cognisance to very preve,* 
By full consent and by good leave ; 
Or else withouten more, I pray 
That this same night ere it be day 
I may unto my Dream return, 
And sleeping so forth aye sojourn 
Abouten the isle of pleasdnce 
Under my lady's obeis&nce. 
In her service ; and in such wise 
As it please her may to devise,' 
And grac6 once to be accept 
Like as I dreamed when I slept. 
And dure a thousand years and ten 
In her good will. Amen, Amen ! 

V ENVOY. 

Fairest of fair, and goodliest on live ! 
All my secret to you I plain and shrive,? 
Requiring grace, and of my sore complaint 
To be beheal'd or martyr*d as a saint. 
For by my truth I swear, and by this book, 
Ye may both heal and slay me with a look. 

Go forth, mine own6 true heart innocent. 
And with humbleness do thine observance. 
And to thy lady on thy knees present 
Thy service new, and think how great pleaslince 
It is to live under the obeisance 



* Preve— proof. ^ Devise— as it may please her to ordain. 3 pj 
shrive — lament and confess. 
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Of her which that may with her look6s soft 

Giye thee the hliss that thou desirest oft. 503 

Be diligent, awake, ohey, and dread, 
And be not too wild of thy countenance. 
But meek and glad, and thy natdre yfeed 
To do each thing that may her do pleas4nce ; 
When thou ahalt sleep have aye in remembrance 
Th' im&ge of her which may with look6s soft 
Giye thee the bliss that thou desirest oft. 510 

And if so be that thou her nam6 find 
Written in book, or ell6s upon wall, 
Look that thou do, as servant true and kind. 
Thine obeisance as she were there withal : 
Feigning in love is breeding of a fall 
From the grac6 of her whose look^s soft 
May give thee bliss that thou desirest oft. 517 

Ye which that this ball4d yreaden shall 
I pray you that you keep you from the fall. 



THE 



COMPLAINT OF THE BLACK KNIGHT. 



The heavy Complaint of a Knight for that he cannot win his Lady's gri 

supposed to be John of Gaunt 



In May, when Flora the fresh lusty queen 
The soil had clad in green, and red, and white. 
And Phcebus 'gan to shed his stream6s sheen > 
Amid the Bull with all the beam^s bright, 
And Lucifer to chase away the night, 
Against the morrow our orison * hath take 
To bid all lovers out of sleep awake. 

And hearths heavy for to recomf6rt 
From drearihead of heavy night^s sorrow. 
Nature bade them rise, and them disport 
Against the goodly and the glad grey morrow. 
And Hope also, with Saint John to borrow,^ 
Bade in despite of danger and despair 
For to taken the wholesome lusty < air ; 

And with a sigh I 'gan for to abraid 5 
Out of my slumber', and suddenly up start. 
As he (alas) that nigh for sorrow dey'd,^ 
My sick^ness sat aye so nigh my heart, 
But for to finden succour of my smart. 
Or at the least some release of my pain, 
That me so sore yheld in every vein. 

I rose anon, and thought I would6 gone 
Into the wood to hear the birdes sing 



1 Sheen— shining. ^ Orison hath take— we have said our morning ] 

* St. John to borrow— with St. John for our pledge. * Lusty — pi 

* Abraid— awake. * Dey'd— died. 
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When that the misty vapour was agone. 

And clear and fair ywas the morrowning. 

The dew also like silver in shining 

Upon the leaves, as any halm6 sweet. 

Till fiery Titan with his persant heat 28 

Had dry6d ap the lusty liquor new 
Upon the herh^s in the green6 mead, 
And that the flow*r^s of many divers hue 
Upon their stalk6s gonen for to spread, 
And for to splay out their leaves in brede * 
Against the sun, gold burned in his sphere. 
That down to them yeast his beam6s clear. 35 

And by a river forth T *gan coasty' 
Of water clear as beryl or crystal. 
Till at the last I found a little way 
Toward a park, enclosed with a wall. 
In compass round, and by a gat6 small ; 
Who so that would, he freely mighten gone 
Into this park, ywall6d with green stone : 42 

And in I went to hear the bird^s* song. 
Which on the branches both in plain and vale 
So loud ysang that all the wood yrung 
Like as it should shiver in pieces smale,^ 
And as methoughten that the nightingale 
With so great might her voice began out wrest 
Right as her heart for love would all to-brest.3 49 

The soil was plain and smooth, and wonder soft. 
All overspread with tapites * that Natdre 
Had made herself, cover'd eke aloft 
With bough^s green, the flow'r^s for to cure, 5 
That in their beauty they may long endure 
From all assault of Phcebus fervent fere,^ 
Which in his sphere so hot yshone and clear. 56 

The air attempre,7 and the smooths wind 
Of Zephyrus among the blossoms white 
So wholesome was and nourishing by kind,^ 
That small6 budd6s and round blossoms lite 9 
In manner 'gan of her breath to delight, 
To give us hope that their fruit shall ytake 
Againest autumn ready for to shake* 65 

' In brede — abroad. ^ Smale — smalL ^ To-brest — break. * Tapites 
-tapestries. ^ Cure— take care of, preserve. ^ Fere — fire. "^ Attempre 
-temperate. ^ By kind — naturally. ^ Lite — small. 
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I saw the Daphne closed under rind. 
With the green laurer and the wholesome pine» 
The myrrh also, that weepeth eyer' of kind,^ 
The cedars high, as upright as a line. 
The filhert eke, that low6 doth incline 
Her hough^s green unto the earth adown 
Unto her knight called Demophoon. 70 f 1 

There saw I growing eke the fresh hawthorn 
In white motley, that so sot6 ^ doth ysmell. 
Ash, fir, and oak, with many a young acorn. 
And many a tree more than I can tell. 
And me before I saw a little well,^ 
That had his course, as I could well behold. 
Under a hill, with quicks streams and cold, 77 

The gravel gold, the water pure as glass. 
The bank6s round the well environing. 
And soft as velvet was the young^ grass 
That thereupon lustily 4 came springing, 
The suite & of trees abouten compassing 
Their shadow cast, closing the well around. 
And all the herb^s growing on the ground. 84 

The water was so wholesome and so virtuous,* 
Through might of herb^s growing it beside. 
Not like to the well whereas Narcissus 
Islain was through the vengeance of Cupide, 
Where so wonder covertly he did hide 
The grain of death upon each fatal brink 
That death must follow who that ever drink ; 91 

Nor like unto the pit of Fegac6 
Under Parnassus, where poet6s slept. 
Nor like to the well of pur6 chastity 
Which that Diana with her uymph^s kept. 
When she naked into the water leapt, 
That slew Actseon with her hand^s fell. 
Only for he came so nigh the well : 98 

But this well which that I now here rehearse 
So wholesome was that it woulden assuage 
Wight6s boUen ^ hearths, and the venom pierce 



» Of kind— naturally. ' Sote— sweet. 3 Well — spring. * Lustily 
— agreeably. ^ Suite — succession. ^ Bollen — sw^en ; to take up 
a tree with a boU of earth, is still a common expression in the 
country. 
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Of Pensif head,^ withal the Cniel rage ; 

And over more refreshen the vis&ge 

Of them that were in any weariness 

Of great labour, or fallen in distress. 105 

And I that had through danger and disdain 
So drj ^ a thirst, thought that I would essay 
To tasten a draught of this well or twain. 
My bitter languor if it might allay. 
And on the bank anon me down I lay, 
And with mine head unto the well I raught,3 
And of the water drauk 1 a good draught, 112 

Whereof methought I was refreshed well 
Of the burning that sate so nigh my heart, 
That verily anon I 'gan to feel 
A huge part released of my smart, 
And therewithal anon up I astart, 
And thought that I would walken and see more 
Forth in the park and in the holt^s hoar.4 119 

And thorough a laund6 s as I yede ^ apace, 
And 'gan abouten fast for to behold, 
I found anon a delectable place 
That was beset with tre^s young and old. 
Whose nam^s here for me shall not be told, 
Amid of which there stood an arbour green 
That benched was with colours new and clean. 126 

This arbour was all full of flow'r^s gend,7 
Into the which as I behold began. 
Betwixt an hulfere 8 and a wood6 bend. 
As I was 'ware, I saw where lay a man 
In black, and of white colour pale and wan, 
And wonder deadly also of his hue. 
Of hurt^s green and fresh6 woundes new. 133 

[This was the " Black Knight," — in other words the poet's patron and friend, 
the Duke of Lancaster, whose lamentation on account of his mistress's 
cruelty is considerably more diffuse than interesting. The foregoing 
extract, which forms the opening of the poem, is an example of Chau- 
cer's power in describing, and of his thorough and unaffected delight in 
rural scenery. It was indeed, to all appearance, his ruling passion.] 

' Pensif head— sadness. ^ Dry— severe, raging. ' Raught — reached. 
'HoUes hoar — old, hoary forests. * Launde— plain. <> Yede— went, 
'Gend— pretty. ® Hulfere— holly. 



THE BOOK OF THE DUCHE 

OR, 

THE DREAM OF CHAUCER. 



By the person of a mourning Knight sitting under an oak is mc 
of Gaunt, Duke of Lancaster, greatly lamenting the death of one 
entirely loved, supposed to be Blanch the Duchess. — Urry. 



I HAVE great wonder, by this light, 
How that I live, for day ne night 
I may not sleepen well-nigh nought ; 
I have so many an idle thought, 
Purely for the default of sleep, 
That by my truth I take no keep » 
Of nothing how it com'th or go'th, 
Ne me n'is nothing lefe ^ nor loth -, 
All is alik6 good to me 
Joy6 or sorrow where so it be. 
For I have feeling in no thing. 
But as it were a mas6d ^ thing 
All day in points to fall adown, 
For sorrowful imaginati6n 
Is alway wholly in my mind. 

And well ye wot that against kind 5 
It were to liven in this wise. 
For Nature ne would not suffice 
Unto none earthly cre&ture 
Not long6 tim6 to endure 

^ Keep-<iare. ' Lefe— pleasant ^ Mased—eonfused, bewildet 
point — ^ready. ^ Kind — nature. 
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Withouten sleep and be in sorrow. 

And I ne may ne night ne morrow 

Sleepen, and this melancholy 

And dread I haven for to die ; 

Default of sleep and heaviness 25 

Hath slain mj spirit of quickness, * 

That I have lost all lustihead ; '^ 

Such fantasies be in mine head 

So I n'ot^ what is best to do : 

But men might asken me why so 50 

I may not sleep, and what me is t 

But nath^less who asketh this 
Loseth his asking tru61y ; 
My selven cannot tellen why 

The soth, but truly, as I guess So 

I hold it be a sick6ness 
That I have suffer 'd this eight year, 
And yet my bote is ne'er the near,* 
For there is physician but one 

That may me heal ; but that is done ; 4() 

Passen we over until eft ; 5 
That^ will not be, must needs be left : 
Our first matter is good to keep. 

So when saw I might not sleep 
Till now of late this other night, 45 

Upon my bed I sat upright, 
And bade one reachen me a book, 
A romance, and it me took 
To read, and drive the night away j 
For why 1 methought it better play, 50 

Than play either at chess or tables. 

And in this book were written fables 
That clerk6s had in old6 time 
And other poets put in rhyme 

To read, and for to be in mind, 55 

While men lov6d the law of kind : ' 
This book ne spake but of such things 
Of queen^s liv6s and of kings. 
And many other thing^s smale } 
Among all this I found a tale 60 



ckness — life. ^ Lustihead — pleasure. ^ N'ot — know not. * Ne'er 
r — ^my remedy is never the nearer. ^ Eft — hereafter. ^ That — 
ich, or what. "^ Kind — ^nature. 
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Which that me thought a wonder thing. 

• • • • 

[This ftory is the old classic Legend of Ceyx and Alcyone. After the retdiqf 
of which, he falls asleep ; and, according to his usual eustDin, dreami.] 

Me thoughten thus, that it was May, 
And in the dawning there ^ I lay 
Me met ' thus in my bed all naked, 
And looked forth, for I was waked i 

With small6 fowl^s a great heap, 65 I 

That had affray* d me* out of my sleep 
Through noise and sweetness of their song ; 
And as me met > they sat among 
Upon my chamber roof without. 

Upon the tiles o*er all about, 70 

And ey breach suDg6 in his wise 
The most sweet and solemn service 
By note that ever man I trow 
Had heard, for some of them sang low. 
Some high, and all of one accord : 73 

To tellen shortly, at one word. 
Was never heard so sweet a steven,^ 
But it had been a thing of heaven. 
So merry a sound, so sweet entun^s. 
That cert^s, for the town of Tewn^s,* 80 I 

I n*old5 but I had heard them sing ; ' 

For all my chamber *gan to ring 
Through singing of their harmony ; 
For instrument nor melody 

Was no where heard yet half so sweet, 85 i 

Nor of accord^ half so meet,5 
For there was none of them that feigned 
To sing, for each of them him pained 
To find out many crafty notes. 

They ne yspar^d not their throats ; 90 

And, 60th to say, my chamber was 
Full well depainted, and with glass 
Were all the windows well y glazed 
Full clear, and not a hole ycrased,® 
That to behold it was great joy, 95 

For wholly all the story* of Troy 



' There — where. * Met — dreamed. ^ Steven — noise. * ' 
^unis. ^ N'old — would not. ^ Meet of accord — well together. 
'r. iicras6 — ^broken. 
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Was in the glazing jwrought thus. 

Of Hector and King Priamus, 

Achilles and King Lamedon, 

And eke Medea and Jason, 100 

Of Paris, Helen and Lavine ; 

And all the walls with colours fine 

Were painted, hoth6 text and glose ^ 

And all the Romant of the Rose. 

My windows weren shut each one, 105 

And through the glass the sun yshone 

Upon my hed with bright beam^s. 

With many glad gildy stream6s ; 

And eke the welkin was so fair, 

Blue, bright, and clear, ywas the air, HO 

And full attemper*,^ in soth it was. 

For neither cold ne hot it was, 

Ne' in all the welkin was no cloud. 

And as I lay thus, wonder loud 
Me thought I heard a hunter blow 1 15 

T' essay his great horn, and to know 
Whether* it was clear or hoarse of soun ; 

And I heard going up and down 
Men, horses, hounds, and other thing. 
And all men speaken of hunting, 120 

How they would slay the hart with strength. 
And how the hart had upon length 
So much enbosed,^ I n'ot now what. 

Anon right when I hearden that. 
How that they would on hunting gone, 125 

I was right glad, and up anon 
I took my horse, and forth I went 
Out of chamber ; I never stent * 
Till come to the field without. 

There overtook I a great rout 1 SO 

Of hunters and of foresters. 
And many relays and limers.s 
That hied them to the forest fast, 
And I with them : so at the last 

I ask^d one lad, a limer, 135 

*• Say, fellow, who shall hunten here ? " 

Me — glossary, explanation. ' Attemper — temperate. ^ E^nbosed — 
botqu^ — ^hidden in a wood. * Stent — stayed. * Relays and limers — 
ets of hounds and blood-hounds. Limer, from the Fr. /tmirr->laytx 
ret. 
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(Qaod I) ; and he answered again, 

*' Sir, the Emperor Octavian, 

(Quod he) and he is here fast by." 

" A godd^s half,^ in good time, quod I, 140 

Then go we fast ;" and gan to ride : 

When we came to the forest side, 

Ev^rj- man ydid right soon 

As an to hunting fell to done* 

The master hunt * anon foot-hot,* 145 

With his clear horn yblew threemote * 
At the uncoupling of his hound^s. 
Within a while the hart6 found is : 
I hallooed and rechas6d s fast 
A long time : and so at the last 150 

This hart6 rous'd and stole away 
From all the hounds a privy way. 

The hounds had overshot him all. 
And were on a default yfall, 

Therewith the hunt full wonder fast 155 

Yblew a forloin ^ at the last : 
I was go walked from my tree,^ 
And as I went there came by me 
A whelp, that fawn'd me as I stood. 
That had foll6w*d and could no good ; » 160 

It came and crept to me as low. 
Right as it had me well yknow. 
Held down his head and join'd his ears. 
And laid all smooth adown his hairs. 

I would have caught it up anon ; 165 

It fled, and was from me agone : 
As I foll6w*d and it forth went, 
Down by a flow'ry green it went 
Full thick of grass, full soft and sweet, 
With flow'r^s fele 9 fare »* under feet, 170 

And little us'd, it seemed thus. 
For both^ Flora and Zephyrus, 
They two that maken flow'r^s grow. 
Had made their dwelling there I trow, 

* A godde's half— by God's favour. ' Master hunt— chief huntsmao. 
3 Foot-hot— in haste. * Threemote— a technical tenn for a peculiar Wait 
on the horn. ^ Rechased— also a term in hunting. ^ Forloin — a note on ^ 
the horn signifying that the game is at a distance. ? Tree— wood. * Could ^ 
no good— was able to achieve no good deed. ' Fele— many. '^ FUe— 
spring, grow. 
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For it was on for to behold * 175 

As though the earth there envy would 

To be gajer thau is the heaven. 

To haven more flow'r^s such seven 

As in the welkin starr^s be. 

It had forgot the poverty 180 

Of Winter, through his cold6 morrows 

That made it suffer, and his sorrows 

All was forgotten, and that was seen, 

For all the wood was waxen green. 

Sweetness of dew had made it wax. 185 

It is no need eke for to axe 
Whe'r there were many green^ greves,* 
Or thick of trees so full of leaves. 
And every tree stood by him selve 
From other well ten foot or twelve, 190 

So great trees and so huge of strength, 
Of forty* or fifty fathom length, 
All clean witbouten bough or stick, 
With croppes ^ broad, and eke as thick, 
They weren not an inch asunder, 195 

That it was shade over all under.4 
And many' a hart and many' a hind 
Was both before me and behind, 
Of fawn^s, sowers,5 buck6s, does. 
Was full the wood, and many roes, 200 

And many squirrel^s that sat 
Full high upon the trees and ate. 
And in their manner maden feast^s : 

» • • • 

But forth I roam*d right wonder fast 

Down through the wood ; so at the last 205 

I was 'ware of a man in black, 

That sate, and had yturn'd his back 

Unto an oak, a hug6 tree ; 

Lord ! then thought I, who may that be ? 

What aileth him to sitten here? 210 

And anon right I went him near ; 

Then found I sit even upright 

A wonder fair welfaring knight } 

or to behold— to look upon. * Greves— groves. ^ Croppes— tops, 
under — that underneath was all overshadowed. ^ Sowers— sores, bucks 
ir fourth year. 
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By the manner me thoughten so 

Of good muchel, right young thereto, 215 

Of th' age of four-and-twenty year. 

Upon his beard but little hair/ 

And he was clothed all in black ; 

J stalked even unto his back ; 

And there I stood as still as ought, 220 

The soth to say he saw me not ; 

For why l he hung his head adown, 

And with a deadly sorr6wfuI soun 

He made of rhyme ten verses * or twelve 

Of a complaint unto himselve, 225 

The most^ pity* and the most ruth 

That e'er I heard, for by truth 

It was great wonder that Nature 

Might suffer any cre&ture 

To have such sorrow* and he not dead •, 230 

Full piteous, pale, and nothing red. 

He said a lay (a manner song) ^ 

Withouten note, withouten song, 

And was this, for full well I can 

Rehearse it ; right thus it began : 255 

" I have of sorrow so great won,* 
That joy ne get I never none. 
Now that I see my lady bright, 

Which 1 have lov'd with all my might, i 

Is from me dead, and is agone, * 240 I 

And thus in sorrow, left me alone : 
Alas ! O Death ! what aileth thee 
That thou n 'oldest 4 have taken me 
When that thou took my lady sweet ? 
Of all goodness she had no mete,5 945 

That was so fair, so fresh, so free,* 
So good, that men may well ysee." 

When he had made thus his complaint 
His sorrowful hearth 'gan fast faint, 
And his spirit6s wozen dead, 250 

I'he blood was fled for pur^ dread 
Down to his heart. 



^ Verses — this is to be pronounced as a monosyllable, according with the 
French plural, vers. ^ Manner song— a sort of song. * So great woo — 1 am 
so intimate with sorrow. * N'oldest— would'st not. ^ Mete— mate. * Free 
—bountiful. 
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Anon therewith, when I saw this. 
He far'd thus evil there he seat,* 

I went and stood right at his feet, 1^55 

And gret ^ him, but he spake right nought, 
But argued with hisown^ thought, 
And in his wit disputed fast 
Both why and how his life might last, 
Him thought his sorrows were so smart, 260 

And lay so cold upon his heart. 
* * • * 

But at the last to say right soth,3 
He was 'ware of me how I stood 

Before him, and did off my hood,' ^^^ 

And had gret * him as I best could 
Debonairly and nothing loud *, 
He said j " I pray thee be not wroth, 
I heard thee not, to say the soch, 
Ne I saw thee not. Sir, tru61y/* 270 

* • • * 

oet then inquires the cause of his great sorrow ; upon which the knight 
relates his story as follows : — ] 

" Sir, (quod he) sithen first I couth * 
Have any manner wit from youth. 
Or kind61y 5 understanding 
To comprehend in any thing 

What love was in mine own6 wit, 275 

Dred^less * I have ever yet 
Been tributary and giv'n rent 
To Love wholly, with good intent, 
And through pleas4nce become his thrall 7 
With good will, body, heart, and all ; 280 

All this I put in his serv&ge 
As to my lord, and did homage j 
And full devoutly* I pray'd him tho ^ 
He should beset mine hearth so 

That it pleas^nce unto him were 285 

And worship to my lady dear. 

'* And this was long and many' a year 
Ere that mine heart was set one where) 

lere he seat — where he was seated. ^ Gret— greeted. ^ Soth — true, 
th — since first I knew any sort of wit fh>m my youth. ^ Kindely 
•al. ^ Dredeless— doubtless. ^ Thrall— slave. ^ Tho— then, 
ne where — fixed on any object. 
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That I did thus, and ne wist why, 

I trow it came me kind^ly ; ^ 290 

Paraunter ' I was thereto most ahle, 

As a white wall or a table, 

For 'tis ready to catch and take 

All that men willen therin make. 

Whether men will portray or pata 295 

Be the work^s ne'er so quaint.3 

" And thilk6 time I far'd right so, 
I was able t' have learned tho, 
And to have could * as well or better 
Paraunter * either art or letter ; 300 

But for 5 love came first in my thought, 
Therefore I ne forgot it not ; 
I chose love to be my first craft. 
And therefore it is with me laft ; ^ 
For why? I took' it out of so young age, 305 

That malice ne had my courdge ; 7 
Not that time turned to nothing 
Thorough too muchel knowledging. 
For that time Youth my misteress 
Governed me in idleness, 310 

For it was in my firsts youth. 
And though full little good I couth,^ 
For all my work6s were flitting 
That time, and all my thought varying, J 

All things were to me alike good, 315 f 

That knew I then, but thus it stood : 

** It happed that I came on a day 
Into a place there that I sey 9 
Truly the fairest company 

Of ladies that e'er man with eye 320 

Had seen together in one place ; 
Shall I clepe it happ6 either grace ^^ 
That brought me there 1 nought but Fortdne, 
That is to lien full commune ; ^^ 

The fals6 traitoress perverse, S25 

God would that I could clepe '^ her worse, 

* Kindely— naturally. ^ Paraunter— a oomiption of peradventute. 
3 Quaint— strange. * Could — known. ^ For— because. ^ Laft-^eft* 
7 My courage — that ill disposition did not possess my mind. * Coudi— 
knew. ' There that I sey — where I saw. '<> Happe either grace dwice 
or favour. ^^ Lien full commune — that is commonly prone to deofliTe* 
13 Clepe-call. 
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For now she worketh me full woe. 
And I will tell thee soon why so. 

" Amongst these ladies thus each one, 
The soth to sayen, I saw one, ", S30 

That ne was like none of the rout. 
For I dare swear, withouten douht. 
That as the summer's sunn6 bright 
Is fairer, clearer, and hath more light. 
Than any other planet in heaven, 335 

The moon6 or the starr6s seven. 
For all the world right so had she, 
Surmounten them all of beauty'. 
Of manner, and of comeliness. 

Of stature, and well-set gladness, 340 

Of goodlihead,^ and so well besey,' 
Shortly, what shall I more ysay l * , 

By God and by his hallows ^ twelve. 
It was my sweet right all her selve ; 
She had so steadfast countenance, 345 

So noble port and maintenance. 
And Love, that well yheard my boon,^ 
Yhad espied me thus soon 
That she fell soon6 in my thought ; 
As help me God so was I caught 350 

So suddenly, that I ne took 
No manner counsel but at her look 
And at mine heart ; for why 1 her eyen 
So gladly I trow mine hearth seen. 
That purely then mine own6 thought 355 

Said it were bet serve her for nought 
Than with another to be well ;. 
And it was soth,5 for every deal^ 
I will anon right tell thee why : I 

** I saw her dance so comply, 360 

Carol and sing so sweet^ly. 
And laugh and play so womanly. 
And looken so debonairly. 
So goodly speak and so friend^ly, 

That cert6s I trow that evermore 365 

N' as ' seen so blissful a treas6re : — 

kUihead — goodness. ^ Besey — beseen. ' Hallows— saints. * Boon 
aa, ^ Soth — truth. ^ Every deal — wholly, in every particular, 
-ne was, was not. 
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E 

For every hair6 on her head, I S 

The 80th to say, it was not red, 1 t 

Ne neither yeUow ne brown it n'as, I 1 

Methought most like to gold it was. ^^ 1 i 

And which6 eyen my lady had, 

Deboniire, good, and glad, and sad,^ 

Simple', of good muchel, not too wide ; 

Thereto her look was not aside, 

Nor overthwart,^ but beset so well, S75 

It drew and took up ererydeal 3 

All which that on her 'gan behold ; 

Her eyen seem'd anon she would 

Have mercy. Folly weenden so. 

But it was ne'er the rather do ; < 380 

It was no counterfeited thing, 

It was her own6 pure looking. 

Which that the goddess Dame Nature 

Had made them open by measure 

And close, for were she ne'er so glad, 383 

Her looking Was not foolish spread,^ 

Ne wild^ly though that she play'd, 

But e'er me thought her eyen said ; 

* By God my wrath is all forgive ; ' 

Therewith her list so well to live 390 

That Dulness was of her adrad ; ^ 

She n'as 7 too sober ne too glad > 

In all6 thiug^s more measure 

Ne had nev6r I trow creat6re j 

But many' one with her look she hurt, 395 

And that sate her full light at heart, 

For she knew nothing of their thought -, 

But whe'r ^ she knew or knew it not, 

Algate 9 she ne' rought of them a str6 ; >® 

To get her love no near ^^ was he 400 

That won'd at home, than he in Ind ; 

The foremost was alway behind ; 



* Sad— «teady, not wandering. ^ Overthwart— acron. ' Everydeal— 

entirely. * The rather do— Folly thought so, but it was never the loooer ' 

aocomplifthed. (I confess that I am by no means satisfied with my expfama- '^ 

tion of the above.) ^ Foolisli spread — her looking was not spread into a — ' 

foolish stare : — the whole of this passage is a finished portrait of a beautifal ^^ 

gentlewoman. ^ Adrad — afraid. 7 ^*ag — ne was, was not- * Whe^— h^ 
whether. ^ Algate — nevertheless. *^ Ne rought a stre— cared not a stnw 
for them. ** Near — ^nearer. 
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But good folk over all other 

She lov'd as man may his brother, 

Of which love she was wonder large * 405 

In skilful places that bare charge ; * 

But which a visage had she thereto ! 

Alas ! my heart is wonder woe 

That I ne can descriven it, 

Me lacketh both English and wit 410 

For to undo it at the full, 

And eke my spirits be so dull 

So great a thing for to devise ; 3 

I have no wit that can suffice 

To comprehenden her beauty'; 415 

But thus much T dare say, that she 

Was whiti, ruddy, fresh, lifely hu6d, ] 

And every day her beauty new6d ; 4 

And nigh her face was alderbest, s 

For cert^s Nature had such lest^ 420 

To make that fair, that truely she 

Was her chief patron of beauty. 

And chief example' of all her work* 

And monster,? for be' it ne'er so dark 

Me thinketh I see her evermo ; 425 

And yet moreover, though all tho ® 

That ever lived were now alive, 

Ne would they have found to descrive 

In all her face a wicked sign. 

For it was sad,9 simple', and benign. 430 

"And such a goodly sweets speech 

Yhad that sweet, my liv^s leech,** 

So friend^ly, and so well ygrounded. 

Upon reason so well ifounded. 

And so treatable " to all good, 435 

That I dare swear well by the rood,'* 

Of eloquence was never found 

So sweet a souning and fac6nde, *3 

Ne truer tongu^d, ne scorned less, 

Ne bet could heal, that by the mass 440 

arge — ^bountiful. * That bare charge — where there was necessity. 
ise — describe. * Newed — renewed. ^ Was alderbest — ^her face was best 
when closely viewed. ^ Lest — delight "^ Monster — prodigy. ^ Tho 
le. ^ Sad— sedate. '^ Leech— my life's physician. > ' Treatable^ 
ble. ^* Rood— cross. '^ Souning and faconde->so sweet and eloquent 
peaL 

M 2 
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I durst^ swear, though the Pope it sung, 

That there was ne'er yet through her toog^e 

Man ne woman greatly harmed ; 

(As for her, was all harm yhid,) 

Ne less^ flattering in her word, 445 

That purely her simple rec6rd 

Was found as true as any bond 

Or truth of any mannas hond. 

" Ne chide she could never a deal,^ 
That knoweth all the world full well, 450 

But such a fairness of a neck 
Yhad that sweet, that bone nor breck ^ 
N'as there none seen that mis-sat 
It was white, smooth, straight, and pur^ flat, 
Withouten hole or canel 3 bone 455 

And by seeming she n' had none.^ 

" Her throat, as I have now memoire, 
Seem'd as a round tow*r of yvoire. 
Of good greatness, and not too great ; 
And Fair6 White ywas she hete,s 460 

That was my lady's nam6 right. 
And she was thereto fair and bright ; 
She ne had not her nam6 wrong : 
Right fair shoulders and body long 
She had, and arm6s ever lith,^ 465 

Fattish, fleshy, not great therewith ; 
Right white hand^s, and naiUs red ; 
Round breast^s ; and of a good brede 7 
Her hippos were ; a straight flat back, 
I knew on her no other lack, 470 

That all her limbos n*ere pure suing,^ 
In as far as I had knowing : 
Thereto she could so well yplay 
What that her list, that I dare say 
That she was like to torch6 bright, 475 

That every man may take of light 
Enough, and it hath ne'er the less 
Of manner and of comeliness. 



' Never a deal — ^not a whit, in no wise. ' Breck — ^bruise. ' Canel— 
channel. * She n' had none — t. e. it seemed as though her neck bad no 
bone in it, being so purely smooth and straight ^ Was she hefce— she 
was called the Fair White, (Blanch). « Lith— flexible. 7 Brede— breadth. 
* N'ere pure suing— did not strictly follow. 
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Right 80 far^d my lady dear. 
For every wight of her mannere 480 

Might catch enough if that he would. 
If he had eyen her to hehold. 
For I dare swear well if that she 
Had among ten thousand be ' 

She wouldeu have been at the best 485 

A- chief mirr6ur of all the feast. 
Though they had standen in a row 
To menn^s eyen that could have know ; * 
For whe'r so men had play'd or wak^d,3 
Methought the fellowship as nak^d 490 

Withouten her, that I saw once 
As a coroun withouten stones y 
Tru^ly she was to mine eye 
The* solein * phoenix of Araby, 

For there liveth never but one, 495 

Ne such as she ne know I none : 
To speak of goodness, truly she 
Had as muchel debonairty 5 
As e'er had Esther in the Bible, 

And more, if more were possible ; 500 

And, soth to say en, therewithal 
She had a wit so general. 
So whole inclined to all good. 
That all her wit was set by rood ^ 
Without malice, upon gladness ; 505 

And thereto* I saw ne'er yet a less 
Harmful than she was in doing ; — 
I say not that she n' had knowing 
What harm ywas, or ell6s she 

Had could 7 no good, so thinketh me ; 51 

And truly for to speak of truth. 
But she had had, it had been ruth, 
Thereof she had so much her deal,* 
And 1 dare say and swear it well. 
That Truth himself o'er all and all 515 

Had chose his manor principal 
In her, that was his resting place. 
Thereto she had the mosl6 grace 

-been. * Know— known. « Play'd or waked— ». e. for whether the 
y played or watched, I thought it all naked or barren without her. 
— sole. * Debonairty — courtesy, gentleness. ^ Set by rood — ^mea- 
it. ' Could — known. ^ Deal — share. 
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To haye steadf&st perseverance. 

And easy' attemper'd govemance» biO 

That ever I knew or wist^ yet, 

So pur^ suflTrant * was her wit ; 

And reason gladly she' understood, 

It followed well she could^ good ; ' 

She us^d gladly to do well : — bib 

These were her manners erery deal.) 

" Therewith she lov^d so well right. 
She wrong do woulden to no wight ; 
No wight ne might do her no shame. 
She loy'd so well her own^ name. bSO 

" Her lust to hold no wight in bond ; * 
Ne be thou siker she would not fond & 
To holden no wight in bal4nce 
By half word ne by countenance, 
(But if men would upon her lye,)* b3b 

Ne send men into Walachie, 
To Pruise and to Tartary, 
To Alexandria nor Turkey, 
And bid him fast anon that he 

Go hoodless into the dry sea, 64(> 

And come home by the Carrenary ; 
' And, Sir, be ye now full right 'ware 
That I may of you hear men sain 
Worship, ere that ye come again.' 

** She ne us'd no such knack^s smale : 7 546 

But therefore that I tell my tale, I 

Right on this same, as I have said, 
Was wholly all my love ylaid, 
For certes she was that sweets wife. 
My suffisance, my lust,^ my life, 550 

My hope, my heal,9 and all my bliss, 
My world^a welfare and my goddess. 
And I wholly' hers, and every deal.3 

* * * • 

•* But wherefore that I tellen thee. 



> SuiT'rant was her wit— so purely tolerant in mind was shew > Coulde 
good — knew, or, could achieve goodness. ^ Every deal — ^in all respects. 
-* Wight in hond — she delighted not to dally with any one. ^ Would not 
fond — and be sure that she would not strive. ^ Upon her lye— unless people 
endeavoured to deceive her. ^ Knackes smale — she resorted to no such petty 
trifling. 9 My suflisance, my lust— my sufficiency, my delight. ' Heal 
— health. 
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When that I first my lady sey ' 555 

I was right young, the soth to say. 

And full great need I had to learn. 

When that mine hearth woulden yearn : * 

To love it was a great emprise. 

But as my wit would hest suffice ; 560 

After my young and childly wit 

Withouten dread I beset it 

To loven her in my best6 wise. 

To do* her worship and the service 

Which that I could then, by my truth, 565 

Withouten feigning either* sloth, 

For wonder fain I would her see ; 

So muchel it amended me. 

That when I saw6 her a morrow, 

I was warish'd * of all my sorrow 570 

Of all day after till it were eve : 

Me thoughten nothing might me grieve 

Were my sorrows ne'er so smart ; 

And yet she sat so in mine heart 

That by my truth I n*old6 not 675 

For all this world out of my thought 

Yleave my lady ; no truly, 
• • • * 

" Now have I told thee, soth to say. 

My first6 song. Upon a day 

I bethought me what muchel woe, 580 

And sorrow that I suffer'd tho * 

For her, and yet she wist * it not ; 

Ne tell her durst I not my thought. — 

Alas ! thought T, I can no rede,7 

And but 8 I tell her V am but dead, 585 

And if I tell her, to say soth, 

I am adread she will be wroth ; 

Alas ! what shall I then ydo 1 

In this debate I was so woe, 

Methought mine heart6 burst atwain, 590 

So at the last, soth for to sain, 

I bethought me that Dame Natdre 

Ne formed never in creature 

•y-^aw. ^ Yearn— earnestly to desire. ^ Either— or. * Warished 
jd. * Tho— then. « Wist— knew. ' I can no rede— I am uAabI» 
ise. ^ But— unless. 
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So mucbel beauty tni^ly 

And bounty withouten mercj. 595 

" In hope of that, my tale I told 

With sorrow, as that I ne'er should 

For need 6s, and maugre mine head 

I must have told her, or be dead.^ 

I n*ot well how that I began, — 600 

Full evil rehearse it I can. 

And eke, as help me God withal, 

I trow it was in the dismal. 

That was the ten wound^s ' of Egypt, 

For many' a word I overskipt 605 

In telling my tale, for pur4 fear 

Lest that my word6s mis-set were ; 

With sorrowful heart and wound^s dead. 

Softly, and quaking for pure dread 

And shame, and stinting in my tale 610 

For-fear'd,' and my hue all6 pale ; 

Full oft I wax'd both pale and red. 

Bowing to her I hung the head : 

I durst not od6s look her on. 

For wit, mannere, and all was gone ; 615 

I said, ' Mercy, sweet !' and no more : 

It was no game ; it sate me sore. 

'* So at the last, the soth to sain. 
When that my heart was come again. 
To tellen shortly all my speech, 620 

With whole heart I 'gan her beseech 
That she would be my lady sweet. 
And swore, and heart'ly 'gan her bete * 
Ever to be steadf^t and true, 

And love her alway freshly new, 625 

And never other lady have. 
And all her worship for to save 
As I best could, I sware her this ; 
* For yours is all that e'er there is. 
For evermore, mine hearth sweet ! 650 

And ne'er to false you, but I mete,5 



' Or be dead — I conceive the meaning of the above sentence to be, 
'* with sorrow I told my tale, in a manner that, from the necessity which 
beset me I never should accomplish my task ; yet, in spite of my head, I 
must have told her, or die in the attempt. ^ Woundes — plagues. ' For- 
fear'd — greatly alarmed. ^ Hete — promise. ^ But I mete — unless I 
dream. 



I 
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I n'ill, as wis * God help me so.' 

" And when I had my tale ydo 
God wot sh' accounted not a str6 

Of all my tale, so thoughten me : 635 

To tell shortly, right as it is, 
Truly her answer it was this ; 
I can not now well counterfeit 
Her word6s, hut this was the great < 
Of her answer: she say6d * Nay, 640 

All utterly.' Alas that day 
The sorrow' I sufier'd and the woe ! 
• • • • 

" So it befell an other year 
I thought on6s I woulden fond 3 645 

To do her know 4 and understond 
My woe ; and she well understood 
That I ne willned 5 thing but good 
And worship, and to keep her name 
Over all things, and dread her shame, 650 

And was so busy her to serve ; 
And pity were I shoulden sterve,® 
Sith that 1 will'd no harm iwis.7 

" So when my lady knew all this. 
My lady gave me all wholly 655 

The noble gift of her mercy. 
Saying her worship by all ways ; 
Dred^less ^ I mean none other ways. 
And therewith she gave me a ring, 
I trow it was the firsts thing : 660 

But if mine hearts was iwax 
Glad, that is no need to axe. 

** As help me God I was as blive 9 
Yrais^d as from death to live, 

Of all happ6s the alderbest »« 665 

The gladdest and the most at rest : 
For tru^ly that sweets wight. 
When I had wrong and she the right. 
She woulden alway so goodly 
Forgive me so debonairly : 670 



g wi»— as truly, so God help me, I will not. ^ The great— the full 
Me. ^ Fond — strive. * Do her know — ^make her know. ^ Willned — 
kL ^Sterve — die. 7 Iwis — in truth. ^ Dredeless— doubtless, 
e quickly. ^^ The alderbest— the best of all fortunes. 
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In all my youth, in a116 chance. 

She took me in her governance : 

Therewith she was alway so true. 

Our joy was ever alik6 new ; 

Our hearths were so even a pair, 675 

That never was that one contraire 

Unto that other for no woe, 

For 80th alike they suffer'd tho,* 

" O bliss, and eke O sorrow both ! 
Alike they were both glad and wroth. 630 

All was us one withouten were ;' 
And thus we liv'd full many* a year 
So well I can not tellen how." 

«* Sir, (quod I) and where is she now ? " 
" Now 1 " quod he, and ystint s anon ; — 685 

Therewith he wax'd as dead as stone. 
And said ; " Alas that I was bore ! 
That was the loss that herebefore 
I told thee that I had y lorn .4 

Bethink thee how I said befome ; 690 

Thou wot'st full little what thou meanest, 
For I have lost more than thou weenest. 
God wot, alas ! right that was she." 

" Alas, Sir ! how 1 what may that be ? ** 
" She's dead ! "—Nay !— " Yes, by my truth." 695 

" Is that your loss? — by God *tis ruth.* 
And with that word6 right anon 
They 'gan to strike forth ; all was done 
For that tim6 the hart huDtiog. 

With that me thoughten that this king 700 

Began homeward^s for to ride 
Uuto a place was there beside. 
Which that was from us but a lite,5 
A long castle with wall6s white. 

By Saint John, on a rich^ hill, 705 

As me mett ; ^ but thus it befiU : 

Right thus me mett, as I you tell. 
That in the castle there was a bell, 
As it had smitten hour6s twelve, 
And therewith I awoke my selve, 710 

^ Tho~-tlien. ^ Withouten were — every thing was aa one between as, 
without disagreement. 3 Ystint— stopped. * Ylom— lost. < Lite— littie 
way. ® Mett — dreamed. 
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Aod found me lying in my bed. 

And the book which that I had read 

Of Alcyone and Ceyx the king. 

And of the godd6s of Sleeping, 

I found it in mine hand fVill even ; 715 

Thought I, this is so qnaint a sweven > 

That I would by process of time 

Fond ' to put this sweven in rhyme 

As I can best, and that anon : 

This was my sweven, now it's done. 720 

* Sweven — dream. ^ Fond — strive. 



THE HOUSE OF FAME. 



The H0U8B OF Fame, like several of Chaucer's compositions, 
and indeed of many of those written during the thirteenth and 
fourteenth centuries, is represented under the form of a Dream. 
The whole poem is in three hooks, containing in all nearly StOO 
lines. It abounds in lively and vigorous description ; in disqai- 
sitions on natural philosophy, and in sketches of human nature 
of no conunon beauty. 

After presenting tiie reader with a literally bare outUne of the 
plot of tbe poem, we shall collect a few of its prominently beau- 
tiful passages. 

In the Prologue, comprising 108 lines, Chaucer has brought 
together various theories respecting the cause of dretm ; after 
which, he "makes invocati6n" 

" Unto the god of Sleep anon. 
That dwelleth in a cave of stone. 
Upon a stream that com'th from Lete, 
That is a flood of hell un sweet. 
Beside a fulke * men clepe Cimerie ; 
There sleepeth aye this god unmerry 
With his sleepy thousand sounds. 
That alway to sleep their won ' is." 

The first Book is occupied entirely with a description of an 
imag^ary Temple of Venus, constructed of glass ; on the walls 
of which are displayed, in portraitures, the history of ^Eneas, 
abridged from the poem of Virgil. Having examined the interior 
of the building, he desires to survey the territory in which it is 
situated. 

" When I out of the door^ came 
I fast abouten me beheld : 
Then saw I but a larg£ field, 

1 Fulke— « hollow place, a vale. ^ Won— habit, custom. 
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As far as ever I might see, 
Withouten town, or house, or tree. 
Or bush, or grass, or ear6d ^ land ; 
For all the field was but of sand, 
And small as men may see at eye 
In the desert6s of Lybi6 ; 
Ne farther no manner creature 
That is yformed by Nature, 
Ne saw I me to rede or wiss." * 

er looking around him, he sees aloft, *' fast by the sun," 
utic eagle, which souces down and bears him off in his 

through the upper regions of air. This is the bird of 
and being endued with human utterance proceeds to inform 
sspecting the institution of the " House of Fame." 
ring his discourse, the wondrous bird ascends higher and 
r, and the poet surveys all the regions of the earth. After 
higher progress, he arrives among the celestial signs in the 
3. Here his journey ends ; " the House of Fame " is before 
.nd his companion, previously to separation, informs him that 
lilding contains nothing animated, but the unsubstantial 
3 of all that has been done or spoken on earth. 
i poet proceeds towards the castle, which is situated on 

of ice, on one side of which he sees engraved the names of 
IS of all times who were eminent in their day: some of 
oames, however, are almost illegible from the icy surface 
; dissolved : but on that side where the rock is oversha- 
l by the walls of the building, the names are all 

" As fresh, as men had written them there 
The self day, or that very hour." 

^ader cannot fail to admire the happy consistency and beauty 
I point in the allegory. The description of the building, its 
Hsture, its myriads of windows, 

** Like flakes fallen in great snows ', " 
Its *' Barbicans and pinnacles, 
Imag'ries and tabernacles," 

iS richly fanciful as an Arabian tale. 

^ing surveyed the exterior, the poet enters the building 

Sared — cultivated, arable. ^ Rede or wiss— counsel or instruct. 
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and t>eboIds the Goddess of Fame seated upon a throne of 8cal| 
tured carbuncle. Around her was 

" the heavenly melodj 
Of song6s full of harmony 
I heard about her throne ysung 
That all the palace wall yrung 1 
So sang the mighty Muse, she 
That cleped is Caliope, 
And her seven sistem^ eke, 
That in their faces seemen meek. 
And ever more eternally 
They sang of Fame." 

Before the Goddess appear the various candidates for her fa- 
vour ; and here the poet has admirably described the capricious 
judgment of the fickle deity, ingeniously making her the sister 
of Fortune. 

*' And some of them [the requests] she granted soon. 

And some she warned well and fair,* 

And some she granted the coutraire 

Of their asking all utterly : — 

But this I say you tru^ly. 

What that her grace was ' I ne wist ; 

For of these folk full well I wist 

They had good Fam6 each deserved, 

Although they were diversely serr^d." 

Upon proceeding to award judgment to her petitioners, the 
Goddess despatches a message to the God of the Winds — ^olus, 
who brings with him two trumpets ; the one golden, which dis- 
penses high praise ; the other of brass, blaok and foul, blowing 
slander. Hereupon various companies appear before the throne 
and receive judgment according to their qualities and pretensions. 

Not perfectly satisfied with what he had seen (for he knew 
before that all men are desirous of some sort of fame) the poet 
applies to a stranger to instruct him where he may gain informa- 
tion of all the novelties that are transpiring ; of tidings 

" Of Love, or of such thing6s glad : " 
whereupon he is led to the " House of Tidings/' a marvellous 

1 Warned well and fair — courteously refused. ^ What h^ grace was, &e. 
— what her boon was, I did not know. 
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Bture, fashioned like a cage, and formed of manj^coloured 
;&. It is circular, is sixty miles in diameter; and the en- 
ces to it are as numerous as the leaves on trees, with number- 
holes pierced in the roof that the sounds may issue forth, 
building also circulates with an inconceivably swift motion, 
bat the visitor is unable to obtain admittance. While he is in 
dilemma he perceives, seated upon a high stone, his old friend 
eagle, who again takes him up in his talons and conveys 
into the interior of the building through one of the windows, 
lucer finds the place full of persons, all engaged in relating 
ngs of every event that has happened in the world. A long 
cription here ensues of the tidings conveyed, as well as of the 
racters chiefly engaged in bringing tidings : at length the poet 
arks, that every one is running to a particular quarter of the 
; and that they are not only striving to push aside and pass 
li other, but are even climbing over their predecessors' shoul- 
J : — this was the mart to obtain tidings of Love. 
Lt this moment, and before he can have satisfied his curiosit}'*, 
eye suddenly encounters the figure of a man, which he declares 
iself wholly unable to describe, except that his air conveyed 
h dignity and authority. We are left in doubt as to the cha- 
:er hinted at, and at this juncture the poet awakes from his 
am. 



DESCRIPTION OF THE EAC^LE. 

Mine eyen to the heaven I cast ; 
Then was I 'ware, lo ! at the last. 
That fast^ by the sun on high,* 
As kennen * might I with mine eye, 
Methought I saw an eagle soar, 5 

But that it seemed muchel more 
Than I had any eagle' yseen, 
This is as soth« as death certain, 
It was of gold, and shone so bright, 
That never saw men such a sight, 10 

But if the heaven had y won 
All new of God another sun. 
So shone the eagle's feathers bright. 
And somewhat downward 'gan it light. 



* Kennen— behold. * Soth — true. 



262 THE BOUSE OF FAME. 

This eagle*, of which I have yoxi told, 15 

That with feathers shone all of gold. 
Which that so high hegan to soar, 
I *gan heholden more and more 
To see her heauty and the wonder ; 
But never was that dint * of thunder, 20 

Nor that thing that men callen foudre,* 
That smite sometimes a towV to powder. 
And in his swift coming hrend,3 
That so swith 'gan downward descend 
As this fowl when that it beheld tb 

That I arowm * was in the field ; 
And with his grim paws so strong 
Within his sharp6 nail^s long 
Me flying at a swap he hent,5 

And with his souce again up went, SO 

Me carrying in his claw6s stark,^ 
As lightly' as I had been a lark. 
* • • • 

A BECORD OF 

CHAUCER'S PERSONAL HABITS. 

An interesting testimony of his placid and studious character. — 
His friend the eagle is speaking, 

*' Now well, (quod he.) 
First I, that in my feet have thee. 
Of whom thou hast great fear and wonder, 35 

Am dwelling with the god of Thunder, 
Which men ycallen Jupiter, 
That doth 7 me flyen full oft far 
To do all his command6ment. 

And for this cause he hath me sent 40 

To thee ; hearken now by thy truth : 
Certain he hath of thee great ruth. 
For that thou hast so tru^ly 
So long yserv'd iutentifly 

His blind6 nephew Cupido, 45 

And the fair queen Veuiis also 

' Dint— stroke. ^ Foudre — thunderbolt. 3 Brend — bums. * Aiowm— 
large, wandering. ^ Swap he hent — caught me at a swoop. ^ Stark— 



' Dint — stToKe. •• i«ouare — tnunaeruoit. " ure 
at large, wandering. ^ Swap he hent — caught me 
stiff. 7 Doth me, dec. — ^makes, or, orders me to fly. 
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Withouten gaerdon > ever yet, 

And natli61ess hast set thy wit, 

Although in thy head full lite ^ is. 

To make hookas, song^s, and dit^s, ,' 50 

In rhyme or ell^s in cadence. 

As thou best canst, in reverence 

Of Love and of his servants eke. 

That nave his service sought and seek. 

And painest 3 thee to praise his art, 55 

Although thou haddest never part ; 

Wherefore so wisly * God me bless, 

Jovis yhalt 5 it great humbless ^ 

And virtue eke that thou wilt make 

Anight full oft thine head to ake 60 

In thy study, so thou ywritest, 

And evermore of love enditest. 

In honour of him and praisings. 

And in his folk^s furtherings, 

And in their matter all devisest, <>.5 

And not him ne his folk despisest, 

Although thou may*8t go in the dance 

Of them that him list not avance ; 7 

Wherefore, as I now said, ywis ^ 

Jupiter considereth well this, 70 

And als,' beausire,9 of other things, 

That is, that thou hast no tidings 

Of Lov^s folk if they be glad, 

Ne of nothing else that God made. 

And not only from far couutr3r' 75 

That DO tidings comen to thee ; 

Not of thy very neighbour's. 

That dwellen almost at thy door6s. 

Thou hearest neither that ne this, 

For when thy labour all done is, 80 

And hast made all thy reckonings. 

In stead of rest and of new things. 

Thou goest home to thine house anon, 

And all so dumb as any stone 

Guerdon^reward. « Lite— little. 3 Painest— 8trive«t. * Wisly— surely, 
halt— holdeth. « Humbless— humility. ^ List not advance— I. e. 
jugh you may follow in the rank of those whom he pleases not to advance 
heir suits of love. » Ywis— indeed, of a truth. » Als', beausire— and 
, fait Sir. 
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Thou sittest at another book, 
TUl fully das6d » is thy look ; 
And liyest thus as a hermit. 
Although thine abstinence is lite.* 

THE PHILOSOPHY OF SOUND. 

Sound is nought but air ybroken, 
And every speech^ that is spoken, 
Whe*r 3 loud or privy, foul or fair. 
In his substance n* is but air ; 
For as flame is but lighted smoke. 
Right so is sound but air ybroke : 
But this may be in many wise. 
Of the which I will thee devise. 
As sound Cometh of pipe or harp ; 
For when a pipe is bio wen sharp 
The air is twist with violence 
And rent ; lo ! this is my sentence : 
Eke when that men harpstring^s smite, 
Whether that it be much or lite,* 
Lo! with the stroke the air it breaketh. 
And right so breaketh it when men speaketh 
Thus wot'st 4 thou well what thing is speech : 
Now henuesforth I will thee teach 
How evereach speech^, voice, or soun, 
Through his multiplicati6n. 
Though it were pip^d of a mouse, 
Must need^s come to Fam6s House : 
I prove it thus ; taketh heed now 
By experience, for if that thou 
Throw in a water now a stone. 
Well wot*st thou it will make anon 
A little roundel as a circle, 
Par*venture* as broad as a cov^rcle,* 
And right anon thou shalt see wele 
That circle cause another wheel. 
And that the third, and so forth, brother, 
Every circle causing other 
Much broader than himselfen was, 
And thus from roundel to compass. 



> Dased— dim- sighted. « Lite— little. ' Whe'r— whether, 
kaowest. * Coverde— the lid of a pot. 
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Each abouten other going 

Y cause th of other's stirring 

And multiplying evermo, t^^ 

Till that it be so far ygo 

That it at both^ brink6s be. 

Although thou mayest it not see 

Above, yet go'th it always under, 

Although thou think it a great wonder ; 1^0 

And whoso saith of truth I vary, 

Bid him proven the contrary: 

And right thus every word ywis. 

That loud or privy yspoken is, 

Ymoveth first an air about, 135 

And of his moving out of doubt 

Another air anon is mov6d, 

As I have of the water proved, 

That every circle causeth other ; 

Right so of air, my lev6 * brother, 140 

Evereach air another stirreth 

More and more, and speech up beareth, 

Or voice or noise, or word or soun. 

Aye through multiplicati6n. 

Till it be at the House of Fame. 145 

THE EAGLE'S FLIGHT WITH THE POET. 

** How farest thou nowl " quod he to me. 
" Right well," quod I. " Now see (quod he) 
By thy truths yonder adown, 
Whe'r ' that thou knowest any town 
Or house, or any other thing, 150 

And when thou hast of aught knowing, 
Then looketh that thou wam6 3 me. 
And I anon shall tellen thee 
How far that thou art now therefro." 

And I adown 'gan looken tho,4 155 

And beheld field^s and plain6s. 
Now hill6s and now mountain's, 
Now valleys and now forest's. 
And now unneth's 5 great beast's. 
Now river's, now city's, 160 

Now town's, and now great tre's, 

ve— dear. * Whe'r — whether. ' Warne — apprise. * Tho— then, 
thes — ^not easily, partially. 

:.. II. N 
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Now shipp^s sailing in the 8ea ; 

But thus soon in a whilk he 

Was flowen from' the ground so high 

That all the world, as to mine eye» 

No more jseem6d than a prick,^ 

Or ell^s was the air so thick 

That I ne might it not discern. 

With that he spake to me so yem,^ 

And said ; ** Seest thou any token. 

Or aught that in this world's of spoken ? 

I answered, " Nay." 



" Now turn upw^d (quod he) thy face. 
And behold here this large place. 
This air, but look that thou ne be 
Adread of them that thou shalt see. 
For in this regi6n cert&in 
Dwelleth many a citizen, 
Of which yspeaketh Dan Plato, 
These be the airish beast^s, lo ! " 
And then saw I all the menie 3 
That both ygone and also fiye. 

** Lo there ! (quod he) cast up thine eye. 
See yonder, lo ! the Galaxy, 
The which men clepe the Milky Way, 
For it is white, and some parfay 4 
Ycallen it hare Watling-street, 
That on6s was brent s with the heat. 
When that the sun 6s son the red. 
Which that bight Phaeton, would lead 
Algate ^ his father's car and gie.7 

" The car-horses 'gan well espy 
That he ne could no governance. 
And 'gonen for to leap and prance, 
And bare him now up and now down 
Till that he saw the Scorpion, 
Which that in heaven a sign is yet. 
And he for fear ylost his wit 
Of that, and let the rein^s gone 
Of his horses, and they anon 



* Prick— point * Yem— quiclily. ' Menie— company. * Part 
my hath. '^ Brent— burned. ^ Algate— at all events. ? Gie— gui 
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Soon up to mount and down descend. 
Till both the air and earth ybrend ; ^ 
Till Jupiter, lo ! at the last 
Him slew, and from the car yeast. 

" Lo ! is it not a great mischance 2()5 

To let a fool have governance 
Of things that he can not demain V* * 

And with this word, soth for to sain. 
He 'gan alwaj upper to soar, 

And gladed me then more and more, 210 

So faithfully to me spake he. 

Then 'gau I to look under me, 
And beheld the airish beast^s 
Cloud^s, mist^s, and tempest^s, 

^ow6s, hail^s, rains, and wind^s, 215 

And the engendering in their kind6s. 
All the way through which I came ; 
*< O God ! quod I, that made Adame, 
Much is thy might and nobleness ! " 



THEY ARRIVE AT THE HOUSE OF FAME. 

** See h«re the House of Fam^, lo ! 220 

May'st thou not hear6 that I do?" 

" Hear what?" quod I. *• The g^eat6 soun 
(Quod he) that rumbleth up and down 
In Fam^s House, full of tidings 

Both of fair speech and of chidings, 225 

And of false and soth compoun^d ; 
Hearken well, it is not rown^d.^ 
Hearest thou not the greats sough 1"* 
** Yes, pardie, (quod I) well enough." 
** And what soun is it like V* quod he. 230 

** Peter ! like th' beating of the sea 
(Quod I) against the rock^s hollow. 
When tempests do their shipp^s swallow. 
And that a man stand out of doubt, 
A mile off thence and hear it rout ; 23/> 

Or ell^s like to the humbling ; s 
After the clap of a thund'ring, 

fDrcnd — bum . ' Demain — understand. ^ Rowned — whispered, 
igh— noise, as the blowing of wind. ^ Humbling— humming. 
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When Jovis hath the air ybeat ; 
But it doth me for fear to sweat." 



THE DESCRIPTION OF FAME. 

But in this lusty * and rich6 place» 
That Fam^s Hall ycall^d was, 
Full muchel press of folk there n'as,^ 
Ne crowding, for too muchel press ; 
But all on high ahove a dais 3 
Sat in a seat imperial 
That made was of ruby royal 
Which that a carbuncle is call6d, 
I saw perpetually installed 
A feminine creature, 
That never formed by Nature 
Was such an other thing I say ; 
For alderfirst,* the soth to say, 
Me thoughten that she was so lite s 
That the small length of a cubit 
Was longer than she seemed be. 
But thus soon in a whil6 she 
Herself then wonderly ystreight * 
That with her feet she th' earth yreight,' 
And with her head she touched heaven. 
There as shineth the starr^s seven ; 
And thereto yet, as to my wit, 
I saw6n a great wonder yet. 
Upon her eyen to behold. 
But certainly* I them never told. 
For as fele ^ eyen hadden she 
As feathers upon fowl6s be. 
Or weren on the beast^s four 
That Godd^s throne can to hon6ur. 
As writeth John in th' Apocalypse. 
Her hair, that was owndy » and crips,'® 
As burned gold it shone to see. 

And, soth " to tellen also, she 
Had also fele ^ upstanding ears. 
And tongues as on beast be hairs, 

' Lusty — pleasant. ^ N'as — was not. ^ Dais— a raised seat, 
derfirst— first of all. * Lite— little. « Ystreight— stretched- ' 
—reached. » Fele— many. * Owndy, Fr. ond^— waving. *< 
crisp. " Soth-— truth. 
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And on her feet waxen saw I 275 

Partridge's wing^s readily. 

THE BLAST OF ^EOLUS'S 
LZEN TRUMPET OF SLANDER, OR, ILL FAME. 

What did this ^olas? hut he 
Took out his hlack6 trump of hrass, 
That fouler than the devil was, 

And 'gan this trump6 for to hlow 280 

As all the world should overthrow. 
Throughout ev^ry region 
Ywent this foul6 trump6s soun 
As swift as pellet out of gun 

When fire is in the powder run, 285 

And such a smok^ 'gan out wend *■ 
Out of the foul6 trump^s end. 
Black, blue, and greenish, swartish,^ red. 
As doeth where that men melt lead, 
Lo ! all on high from the tewel ; 3 290 

And thereto one thing saw I well. 
That aye the farther that it ran 
The greater waxen it began. 
As doeth the river from a well,4 
And it stank as the pit of hell. 295 

THE HOUSE OF TIDINGS. 

Then saw I stand in a valley. 
Under the castle fast6 by, 
A House that Domus Dadali, 
That LabyrinthiLS yclep6d is, 

N'as made so wonderly iwis,5 300 

Ne half so quaintly ^ was y wrought ; 
And evermore as swift as thought 
This quaint House abouten ywent. 
That nevermore it still ystent,7 

And there came out so great a noise, 305 

That had it stooden upon Oyse ^ 
Men might have heard it easily 
To Rome, I trowen sikerly j 9 

md— go. 2 Swartish— dark, blackish. 3 Tewel— funnel. * Well 
g. ^ Iwls — of a truth. ^ Quaintly — euriously. ^ Yslent— «tood. 
-a river in Ficardy. * Sikerly— surely. 
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And the noise which that I yheard 
For all the world right so it far'd 
As doth the routing of the stone 
That from th' engine is letten gone. 

And all this House of which I rede * 
Was made of twigg6s sallow, red, 
And green^ eke, and some were white. 
Such as men to the cages twight,^ 
Or maken of these pani^rs. 
Or ell^s hutches or dossers,^ 
That for the sough and for the twigg^s 
This House was all so full of gigg^s,^ 
And all so full eke of chirkings,^ 
And of many other workings, 
And eke this House hath of entries 
As many' as leaves be on trees 
In summer when that they be green^ 
And on the roof yet men may seen 
A thousand hol6s, and well mo. 
To letten the sound out ygo ; 
And by day in ev^ry tide 
£e all the door^s open wide. 
And by night each one is un'shut ; 
Ne porter is there none to let 
No manner tidings in to pace,^ 
Ne never rest is in that place. 
That it n'is filled full of tidings. 
Either loud or of whisperings, 
And ever all the House's angles 
Is full of rownings7 and of jangles. 
Of wars, of peace, of marri&ges. 
Of rests, of labour, of vifiges, 
Of abode, of deaths, and of life. 
Of love, of hate, accord, of strife. 
Of loss, of lore, and of winnings. 
Of heal, of sickness, or leasings,^ 
Of fair weather and tempest6s,' 
Of qualm, of folk, and of beast^s. 
Of divers transmutati6ns 

* Rede— inform you. * Twight — twist. * Dossers, Fr. 
carried on the back. * Gigges — sounds produced from any whi 
of a machine : the term is still applied to the reels in spinning m 
Some of my readers, who will own to forty years' standing, ma 
the little horn whipping-top, called a gig, ^ Chirkings— chirpii 
—pass. 7 Rowninga— mutterings. ^ Leasings— lyings. 
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Of estates and of regions, 

Of trust, of drede,* of jealousy, 

Of wit, of winning, of folly, 350 

Of plenty and of great famine. 

Of cheap, of dearth, and of ruin. 

Of good or of misgovemment, 

Of fire, and divers accident. 

And lo ! this House of which I write 355 

Siker * be ye it n'as not lite,' 
For it was sixty mile of length ; 
Ar * was the timber of no strength, 
Yet it is founded to endure. 

While that it list, to A' venture, 360 

That is the mother of Tidings, 
(As the sea of well^s and springs,) 
And it was shapen like a cage. 

Cert6s, quod I, in all mine age 
Ne saw I such a House as this. 365 

And as I wonder*d me ywis 5 
Upon this House, then 'ware was I 
How that mine eagle fast6 by 
Was perched high upon a stone. 

And I 'gan straight to him to gone, 370 

And say^d him thus ; " I pray thee 
That thou a while abiden me 
For Godd6s love, and let me seen 
What wonders in that place ybeen, 
For yet paraunter ^ I may lere 7 575 

Some good therein, or somewhat hear, 
I'hat lief me ^ where e'er that I went." 

** Peter, that is now mine intent, 
(Quod he to me) therefore I dwell ; 
But certain one thing I thee tell, 380 

That but I bringen thee therein 
Ne shalt thou never conne the gin 9 
To come into it out of doubt. 
So fast it whirleth, lo ! about ; 

But sithe that Jovis of his grace, 385 

As I have said, will thee solace 
Finally with these ilk^ things. 
These uncouth sight^s and tidings, 

ede— 4oubt. ^ Siker— sure. ' Lite— «mall. * Al'— although. 
1 — indeed. ® Paraunter — peradventure. 7 Lere — learn. ® That lief 
hich may delight me. ^ Conne the gin— understand the contrivance. 
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To pass away thine heayiness. 

Such rath hath he of thy distress 390 

That thoa safiredest debonairiy. 

And wot'st * thy selven utterly 

Wholly desperate of all bliss, 

Sithe that Fortune hath made amiss 

The sote « of all thine hearth rest 395 

Languish, and eke in point to brest,3 

But he through his mighty merit 

Will do thee ease, al' be it lite,^ 

And gare in express command^ment» 

To which I am obedient, 400 

To further thee with all my might. 

And wiss s and teachen thee aright 

Where thou may'st most tiding^s hear. 

Thou shalt here many one ylere."* 

And with this word he right anon 405 

Yhent me up between his tone,? 
And at a window in me brought 
That in this House was, as methought. 
And therewithal metbought it stent,^ 
And nothing it abouten went, 410 

And me set in the floor adown : 
But such great congregati6n 
Of folk as I saw roam about. 
Some it within, and some without, 
N'as never seen, ne shall be eft,9 415 

That cert^s in this world n'is left 
So many formed by Natdre, 
Ne dead so many a creatdre. 
That well unneth^s ^<^ in that place 
Had I a foot6s brede ** of space *, 4S0 

And every wight that I saw there 
Kown6d '* evereach in other's ear 
A new6 tiding privily, 
Or else he told it openly. 

Right thus, and said ; '< Ne wot'st not thoa 425 

That is betidden, lo ! right now ? " 

** No, cert6s, quod he ; tell me what : " 
And then he told him this and that. 



' Wot'st— knowest. * Sote— «weet. ^ Brest— burst. * Lite— litUe. 
5 Wiss — inform. ^ Ylere— learn. 7 Tone— caught me up between his 
claws : tone, the plural of toe. ^ stent— stopped. • Eft— after. »<» Un- 
nethes— scarcely. ^ Brede— breadth. ^^ Rowned— whispered. 
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And swore thereto that it was soth/ 

Thus hath he said, and thus he doth, 430 

And this shall be', and thus heard I say, 

That shall be found, that dare I lay ; 

That all the folk that is on live 

Ne have the cunning to descrive 

Those thing6s that I hearden there, 435 

What aloud and what in th' ear ; 

But all the wonder most was this. 

When one had heard a thing ywis* 

He came straight to another wight, 

And 'gan him tellen anon right 440 

The same tale that to him was told 

Ere it a furlong way was old. 

And began somewhat for to eche 3 

Unto this tiding in his speech 

More than ever it spoken was, 445 

And not so soon departed was 

Then from him that he ne met 

With the third man, and ere he let^ 

Any stound 5 he ytold him alse ', 

Weren the tidings soth or false 450 

Yet would he tell it nath^less. 

And evermore with more encrease 

Than it was erst : thus north and south 

Went every tiding from mouth to mouth, 

And that encreasing evermo, 455 

As fire is wont to quicken' and go, 

From a sparkle sprung amiss. 

Till all a city brent up is. 

And when that that was full up sprung. 
And waxen more on every tongue 460 

Than e'er it was, and went anon 
Up to a window out to gone ; 
Or but it might ^ out there ypass 
It 'gan out creep at some crevass, 
And flew forth fast6 for the nones.7 465 

And sometime I saw there at once, 
A leasing and a sad sothsaw,^ 
That gonnen of adventure 9 draw 

)th— true. 2 Y wis— indeed, of a truth. ^ Eche— add. * Let— 
,. * Stound— short time. ^ Or but it might— so that it could but pass 
' Nones — occasion. ^ Leasing and a sad sothsaw — a lie and a staid truth, 
nen of adventure — that strove by chance to pass out at a window. 

N 2 
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Out at a window for to pace. 
And when they metten in that place 
They were acheok^d both6 two. 
And neither of them might out go. 
For each other they gone so crowd. 
Till each of them 'gan cry en loud, 
" Let me gone first ; " — " Nay, but let me. 
And here I will ensuren thee 
With Tow^s that thou wilt do so. 
That I shall never from thee go, 
But be alway thine own sworn brother ; 
We will meddle ' us each in other. 
That no man be he ne'er so wroth 
Shall have one of us two, but both 
At on^s, as beside his leave. 
Come we amorrow or on eve. 
Be we ycried or still yrown6d :* 
Thus saw I false and soth ^ compowned 
Together fly for one tiding. 
Thus out at hol^s gone to wring 
£v6ry tiding straight to Fame, 
And she 'gan given each his name 
After her dispositi6n, 
And give them eke durati6n. 
Some to waxen and wanen soon. 
As doth the fair and whit6 moon. 
And let him gone : there might I se^n 
■ Winged wonders full fast flyen 
Twenty thousand all in a rout. 
As iEolus them blew about : 
And, Lord ! this House in all^ times 
Was full of shipmen and pilgrims. 
With scripp6s brettful of leasings,* 
Intermeddled s with tidings ; 
And eke alon6 by them selve 
A many thousand tim^s twelve. 
Saw I eke of these pardoners, 
Currours,^ and eke messengers. 
With boxes crammed full of lyes 
As ever vessel was with lies : ' 

^ Meddle— mingle, join. ^ Yrowned — whispered. ^ palse and 

hood and truth compounded, mixed up together. * Brettful 

— brimftil of lies. ^ Intermeddled — ^intermingled. ^ Curroui 
7 Lies— leas (of wine, &c) 
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And as I alderfastest > went 

About, and did all mine intent 510 

Me for to playen and for to lere,^ 

And eke a tiding for to hear, 

That I had heard of some countrj', 

That shall not now be told for me, 

(For it no need is) readily 515 

Folk can jsing it bet than I, 

For all must out or late or rathe ^ 

AU6 the sheaves in the lathe. 4 

I hearden a great noise withal 
Within a comer of the hall, 520 

Where men of love tiding^s told, 
And I 'gan thitherward behold. 
For I saw running every wight 
As fast as that they hadden might. 
And evereach cried ; " What thing is that 1 " 525 

And some said j " I n'ot 5 never what : " 
And when they were all on a heap 
Then they behind gonnen up leap, 
And clomben up on other fast. 

And up the noise on highen cast, 530 

And treaden fast on other's heels. 
And stamp, as men do after eels. 
But at the last I saw a man 
Which that I not descrive ne can, 
But he yseem6d for to be 535 

A man of great authority. 

And therewithal I 'anon abraid 
Out of my sleep6 half afraid. 
Remembering well what I had seen. 
And how high and far I'd been, 540 

In my ghost,^ and had great wonder 
Of that the mighty god of Thunder 
Had let me knowen, and 'gan to write 
Like as ye have heard m' indite. 

Wherefore to study' and read alway 545 

I purpose to do day by day. 

And thus in dreaming and in game 
Endeth this little Book of Fame. 

.crfastest — as fast as possible. * Lcre— learn. ^ Rathe— early, 
—bam. 5 N'ot— ne wot, know not. « Ghost— spirit. 



THE ROMAUNT OF THE ROSE. 



The Romaunt of the Rose is an allegory depicting the difficulties and 
dangers encountered by a lover in pursuit of his mistress, who is set forth 
under Uie emblem of a Rose. For a short notice of thrs poem, see the Li/!r 
0/ Chaucer, vol. i. p. 10. We shall proceed to extract a few favourable 
passages of descriptive beauty from this voluminous composition, which in 
the English translation comprises nearly 8,000 verses : the original poem 
extended to 20,000. 



\ 



PORTRAIT OF COVETOUSNESS, 

And next was painted Covetise, 
That eggeth » folk in many* a guise ' 
To take and give right nought again. 
And great treas6r6s up to lain. 

And that is she that for usure 5 

Lendeth to many a creature 
The less for the more winning, 
Se covetous is her huming ! 
And that is she, for pennies fele,^ 
That teacheth for to roh and steal 10 

Those thieves and those small harl6ts ; % 

And that is ruth, for hy their throats 

Full many one hangeth at last ; ; 

She maketh folk compass and cast 
To taken other folk6s thing 15 

Through robhery' or miscoveting ; 
And that is she that maketh treachery. 
And she that maketh false pleaders, 
That with their tenuis and their dooms * 
Do maidens, children, and eke grooms,^ 20 

Their heritage, alas ! forgo : 
Full crooked were her hand^s two, 

• Eggeth— inciteth. * Guise— fashion. ^ Fele— several. < Doonu— 
judgmentSi' ^ Grooms — youths. 
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For Covetise is ever wood « 

To gripen other folk^s good. 

For Covetise for her winning 25 

Full lefe hath ^ other menn^s thing. 

PORTRAIT OF AVARICE. 

Another image set, saw I, 
Next unto Covetise fast hy, 
And she was clep6d Avarice : 

Full foul in painting was that vice, SO 

Full sad and caitif 3 was she eke. 
And also green as any leek ; 
So evil hued was her col6ur 
Her seem'd t' have liv6d in langu6r } 
She was like thing for hunger dead, 35 

That led her life only by bread 
Kneaded with eisel strong and aigre,^ 
And thereto she was lean and meagre > 
And she was clad full poverly 

All in an old torn courtepy 5 40 

As she were all with dogg^s torn. 
And both behind and eke befom 
Yclout^d was she beggarly. 

A mantle hung her fast^ by 
Upon a bench both weak and small ; 45 

A bumet <• coat hung there withal, 
Yfurr6d with no menivere,7 
But with a furr^ rough of hair 
Of lamb^ skinn^s heavy' and black : 
It was full old I undertake, 50 

For Avarice to clothe her well 
Ne hasteth her never adeal ; ® 
For certainly it were her loth 
To wearen of that ilk6 cloth ; 

And if it were forwear^d, she 55 

Would haven full great nicety 9 
Of clothing ere she bought her new, 
Ar »o were it bad of wool and hue. 



3od — ^mad. ^ Full lefe hath— gladly possesseth other men's property, 
f — wretched. ^ Elsel strong and aigre — strong and sharp vinegar, 
tepy — short cloak. (See Prol. Cant* Tales, v. 292.) ® Burnet— brown- 
ivere — description of fur. ^ Never adeal — not a whit. * Nicety — 
less. *^ Al'— although. 
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This Ararice held in her hand 
A purse which hung6 by a band 60 

And that she hid and bound so strong 
Men must abiden wonder long 
Out of the purse ere there came aught. 
For that ne cometh in her thought : 
It was not certain her intent 65 

That from that purse a penny went. 

PORTRAIT OF ENVY. 

And by that image nigh enough 
Was painted Enry, that ne*er laugh. 
Nor never well in her heart far'd 
But if she either saw or heard 70 

Some great mischance or great disease : 
Nothing ne may so much her please 
As mischief and misiventure ; 
Or when she seeth discomfiture 

Upon a worthy man yfall, 75 

Then liketh her right well withal : 
She is full glad in her courage ' 
If she see any great lin*^e 
Be brought to nought in shameful wise ; 
And if a man in honour rise, 80 

Or by his wit or his prowess, 
Of that she hath great heaviness, 
For trusteth well she goeth nigh wood ' 
When any chance yhappeth good. 
Envy is of such cruelty, 85 

That faith ne truth ne holdeth she 
To friend ne fellow bad or good ; 
Ne she hath kin none of her blood 
That she n'is full their enemy ; 

She n'old, 1 dare say hardily,^ 90 

That her own father far6d well : 
And sore abideth she every deal * 
Her malice and her mal talent. 
For she is in so great torment 

And hate, such when that folk doth good, 95 

That nigh she melteth for pure wood : s 



1 Courage — spirit, mind. ^ Wood — ^mad. ^ Hardily— she would not I 
dare say boldly. * Every deal — entirely. ^ Wood— madness. 
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Her heart so caryeth and so breaketh 
That God the people well a wreaketh.^ 

Envy ywis ' shall never let 3 
Some blame upon the folk to set : 100 

I trow that if Envjr' ywis 
Yknew the best6 man that is 
On this side or beyond the sea 
Yet somewhat lacken 4 him would she ; 
And if he were so hend s and wise 105 

That she ne might abate his prise,* 
Yet would she blame his worthiness. 
Or by her word6s make it less. 
I saw Envy in that painting 

Yhad a wonderful looking, 1 10 

For she ne looked but awry 
Or overthwart, all baggingly ; 7 
And she had a full foul us4ge, 
She mighten look in no visage 

Of man ne woman forth right plain, 115 

But shut her one eye for disdain : 
So for envy yburn^d she 
When she might any man ysee 
That fair or worthy were or wise, 
Or ell^s stood in folk6s prise. 120 

PORTRAIT OF SORROW. 

Sorrow was painted next Envy 
Upon that wall of masonry ; 
But well was seen in her col6ur 
That she had liv6d in langu6r ; 

Her seemed to have the jaundice ; 135 

Not half so pale was Avarice, 
Ne nothing alike of leanness, 
For sorrow, thought, and great distress, 
That she had suffer*d day and night 
Made her yellow, and nothing bright : 130 

Full sad, pale, and meagre* also. 
Was never wight yet half so woe 
As that her seemed for to be, 
Nor so fulfill'd with ire as she ; 

' Wreaketh — revengeth. ^ Y wis — ^indeed. ^ Let — prevent * Lacken — 
d fault with. ^ Head— civil, courteous. ^ Prise— renown. ^ Baggingly 
Kiuintingly. 
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I trow that do wight might her please, 135 

Nor do that thing that might her ease ; 

Nor she ne would her sorrow slack, 

Nor comfort none unto her take. 

So deep ywas her woe hegone. 

And eke her heart in anger run. 140 

A sorrowful thing well seemed she ; 

Nor she had nothing slow ybe 

For to hescratchen all her face, 

And for to rend in many place 

Her clothes, and for to tear her swire,* 145 

As she that was fulfill'd of ire ; 

And all to torn lay eke her hair 

Ahout her shoulders here and there, 

As she that had it all to-rent 

For anger and for mal talent.* l50 

And eke I tell you certainly 
How that she wept full tenderly : 
In world n*is wight so hard of heart. 
That had yseen her sorrows smart, 
That n*olde 3 have had of her pity, 155 

So woe hegone a thing was she. 
She all to dash*d herself for woe. 
And smote together her hand^s two ; 
To Sorrow was she full intentif,* 

That woful reckeless caitiff, 160 

Her rought6 5 little of playing. 
Or of clipping ^ or kissing. 
For who so sorrowful is in heart 
Him lusteth not to play ne start,7 
Nor for to dancen ne to sing, 165 

Ne may his heart in temper bring 
To maki joy on even or morrow. 
For joy is contrary to sorrow. 

PORTRAIT OF OLD AGE. 

£Id ^ was ypainted after this. 
That shorter was a foot iwis 170 

Than she was wont in her younghead j 9 
Unneth '° herself she might yfeed : 

^ Swire — neck. * Mal talent — evil desire, or affection. ^N'olde — ne 
would, would not. ^Intentif — attentive. ^Roughte — recked, cared. |r»i« 
*> Clipping— embracing. "^ Start— leap, skip. ^ Eld-^-old age. ^ Voung« m ^ 
head — youth. *o Unneth — scarcely. 
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So feeble and so old was she 

That faded was all her beauty ; 

Full aaUow waii waxen her col6ar ; 175 

Her head for hoar was white as flour : 

Iwis * great qualm * ne were it none, 

Ne sin, although her life were gone. 

All waxen was her body' unweild,^ 

And dry and dwin6d 4 all for eld : 180 

A foul forwelked s thing was she, 

That whilom round and soft had be : 

Her haires shooken fast withal, 

As from her head they would en fall ; 

Her face yfrounc^d and forpin^d, * 185 

And both her handes lorn 7 fordwin^d : ^ 

So old she was that she ne went 

A foot but it were by potent.9 

The time that passeth night and day. 

And restiless trav4ileth aye, 190 

And stealeth from us privily. 

That to us seemeth sikerly >^ 

That it in one point dwelletb ever, 

And certes it ne resteth never. 

But goeth so fast and passeth aye 195 

That there n'is man that thinken may 

What tim6 that now present is : 

Asketh ** at these great clerk^s this ; 

For men thinketh it readily 

Three tim6s been ypass6d by 200 

The tim6 that may not soj6um. 

But go'th and may nev6r return. 

As water that down runneth aye. 

But never drop return^ may. 

There may nothing as time endure, 205 

Ne metal nor earthly creatdre. 

For all^ thing is fret ^^ and shall. 

The time eke that ychangeth all. 

And all doth wax and fost'red be. 

And all6 thing destroyeth he : 210 

The time that eldeth >3 our ancestors. 

And eldeth kings and emperors, 

s — certainly. ^ Qualm^grief. ^ UnweiUl — ^her body had grown 
ly. * D wined — dwindled. * Forwelked — withered. ^ Yfirounced 
pined — wrinkled and shrunk. 7 Lorn — lost, helpless. ^ Fordwined 
d away. * Potent — crutch. ^'^ Sikerly — certainly. ^^ Asketh — 
itive) ask. ^^ Is fret->weareth. '^ Eldetli— maketh old. 
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And that us all shall overcomen, 
Ere that death us shall have nomen,^ 
The tim6 that hath all in wield > 
To elden folk had made her eld 3 
So inly, that to my weeting 4 
She mighten help herself nothing, 
But tum*d again unto childhead : 
She had nothing herself to lead. 
Nor wit nor pith within her hold,5 
More than a child of two years old. 
But nath^less I trow that she 
Was fair sometime and fresh to see 
When she was in her rightful age. 
But she was past all that passage. 
And was a doted ^ thing hecomen ; 
A furred cap on had she nomen ; ^ 
Well had she clad herself and warm. 
For cold might else doen her harm : 
These old folk haven alway cold. 
Their kind 7 is such when they be old. 

PORTRAIT OF HYPOCRISY. 

An other thing was down there write ^ 
That seemed like a hypocrite. 
And it was cleped Papelardy ; 9 
That ilk is she that privily 
Ne spareth ne'er a wicked deed 
When men of her taken no heed. 
And maketh her outward precious, ^*^ 
With pale vis4ge and piteous. 
And seemeth a simple creature, 
But there n'is no mis^venture 
That she ne think'th in her courage : ^* 
Full like to her was thilk imdge 
That maked was like her semblance. 
She was full simple' of countenance ; 
And she was clothed and eke shod 
As she were *^ for the love of God 

^ Nomen — taken away. ^ Wield — government, subjugation, 
antiquity! * Weeting — thinking. ^ Nor wit, &c. — ^neither se 
strength within her frame. ^ Doted — foolish, superannuated. ^ 
nature, halnt. ^ Write — (for) written. ® Papelardy — hypocrisy, 
ward precious — over nice outwardly. ^i Courage— mind. ^^ As i 
— as though she were. 
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Yboldeu to religi6n. 

Such seemed her deroti6n. 250 

A psalter held she fast in hond. 
And busily she 'gan to fond ^ 
To make many a faint prayer 
To God and to his saint6s dear : 

Nor she was gay, fresh, nor joUf, 255 

But seemed to be full intentif 
To good6 work6s and to fair, 
And thereto she had on a hair. ^ 

Ne cert^s she was fat nothing. 
But seemed weary for fasting : 260 

Of colour pale and dead was she ; 
From her the gates aye warned be 
Of Paradise, that blissful place , 
For such folk mak6n lean their grace. 
As Christ saith in his Evangile, 265 

To get 'hem praise in town awhile. 
And for a little glory vain 
Tbey les6n God and eke his reign.3 

PORTRAIT OF POVERTY. 

And alderlast 4 of evereachone 
Was painted Poverty* all alone, 270 

That not a penny had in hold. 
Although that she her clothes sold. 
And though she should a hanged be. 
For naked as a worm was she. 

And if the weather stormy were, 275 

For cold she should have dy6d there. 

She ne' had on but a strait old sack, 
And many' a clout on it there stack ; s 
This was her coat and her mantle ; 
No mor6 was there never a deal ^ 280 

To clothe her with ; I undertake 
Great leisure hadd6 she to quake : 
And she was put, that I of talk, 
Far from these other', up in a balk ; 7 
There lurked and there cow*r6d she, 285 

For pov6r thing,^ where so it be. 

Fond — search. ^ Hair— hair-doth. ^ They leaen, Ace— they lose God 
fell as his kingdom. * Alderlast— last of all. ^ Stack— stuck. ^ Never 
eal — not a bit. "^ Haik — corner. ^ Fover thing — that which is poor. 
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Is shamefacM and despised aye : 

Accursed may well be that day 

That pover man conceived is, 

For God wot all too seld* » i-wis« 290 

Is any poor man well ifed, 

Or well arrayed or iclad, 

Or well belov^6d, in such wise 

In honour that he may arise. 

DESCRIPTION OF IDLENESS, 
WHO INTRODUCES THE POET INTO THE GARDEN. 

Then 'gan I go a full great pace 295 

Environ, 3 even in compass. 
The closing of the squar6 wall. 
Till that I found a wicket small 
So shut that I ue might in gone. 
And other entry was there none. 300 

Upon this door I 'gan to smite 
That was so fetis and so lite,^ 
For other way could I not seek. 
Full long I shov'd and knocked eke. 
And stood full long all hearkening 305 

If I heard any wight coming. 
Till that the door of thilk s entry 
A maiden courteous opened me : 
Her hair was as yellow of hue 

As any basin ^ scoured new ; 310 

Her fleshy tender as is a chick. 
With bent browns both smooth and sleek ; 
And thereto by measure larg6 were 
The opening of her eyen clear ; 

Her nose of good proporti6n ; 315 

Her eyen grey as is a falcon ; 
With sweets breath and well fav6ur6d ; 
Her fac6 white and well col6ur6d ', 
With little mouth and round to see ; 
A cloven chinn^ eke had she ; 320 

Her neck was of good fashi6n. 
In length and greatness by reason,^ 

' Seld' — seldom. ^ I-wis — certainly, of a truth. ^ Environ — about. 
^ Fetis and lite— neat and smalL ^ Thilk— that. ^ Basin— this utensil was 
formerly made of brass ; witness Mambrino's helmet. Hence the aptness of 
our poet's simile of the lady's hair. 7 By reason— of reasonable proportion. 



ROMAUNT UF THE ROSE. 285 



From Hierusalem' to Burgoigne 

There ii*is * a fairer neck i-wis * 

To feel how smooth and soft it is ; 325 

Her throat also so white of hue. 

As snow on branch ysnow6d new ; 

Of body full well wrought was she. 

Men needen not in no country 

A fairer body for to seek ; 330 

And of fine orfrais 3 had she eke 

A chapilet,* so seemly on 

Ne never weared maid upon ; 

And fair above that chapilet * 

A rose garland had she yset ; 335 

She had also a gay mirr6r ; 

And with a rich6 gold tre8s6ur 5 

Her head was tressed full quaintly ; ^ 

Her sleeves sew6d fetously ; 7 

And for to keep her hand6s fair, 340 

Of gloves white she had a pair ; 

And she had on a coat of green 

Of cloth of Ghent withouten ween : ^ 

Well seemed by her apparel 

She was not wont to great travel, 9 345 

For when she kempt was fetously,'® 

And well array'd and rich^ly. 

Then had she done all her journ^ '* 

For merry' and well begoue '^ was she. 

She had a lusty »3 life in May 350 

She had no thought by night ne day 
Of nothing but it were only 
To grai'th '4 her well and uncouthly. 

When that this door had open'd me 
This maiden, seemly for to see, 355 

I thanked her as I best might, 
And ask6d her how that she hight,'S 
And what she was I asked eke ? 
And she to me was nought unmeek, 

1 N'is — is not. ^ I-wis— certainly. ^ Orfrais — ^gold embroidery. * Cha- 
tilet — wreath. ^ Tressour — an ornament in dressing the hair. ^ Quaintly 
-curiously. ^ Fetously — neatly. ® Withouten ween — undoubtedly. 

Travel — labour, handicraft *® Kempt was fetously — trimly combed. 

* Joume — day's work. •* Well begone — in a good way. *3 Lusty — 

tleasant. '* To grai'th her, &c.—to prepare herself well and extraordi- 
tartly. ^^ She hight— was named. 
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Nor of her answer dangerous/ 360 

But fair answ^d, and say^d thus : 

" Lo, Sir, my name is Idleness, 

So clepen men me more and less : 

Full mighty and full rich am I, 

And that of one thing, namely, 365 

For I intending ' to no thing 

But to my joy and my playing. 

And for to comb and tress^ me : 

Acquainted am I, and privy ^ 

WiUi Mirth, the lord of this garden, 370 

That from the' land of Alezandrin 

Made the tre6s hither be fet -* 

That in this garden be iset ; 

And when the trees were wax'd a height. 

This wall, that stant 5 here in thy sight, 375 

Did Mirth enclosen all about ; - 

And these images all without 

He did 'hem both entail ^ and paint 

That neither be jolif ne quaint ? 

But they be full of sorrow and wo, 380 

As thou hast seen a while ago." 

PORTRAIT OF MIRTH, LORD OF THE GARDEN, 
AND HIS MISTRESS GLADNESS. 

Full fair was Mirth, full long and high, 
A fairer man I never sigh : ^ 
As round as apple was his face, 

Full ruddy* and white in every place ; 385 

FetisS he was and well beseie,i« 
With meetly " mouth, and eyen grey ; 
His nose by measure wrought full right ; 
Crisp was his hair, and eke full bright , 
His shoulder^s of larg6 brede,»« 390 

And smallish in the girdlestead -, ^3 
He seemed like a portraiture. 
So noble' he was of his stature, 

» DaDgeious— thrifty, sparing. ^ intending— giving attention. ' Privy 
—intimate. * Fet— brought. ^ Stant— standeth. ^ Entail— carve. 7 j<,iif 
ne quaint— joyful nor strange. ^ Sigh— saw. ^ Fetis-Haeat, eoiapact 
*<^ Beseie— beseen. i ^ Meetly— proportionable. >' Brede— breadth. 13 qij. 
dlestead — waist, place of the girdle. 
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So fair, so jolly*, and so fetise. 

With limbos wrought at point devise,* 395 

Deliver,^ smart, and of great might, 

Ne saw thou never man so light ; 

Of beard unneth 3 had he nothing. 

For it was in the first6 spring ; 

Full young he was, and merry' of thought, 400 

And in samette 4 with bird^s wrought ; 

And with gold beat'n full fetouslyS 

His body was clad full rich61y ; 

Wrought was his robe in Strang^ guise,^ 

And idl to-slittered 7 for quaintise ^ 405 

In many a plac6, low and high ; 

And shod he was with great mastry 

With shoon decoped,9 and with lace, 

By drury >o and eke by solace ; 

His lefe >^ a rosen chapelet 410 

Had made, and on his head it set. 

And weeten ye who was his lefe ? 
Dame Gladness there was him so lefe. 
That singeth so well with glad courdge. 
That from she was twelve years of age 415 

She of her love grant to him made : 
Sir Mirth her by the finger had 
Dancing, and she him also ; 
Great love there was betwixt them two •, 
Both were they fair and bright of hue ; 420 

She seemed like a ros6 new 
Of colours, and her flesh so tender. 
That with a briar small and tender 
Men might it cleave, I dare well sain ; 
Her forehead frounc61ess ^^ all plain ; 425 

Bent weren her eye -brows two ; 
Her eyen grey, and glad also. 
That laughden aye in her semblant. 
First ere the mouth by covenant ; '* 
I n'ot what of her nose descrive,** 430 

So fair hath no woman alive 3 

Point devise— with perfect exactness. ^ Deliver — nimble. ^ Unneth — 
rcely. * Samette — rich silk. ^ Beat'n full fetously — skilfully prepared, 
uise— fashion. 7 siittered — cut, slashed. ^ Quaintise — ^trimness. ^ De- 
ted, Fr. decoupi— cut down. '•' Drury— courtship, gallantry. *' Lefe 
l)eloved. '^ Frounceless — unwrinkled. *^ By covenant — ^her eyes, as it 
re by agreement, anticipated her mouth in laughter. ** Detcrive — I 
Dw not how to describe her nose. 
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Her hair was yellow', and clear shining ; 
I wot no lady so liking. 

Of orfrays ^ fresh was her garland ; 
I, who seen hav^e a thousand, 455 

Saw ne'er i-wis no garland yet 
So well ywrought of silk as it ; 
And in an over gilt samite * 
Yclad she was hy great delight. 
Of which her lefe 3 a robe ywear'd ; 440 

The merrier she in heart6 far'd. 

DISPRAISE OF NIGGARDLINESS. , 

A full great fool is he iwis < 
That rich, and poor, and niggard is. | 

A lord may s have no manner vice j 

That grieveth more than avarice ; 445 

For niggard ne'er with strength of hand 
May win him great lordship or land ', 
For friend^s all too few hath he 
To do his will performed be ; 

And whoso will have friend^s here, 450 

He may not hold his treasure dear ; { 

For by example tell 1 this ; 
Right as an adamant i-wis 
Can drawen to him subtlely 

The iron that is laid thereby ; 453 

So draweth folk6s hearts i-wis 
Silver and gold that given is. 

DESCRIPTION OF THE GARDEN.' 

The garden was by measuring 
Right even* and square in compassing j 
It as loDg6 was, as it was large ; 460 

Of fruit had every tree his charge. 
But ^ it were any hideous ' tree, 
Of which there weren two or three. 

There were (and that wot I full well) 
Of pomegranates a full great deal, 465 

That is a fruit full well to like. 
Namely to folk when they be sick ; 

1 Orfrays — gold embroidery. ^Samite — rich silk. 3 Lefe— lover. 
^ I-wis^in truth. ^ May — can. ^ But — except ^ Hideous—bod, dieadfiil. 
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And trees there weren great fois6ii * 

That bearen nuts in their seas6n 470 

Such as men Nutmegg^s call. 

That sweet of savour be withall. 

And of almandr^s great plenty', 

Figgis, and many a dat6 tree. 

There weren, if that men had need, 473 

Through the garden in length and brede. 

There was eke waxing^ many' a spice. 
As clove gilofre,' and licorice, 
Gingiber, and grain de Faris,4 

Canelle,5 and set^wale ^ of price, 480 

And many* a spic^ delit4ble 
To eaten when men rise from table. 

And many homely trees there were 
That peaches, coines,7 and apples bare, 
Medlars, plumm^s, pearls, chasteines,^ 485 

Cherries, of which many one fain is, 
Nutt^s, and aleis,9 and bolas,*® 
That for to see it was solace. 
With many high laurel and pine. 

Was ranged clean all that garden 490 

With cypress, and with oliver^s. 
Of which that nigh no plenty *> here is. 

There weren elm^s great and strong. 
Maples, ash, oak, asp, plants long. 
Fine yew, poplar, and lindens fair, 495 

And .other trees full many' a pair. 

What should I tell you more of it 1 
There weren so many tre6s yet 
That^ should all encumber'd be 
Ere I had reckon'd every tree. ^^iOO 

These trees were set, that I devise,'^ 
— One from an other in assise ^3 

'oison — aplenty. * Waxing — growing. ' Clove gilofire — clovc-trce. 
ote, * Grain de Paris — paradise seeds, a spice. ^ Canelle — inacc. 

swale — valerian. ^ Coines — quinces. ^ Chasteines -— chestimts. 
Is— lotus tree. '° Bolas— bullace plum. " No plenty — which were 
r scarce. ^^ Devise— describe. >^ Assise — situation. 

478. clove gihtfre.'] Clou de girf>/te, Fr. carj/ophillus, Lat. a clove-tree, or 
'ruit of it. Sir J. Mandeville, c. xxvi., describing a country beyond 
ly, says ; " And in that contree, and in other contrees thereaboutcn, 
sn many trees that bearen clowe gj/lo/res and notemuges, and grete notes 
ode, and oi canelle and other spices." 

>L. II. O 
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Fi7e fathom or six, I trow6 so ; 

But they were high and great also. 

And for to keep out well the sun 505 

The cropp^s were so thick yrun. 

And every branch in other knit. 

And full of green^ leaves set, 

That sunn^ might there none descend 

Lest that the tender grasses shend.^ 510 

There might men does and roes isee. 

And of squirrels full great plenty* 

From bough to bough alway leaping ; 

Conies there were also playing. 

That comen out of their clapers,* 515 i 

Of sundry colours and manners. 

And maden many' a tourneying 1 

Upon the fresh^ grass springing. ^ 

In places saw I well^s there 
In which6 there no frogg^s were, 520 

And fair in shadow was each well ; 
But I ne can the number tell 
Of stream^s small that by devise * 
Mirth had done come through condise,^ 
Of which the water in running 525 

*Gan maken a noise full liking.5 

About the brink^s of these well6s. 
And by the stream^s over' all ell6s. 
Sprang up the grass, as thick iset 
And soft eke as any velvet, 530 

On which man might his lemman lay. 
As on a featherbed to play. 
For the earth was full soft and sweet ; 
Thorough moisture of the well wet 
Sprang up the sote ^ green6 grass 535 

As fair, as thick, as mister 7 was ; 
But much amended it the place 
That the earth was of such a grace 

That it of flow'res hath plent/ i 

That both in summer* and winter be. 540 i 

There sprang the violet all new, I 

And fresh pervink^ rich of hue, 
And flow'res yellow, white, and red ; 

Such plenty grew there ne'er in mead : 

j 

* Shend— spoil. ^ Clapers— burrows. ^ Devlse-~contrivance. ♦€«»• - 
dise— conduiU. « Liking— pleasing. « Sote— sweet 7 Mister— need. 
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Full gaj was all the ground and quaint,* 645 

And powder*d as men had it paint. 
With many' a fresh and sundry flow'r. 
That casten up full good sav6ur. 

E GOD OF LOVE'S INSTRUCTIONS TO THE POET 
FOR HIS RULE OF CONDUCT 
UPON ENTERING INTO HIS SERVICE. 

" Villainy ' at the beginning 
I will, said Love, over all thing 550 

Thou leave, if that thou wilt ybe 
False, and trespass again^st me : 
I curse and blame generally 
All them that loven villainy. 

For villainy maketh villain, 555 

And by his deeds a churl is seen. 

•* These villains are without pity'. 
Friendship and love, and all bounty : 
I n*ill 3 receive to my service 
Them that be villains of emprise. * 560 

** But understand in thine intent 
That this is not mine intend^ment S 
To clepen ^ no wight in no age 
Only gentle for his lineage ; 

But who so that is virtuous, 565 

And in his port not outrageous : 7 
When such one thou see'st thee beforn. 
Though he be not gentle born. 
Thou mayest well see this in soth ® 
That he' is gentle, because he doth 570 

As 'longeth to a gentleman ; 
Of them none other deem I can ; 9 
For certainly withouten drede *** 
A churl 1* is deemed by his deed. 

Of high or low, as ye may see, 575 

Or of what kindred that he be ; 
Ne say nought for none evil will. 
Thing which that is to holden still : »« 

Quaint— trim, neat. ^ villainy— ill-breeding. ^ N'ill— will not. < Vil- 
of emprise — villains in undertaking. ^ Intendement — understanding. 
>pen — call. ^ Outrageous — obstreperous, violent. ^ In soth — in truth, 
em I can — I can judge them in no other way. 'O Drede — doubt. ** A 
1 is deemed— an ill-bred man is judged by his acts. '^ To holden still 
It which is to be kept secret. 
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It is no worship to missaj ; > 
Thou maj'st example take of Kay, 
That was sometime for missajnng 
Y hated both of old and yonng : 
As far as Gawen the worthy 
Was praised for his courtesy 
Kay was hated » for he was fell,' 
Of words despiteous ' and cruel ; 
Wherefore be wise and acquaintahle,4 
Goodly of word, and reasonable, 
Both^ to less and eke to mare : 5 
And when thou comest there ^ men are. 
Look that thou have in custom aye 
First to salue ^ them if thou may ; 
And if it fall that of them some 
Salue thee first, be thou not dumb. 
But 'quite * them courteously anon. 
Without abiding, ere they gone. 

" For nothing eke thy tongue apply 
To speaken words of ribaldry : 
To yillain speech 9 in no degree 
Let not thy lip unbounden be ; 
For I nought hold him in good faith 
Courteous that fouU wordes saith. 
And alU women serve and praise. 
And to thy power their honour raise ; 
And if that any missayer *<* 
Despise wom^n that thou may'st hear. 
Blame him, and bid him hold him still ; 
And set thy might and all thy will 
Women and ladies for to please. 
And to do thing that may them ease. 
That they ey^r speak good of thee. 
For so thou may'st best praised be. 

" Look that from pride thou keep thee well. 
For thou may'st both perceive and feel 



1 It is no worship, Ac. — it is dishonourable to speak evil. ' Fell- 
crueL ' Despiteous — spitefuL * Acquaintable — sociaUe, easy to 
quaintance. ^ Mare — ^more. ^ There — where. ^ Salue — salute, 
—requite. ^ Villain speech— low, vulgar talking. ^^ Missayer— sla 



V. 580. Kay."] Sir Kay* the Seneschall ; one of King Arthur's E 
the Round Table. 
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That pride is both folly' and sin ; 615 

And he that pride hath him within 

Ne may his hearth in no vise 

Meeken,*ne supplien^to service. 

For pride is found in every part 

Contr4ry unto Lov6s art ; €20 

And he that loveth tru^ly 

Should him contain^ 3 jollily 

Withouten pride in sundry wise, 

And him disguisen in quaintise ; 4 

For quaint array, withouten drede,* ^25 

Is nothing proud, who taketh heed ; ^ 

For fresh array as men may see, 

Withouten pride may often be. 

" Maintain thyself after thy rent 7 
Of robe and ek6 of garment, €30 

For many a sithe * fair clothing 
A man amendeth in much thing. 

"And look alway that they be shape 9 
(What garment that thou shalt thee make) 
Of him that can the best ydo, 635 

With all that p^rtaineth thereto, 
Point6s and sleeves be well sittand *® 
Full right and straight upon the hand : 
Of shoou and booths new and fair 

Look at the least thou have a pair, 640 

And that they sit so fetously ** 
That these rude men may utterly 
Marvel, sith that they sit so plain. 
How they come on or off again : 
Wear straight^ gloves, with aumere ** 645 



?eken — ^become humble. ' Supplien— become pliant ' Containe — 
, regulate his conduct. * Quaintise — neatness. ^ Drede— 4oubt. 
taketh heed — (the whole passage would run thus) : " For, he who ob- 
, may, without doubt, remark that a trim array in dress is unaooom- 
with pride." 7 Rent— income. ^ Sithe— time. ^ Shape— shapen, 
ed. *o Sittand— sitting. " Fetously— properly. ** Aumere of 
le glossary conjectures aumere to be " a corruption of aumener,** 
neans a purse ,• but I confess I do not then perceive the application, 
[loves in former times so fashioned as to serve the double purpose of 
Dd purse too ? An anecdote is related of Sir Matthew Hale, the Judge, 
lady, desirous of interesting him in her cause, presented him with a 
richly embroidered gloves filled with gold coins. He said he could 
to ungallant as to refuse a pair of gloves from a lady ; but he poured 
d returned the money : tradition also adds, that he gave the eause 
her. 
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Of silk : and alway with good cheer 
Thou give, if that thoa have richess. 
And if thou have nought spend the less : 
Alway be merry if thou may, 

But wast6 not thy good alway : 650 

Have hat of flow*r6s fresh as May, 
Chaplet of ros^s of Whitsunday, 
For such array costeth but lite : * 
Thine handes wash, thy teeth make white. 
And let no filth upon thee be : 655 

Thy nail6s black if thou may'st see, 
Void it away deliverly ; ' J 

And comb thine head right jollily : ^ 1 

Farce * not thy visage in no wise. 

For that of Love is not th' emprise ,5 660 I 

For Love doth haten, as I find, ' 

A beauty that cometh not of kind : ^ 
Alway in heart 1 red6 ^ thee 
Full glad and merry for to be. 

And be as joyful as thou can ; 665 

Love hath no joy of sorr6wful man 
That ill is full of courtesy. 
That knoweth in his malady I 

Forever of love the sick^ness ' 

Is meint ^ with sweet and bitterness. 670 I 

The sore of love is marvellous. 
For now the lover is joyous. 
Now can he play, now can he groan, 
Now can he sing, now maken moan ; 
To-day he plain'th for heaviness, 675 

To-morrow he plain'th for jolliness.9 
The life of love is full contrary. 
Which stound^mele *** can often vary ; 
"^ But if thou canest mirth^s make 

That men in gr6 *' will gladly take 680 

Do it goodly, I command^ thee j 

For men should, where so e'er they be. 

Do thing that them befitting is. 

For thereof com'th good loos ^* and praise ; 

» Lite— Uttle. = Deliverly— quickly. 3 joUily— prettily, tartefUlly. 
^ Farce — paint. ^ Emprise — ^the accomplishment of love. ^ Of kind — the 
whole phrase is, **Love hateth beauty that is not so by nature^" 7 Rede- 
advise. ^ Meint — ^raingled. ^ Jolliness — mirth. ^^ Stoundemde— every 
instant ''In gre— in good will. '^ Loos — means also praise, (foiM). 
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Whereof * that thou be virtuous, 685 

Ne be not strange ne dangerous ; * 

For if that thou good rider be, 

Prick gladly ^ that men may thee see ; 

In arm^s also if thou con ,4 

Pursue till thou a name hast won : 690 

And if thy voice be fair and clear 

Thou shalt make no great danger ; s 

When thee to sing they goodly pray 

It is thy worship ^ for t' obey : 

Also to you it *longeth aye 695 

To harp and gitem,? dance and play ; 

For if he can well foot and dance 

It may him greatly do advance, 

Among eke for thy lady's sake 

Song6s and complaint6s that thou make, 700 

For that will moven in her heart 

When that they readen of thy smart : ' 

Look that no man for scarce ^ thee hold. 

For that may grieve thee manifold. 9 

Reason will that a lover be 705 

In his gifts more large and free *® 

Than churls that be not of loving ; 

For who thereof can any thing," 

He shall be lefe aye '* for to give. 

In land^s lore *3 who so would live ? 710 

For he that through a sudden sight. 

Or for a kissing anon right. 

Gave whole his heart in will and thought. 

And to himself keep'th right nought, 

After this swift gift 'tis but reas6n 715 

He give his good too in a bandon."** 

PARADOXICAL DEFINITION OF LOVE. 

Lov6 it is a hateful peace, 
A free' acquittance without release. 



Whereof that thou, &c. — whatever virtue you may possess. ^ Dan- 
ous— backward. 3 Pnck gladly— ride briskly. * Con— understand, 
lake no danger — be not coy. * Thy worship — ^for thy honour. ' Gitern 
[uitar, or lute. ^ For scarce thee hold— account thee a niggard. ® Grieve 
>e manifold — injure thee in various ways. ^° Large and free — bountiful 
i frank. " Can any thing — knows any thing. '^ Lefe aye— always glad. 
Lore— desolate. '^ In a bandon — at disposal. 



i 



I 
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A trath fret full * of falsbead. 

A sikerness all set in drede ; ' 7S0 

In heart is a despairing hope, 

And full of hope it is wauhope ; 3 

A wise woodness,4 and void reason, 

A sweet6 peril in to drown ; 

A heavy burthen light to bear, 725 

A wicked wave away to wear ; 

It is Charybdis perilous. 

Disagreeable and gracious ; 

'Tis discordance that can accord. 

And Accordance unto discord; 730 

It is conning 5 without science, 1 

And wisdom without sapience. 

Wit withouten discretion. 

Avoir without possessi6n ; 

It is sick hele ^ and whole sickness, 735 

A trust drowned and drunkenness. 

And health all full of malady. 

And charity full of envy, 

And angre full of abundance,? 

And a full greedy suffisance, 740 

Delight right full of heaviness. 

And dreariness full of gladness. 

Bitter sweetness and sweet en6u.ry 

Right evil savour'd good sav6ur, 

A sin that pardon hath within, 745 

And pardon spotted without sin, 

A pain also it is joyous. 

And felony right pit^ous,^ 

Also a play 9 that seld' is stable. 

And steadfastness right movable, 760 

A strength weak^d to stand upright. 

And a feebleness full of might. 

Wit unadvised, sage folly. 

And joy 6 full of tormentry. 



1 Fret full— full fraught. ^ In drede — a certainty set in doubt ' Wan- 
hope — despair. * Woodness — ^madness. ^ Conniog — knowledge. * Hel^ 
health. "^ Angre full of abundance — unless the word angre formerly bote a 
signification very different from our present acceptation of the word anger, 
and in contradistinction to the word abundance, I confess myself wholly unaUe 
to reconcile the meaning of the above phrase, or to maintain unbroken Ae 
string of antithetical paradoxes. ^ Piteous — merciful, compassionate. ^ Play 
— a moving body. 
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A laughter it is weeping aye, 755 

Rest that travaileth night and day. 

Also a sweets hell it is, 

And a sorrowful paradise, 

A pleasant gaol and easy pris(>n, 

And full of frost^s summer season, 7€0 

Prim6 ' temps full of frostes white. 

And May devoid of all delight, 

With sere « branches blossoms ungreen. 

And new fruit filled with winter teen ; • 

It is a slowe ♦ may not forbear ; 765 

Rags riban^d with gold to wear. 

For all so well will Love be set 

Under rags as rich rotchet,5 

And eke as well by amorets * 

In mourning black as bright burnets? 770 

For none is of so muchel prize, 

Ne no man founden is so wise, 

Ne no man so high of parage,® 

Ne no man found of wit so sage. 

No man so hardy ne so wight,9 775 

Ne no man of so niuchel might. 

None so fulfilled of bounty'. 

That he with love may daunted »• be ; 

All the world6 hold'th this way. 

Love maketh all to go misway 780 

But " it be they of evil life. 

Whom Genius cursed, man and wife. 

That wrongly work against Nat6re ; 

None such I love, ne have no cure »* 

Of such as Lov6s servants been, 785 

And will not by my counsel fleen j *3 

For I ne praisen that loving 

Where through man at the last ending 

Shall call them wretches full of woe. 

Love grieveth them and shendeth *4 so ; 790 



Prime temps— spring. * Sere— dry, withered. ^ Teen— afflicting. * It 
dowe, &C.— " it is a moth that eannot abstain,*' alluding probably to the 
leness of that insect to run into destruction where there is a burning light. 
>tchet — loose upper garment. ^Amorets — love-knots. ? Burnets — 
1 dyed brown. ^ Parage— kindred. * WighO— active. *0 Daunted — 
[uered. ^ ' But— unless. ** Cure— care. *3 Fleen— flee, go. ** Shendeth 
unisheth. 

o 2 
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But if thoa wilt well Love eschew 

For to escape oat of his mew/ 

And make all whole the sorrow slack, 

No better counsel may*st thou take 

Than think to fle6n well i-wis ; 795 

May nought help else, for wit thou this. 

If thou fly it, it shall fly thee. 

Follow' it and foUowen shall it thee. 

FRIENDLY LOVE. 

Love of friendship also there is 
Which maketh no man do amiss ; 800 

Of will yknit betwixten two. 
That will not break for wele ne woe ; 
Which long is likely to contune," 
When will and good been in commune. 
Grounded by Godd6s ordinance, 805 

All whole withouten discordance. 
With them yholding commanc6,3 
Of all their good in charity ; 4 
That there be none excepti6n 

Through changing of intenti6n ; 810 

That each help other at their need, 
And wisely hele 5 both word and deed ; 
True of meaning, devoid of sloth. 
For wit ^ is nought withouten truth j 
So that the one dare all Ids thought Bl5 

Say to his friend, and sparen nought. 
As to himself, without dreading 
To be discovered by wraying,7 
For glad is that conjuncti6n 
When there is no suspecti6n 
Betwixen them whom they would prove. 
That true and perfect were in love ; 
For no man may be amiable 
But if he be ^ so firm and stable 

That Fortune change him not, nor blind, 825 

But that his friend alway him find, 

' Mew— place of confinement. Originally a cage, in which faloous were 
enclosed while mewing, or moulting. ^ Contune— continue. ^ Commanoe — 
community at table, companionship. * Charity — brotherly love. * Hde— 
conceal. ^ Wit— sense, understanding. ' Wraying— betraying. ® But if he 
be — unless he be. 
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Both poor and rich, in one estate ; 

For if his friend through any gate * 

Will complain of his poverty, 

He should not bide so long till he 830 

Of his helping doth him require ; 

For good deed done thorough prayer * 

Is sold and bought too dear i-wis ^ 

To heart that of great value is ; 

For heart fulfilled of gentleness ^^^ 

Can evil demean 4 his distress ; 

And man, that worthy is of name. 

To asken often hath great shame. 

A good man bumeth in his thought 
For shame when that he asketh aught ; 840 

He hath great thought, and dreadeth aye 
For his disease 5 when he shall pray 
His friend lest that he warned ^ be 
Till he prove his stability : 

But when that he hath founden one 845 

That trusty is, and true as stone, 
And hath assayed him at all. 
And found him steadfast as a wall. 
And of his friendship be certain. 

He shall him show both joy and pain, 850 

And all that he dare think or say, 
Withouten shame, as he well may ; 
For how should he ashamed be 
Of such a one as I told thee 1 

For when be wot his secret thought, 855 

The third shall know thereof right nought ; 
For tway in number' is bet 7 than three 
In every counsel and secr6 : 
Reproof he dreadeth never' a deal ^ 
Who that beset 9 his word^s well, 860 

For every wise man out of drede »o 
Can keep his tongue till he see need. 

And fool^s cannot hold their tongue ; 
A fool6s bell is soon yrung j 

Yet shall a true friend doen more 865 

To help his fellow of his sore, 

Any gate— any mode, or means. ^ Prayer — entreaty. ® I-wis— certainly. 
)cmean— complain of. ^ Disease— vexation. ^ Warned— refused. ' Bet 
setter. ** Never a deal— not at all. ^ Who that beset— whoso guardeth. 
Drede— <loubt. 
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And succour him when he hath need 

In all that he may do in deed. 

And gladder that he him pleaaeth 

llian his fellow that he easeth : 870 

And if he do not his request. 

He shall as mnchel him molest ■ 

As his fellow, because that be 

May not fulfil his volont^ * 

All fully as he hath required. 875 

If both the heartes Love hath fired 

Both joy and woe they shall depart,^ 

And take evenly each his part ; 

Half his annoy he shall have aye, L 

And comfort him what that he may, 880 

And of his bliss6 part shall he. 

If love willen departed 3 be. 

1 Him molest — ^he will as much distress himself. ^ Volonte — will, desire. 
3 Depart^-divide. 



THE FOLLOWING ARE ISOLATED PASSAGES OF POETICAL 

BEAUTY SELECTED FROM 

"THE ASSEMBLY OF FOWLS." 



UNIVERSAL REGENERATION. 

For out of the old6 field^s, as men saith, 

Cometli all this new corn from year to year. 

And out of old6 book6s, in good faith, 

Cometh all this new science that men lere.^ 4 

[The following Sylvan Catalogue, with the concluding portion of the ex- 
tract have been copied, and almost verbally, by Spenser in his Faery 

Over all where I mine ey6n cast 
Were tre6s clad with leases that aye shall last, 
Each in his kind, with colour fresh and green 
As emerald, that joy it was to seen. 8 

The builder oak, and eke the hardy ash. 
The pillar elm, the coffer unto caraine,' 
The box pipe tree, the holme to whipp^s lash, 
The sailing fir, the cypress death to 'plain. 
The shooter yew, the aspe 3 for shaft^s plain, 
Th' olive of peace, and eke the drunken vine. 
The victor palm, the laurer to devine. ♦ 15 

A garden saw I full of blossom*d bough^s 
Upon a river in a green6 mead. 
There as sweetness evermore enow is. 
With flow*r6s white and blue, yell6w and red, 
And cold and clear well stream^s, nothing dead, 

* Lere — learn. ' Coffer unto caraine — chest to hold the corpse. ^ ^^p^ 
•—aspen. ^ Devine, Fr. deviner— foretel, prophesy. 
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That swammen full of 8mall6 fishes light. 

With finn^s red and scales silver bright. 23 

On every boagh the bird^s heard I sing 
With voice of angel in^their harmony, 
That busied them their bird6s forth to bring : — 
The little pretty conies to their play 'gan hie. 
And farther all about I 'gan espy 
The dreadful * roe, the buck, tlie hart, and hind. 
Squirrels, and beast6s small of gentle kind. 29 

Of instruments of string^s in accord 
Heard I so play a ravishing sweetness. 
That God, that maker is of all and lord, 
Ne heard never a better, as I guess : 
Therewith a wind, unneth ^ it might be less. 
Made in the leaves green a nois^ soft 
Accordant to the Fowl^s song on loft. 36 

The air of the place so attempre 3 was 
That ne'er was there griev&nce of hot ne cold. 
There was eke every wholesome spice and grass, 
Ne no man may there waxen sick ne old ; 
Yet was there more joy a thousand fold 
Than I can tell, or ever could or might ; 
There is ev6r clear day and never night. 43 

[How admirably concise and comprehensive is the following characteristic 
Catalogue of the Fowls.] 

There mighten men the royal eagle find. 
That with his sharp6 look pierceth the sun. 
And other eagles of a lower kind. 
Of which that clerk^s well devis^n con ; * 
There was the tyrant with his feathers dun 
And green, I mean the goshawk that doth pine 5 
To birds for his outrageous ravine ; 50 

The gentle falcon, that with his feet distraineth 
The king^s hand ; the hardy sperhawk eke. 
The quail^s foe ; the merlion, that paineth 
Himself full oft the lark6 for to seek ; 
'1 here was the dov6, with her eyen so meek ; 
The jealous swan, against his death that singeth ; 
The owl eke, that of death the bode ybringeth ; 67 

* Dreadful— fearful. ' Unneth— scarcely. ^ Attempre— temperate. 

* Devisen con— can well describe. ^ Pine — pain, torment. 
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The crane, (the geant) with his tramp6s soun ; 
The thief the chough, and eke the chatt'ring pie ; 
The scorning jay j the eel6s foe th* her6on ; 
The false lapwing, all full of treachery ; 
The starling, that the counsel can hewray ; 
The tam6 ruddock,' and the coward kite ; 
The cock, that horologe is of thorp6s lite ; * 64 

The sparrow, Venus* son ; the nightingale. 
That clepeth 3 forth the fresh6 leaves new ; 
The swallow, murd'rer of the be6s smale 
That maken honey of flow*res fresh of hue ; 
The wedded turtle with her hearth true ; 
The peacock with his angel feathers bright ; 
The pheasant, scomer of the cock by night ; 7 1 

The waker goose •, 4 the cuckow, e'er unkind j 5 
The popinjay,^ full of delicacy ; 
The drake, destroyer of his owne kind ; 
The stork, the wreaker of advoutery ; ' 
The hot6 cormorant, full of gluttony ; 
The raven wise ; the crow, with voice of care ; 
The throstle old, and frosty field6fare. 78 



' Ruddock— red-breast, ^ Horologe of thorpes lite — the clock to little 
villages. ^ Clepeth— calleth. * Waker goose— an historical allusion to 
this bird having saved the Roman capitoL The goose is, by nature, so 
watchful, that it is next to impossible to surprise it when asleep. ^ Unkind 
— unnatural. ® Popinjay— qu ? the parrot. ^ Wreaker of advoutery — 

revenger of adultery. 



BALLADS, &c. 



Sometime the world so steadfast was and stable, 

That man's word was an obligati6n. 

And now it is so false and deceivable. 

That word and deed, as in conclusion. 

Is nothing like ; for turned is up so down 

All the world, thorough mede * and fickleness, 

That all is lost for lack of steadfastness. 7 

What maketh the world to be so variable 
But lust ^ that men have in dissensi6n 1 
For among us a man is held unable. 
But if he can by some collusi6n 
Do his neighbour wrong and oppression ; 
What causeth this but wilful wretchedness ? ^ 
That all is lost for lack of steadfastness. 14 

Truth is put down, reason is held fable, 
Virtiie hath now no domination. 
Pity' is exiUd, no man is mercidble. 
Through covetise is blent discretion ; 
The world hath made a permutatiOn 
From right to wrong, from truth to fickleness. 
That all is lost for lack of steadfastness. 2t 

L'ENVOYE. 

Prince, aye desire to be honourable. 
Cherish thy folk, and hate extortiOn ; 
Suffer nothing that may be reprovable 
To thine estate doen in thy regiOn ; 
Show forth the yard < of castigatiOn ; 
Dread God, do law, love truth and worthiness. 
And wed thy folk ayen to steadfastness* 28 

* Mede — favour. ^ Lust— desire. ^ Wretchedness — wrath, revenge. 
* Yard — rod, staft 
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BALLAD. 

Go forth, king, and rule thee hy sapience ; 

Bishop, be able to minister doctrine ; 

Lord, to true counsel give thou audience ; 

Womanhood, to chastity e'er incline ; 

Knight, let thy deed^s worship determine ; 

Be righteous, judge, in saving of thy name ; 

Rich, do almous, lest thou lose bliss with shame ; . 7 

People, obey your king and eke the law ; 
Age, be rul6d by good religi6n ; 
True servant, be dreadful,* keep thee* under awe ; 
And thou, pover,* fie on presumpti6n ; 
Inobedience to youth is utter destruction : 
Remember you how God hath set you, lo I 
And do your part as ye be' ordained to. 14 



CHAUCER TO HIS EMPTY PURSE. 

To you my purse, and to none other wight. 

Complain I, for ye be my lady dear ; 

I am sorry now that ye be so light. 

For cert6s ye now make me heavy cheer : 

Me were as lief be laid upon a bier. 

For which unto your mercy thus I cry. 

Be heavy again, or ell6s must I die. 7 

Now vouchsafen this day ere it be night 
That I of you the blissful sound may hear. 
Or see your colour like the 8unn6 bright. 
That of yellowness ne had never peer ; 
Ye be my life, ye be my hearths steer j * 
Queen of comf6rt and of good company. 
Be heavy again, or ell6s must I die. 14 

Now purse, that art to me my liv6s light. 
And saviour, as down in this world here. 
Out of this town6 help me by your might. 
Si then that you will not be my tres6r. 
For I am shave as nigh as any frere, 
But I pray en unto your courtesy 
Be heavy again, or ell^s must I die. 21 

1 Dreadful— timid. ^ Pover— poor. ^ Ste«r--guide, helm. 
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CHAUCER UNTO THE KING, (HENRY IV.) 

O CONQUEROR of Biiit^s AlbioR ! 
Which that by line and free e1ecti6n 
Been very king, this unto you 1 send, 
And ye which that may all harms amend. 
Have mind upon my supplication. 



A BALLAD MADE BY CHAUCER, 

Teaching what is gentleness, or who is worthy to he called gentle. 

The firste stock, father of gentleness, 

What man desireth gentle for to be, 

Must follow' his trace, and all his witt6s dress * 

Virtue to love and vices for to flee. 

For unto virtue 'longeth dignity. 

And not the reverse, safely dare I deem,' 

Al* 3 wear he mitre, crown, or diadem. 7 

This first6 stock was full of righteousness. 
True of his word, sober, piteous, and free,4 
Clean of his ghost,5 and lov6d business, 
Against the vice of sloth in honesty. 
And, but^ his heir love virtue as did he, 
He is not gentle though he rich6 seem, 
AP wear he mitre, crown, or diadem. 14 

Vic6 may well be heir to old Rich6ss, 
But there may no man, as men may well see. 
Bequeath his heir his virtuous nobless. 
That is appropri6d unto no degree. 
But to the first father in majesty. 
That maketh his heir him that can him queme,7 
Al* wear he mitre, crown, or diadem. " 21 



assert 
in 



Wittes dress — arrange, or, prepare his faculties. ' Deem — ^pronounoe, 
ert. 3 Al' — although. ^ Free — ^bountiful. ^ Clean of his ghost — pure 
spirit ^ But — unless. 7 Queme — please. 



BALLADS. 307 

HERE FOLLOWETH A BALLAD 

Which Chaucer made in the praise, or rather dispraise, of women for 

their doubleness. 

This world is full of variance 

In every thing, who taketh heed, 

That faith and trust, and all Constance, 

Exiled be, this is no drede,* 

And save only in womanhead, 

I can ysee no sikemess ; ' 

But for all that yet, as I read. 

Beware alway of doubleness. 8 

Also that the fresh summer flowers. 
The white and red, the blue and green. 
Be suddenly with winter showers. 
Made faint and fade, withouten ween,^ 
That trust is none, as ye may seen. 
In no thing, nor no steadfastness, 
Except in women, thus I mean ; 
Yet aye beware of doubleness. 16 

The crooked moon, (this is no tale). 
Some while isheen 4 and bright of hue, 
And after that full dark and pale. 
And every moneth changeth new. 
That who the very soth^ 5 knew 
All thing is built on brittleness. 
Save that women alway be true ; 
Yet aye beware of doubleness. 24 

The lusty ^ fresh6 summer's day, 
And Phoebus with his beam^s clear, 
Toward^s night they draw away. 
And no longer list t* appear. 
That in this present life now here 
Nothing abideth in his fairness, 
Save women aye be found entere,7 
And devoid of all doubleness. 32 

The sea eke with his stern6 waw^s ^ 
Each day yfloweth new again, 

1 Drede — doubt ^ Sickemess — surety, steadfastness. ' Withouten 
een — doubtless. * Isheen — shining. ^ Sothe — truth. ^ Lusty — pleasant 
Entere — entire, whole, sound. ** Wawes — waves. 
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And bj the concoorse of his law^s 

The ebbe floweth in certain ; 

After great drought there cometh rain ; 

That farewell here all stableoess, 

Save that women be whole and pleiu; ^ 

Yet aye beware of doubleness. 40 

Fortunes wheel go'th roand about 
A thousand tim^s day and night. 
Whose course standeth ever in doubt 
For to transmue ' she is so light. 
For which adverteth in your sight 
Th' untrust of worldly fickleness. 
Save women, which of kindly right ' 
Ne hath no touch of doubleness. 48 

What man ymay the wind restrain. 
Or holden a snake by the tail ? 
Who may a slipper eel constrain 
That it will void withouten fail 1 
Or who can driven so a nail 
To mak6 sure newfangleness,4 
Save women, that can gie s their sail 
To row their boat with doubleness t 56 

At every haven they can arrive 
Whereas they wot is good passage ; 
Of innocence they cannot strive 
With waw6s,^ nor no rock^s rage ; 
So happy is their lodemanage 7 
With needle* and stone their course to dress,^ 
That Solomon was not so sage 
To find in them no doubleness : 64 

Therefore whoso doth them accuse 
Of any double intention. 
To speaks rown, other to muse,9 
To pinch at *<> their conditi6n, 
All is but false collusi6n, 
I dare right well the soth express. 
They have no better protecti6n, 
But shroud them under doubleness. 72 



' Plein— oomplete. ^ Transmue — change. ^ Kindly right ^really by 
nature. * Newfangleness — novelty, inconstancy. ^ Gie— guide. < Wawet 
— waves. 7 Lodenumage — steering, pilotage. ^ Dress — manage. ' Speake 
rown, other to muse— either in whispering or gazing. ^^ To pindi at— to taA 

a flaw in. 
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So well fortuned is their chance, 
The dice to-turnen up so down, 
With sice and cinque they can advance, 
And then by revoluti6n 
They set a fell conclusion 
Of lomb^s,* as in sothfastness. 
Though clerk^s maken menti6n 
Their kind is fret with doubleness. 80 

Sampson yhad experience 
That women were full true yfound 
When Dalila of innocence 
With shear^s 'gan his hair to round ; ' 
To speak also of Rosamond, 
And Cleopatra's faithfulness, 
The stories plainly will confound 
Men that apeach 3 their doubleness. 88 

Single thing is not yprais6d. 
Nor of old is of no renown. 
In balance when they be 3'pesed,4 
For lack of weight they be borne down, 
And for this cause of just reason 
These women all of rightwisness 5 
Of choice and free electi6n 
Most love exchange and doubleness. 96 

L' ENVOYE. 

O ye women ! which be inclined 
By influence of your nature 
To be as pure as gold yfin^d, 
And in your truth for to endure, 
Armeth yourself in strong arm{ire, 
(Lest men assail your sikerness,) ^ 
Set on your breast, yourself t* assure, 
A mighty shield of doubleness. 104 



> Lombes — The following is the only interpretation of this passage that I 
ive been able to meet with, and it is horn Vrry ; no other edition of Chau- 
r, that I am acquainted with, containing any reference to the word lombes : — 
Though clerks, or scholars, represent women to be like lambs for their truth 
id sincerity, yet they are all fraught, or filled with doubleness, or false- 
)od." ^ To round — to round off, to cut round. ^ Apeach — impeach. 
Vpesed, Fr. pesi — weighed. ^ Rightwisness— justice. ^ Sikerues*— 
curity. 
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BALLAD* 



Alone walking. 
In thought plaining. 
And sore sighing, 

All desolate, 4 

Me remembring 
Of my living, 
My death wishing 

Both early and late, 8 

Infortunate 
Is so my fate. 
That wot ye what 1 

Out of measure 12 

My life 1 hate. 
Thus desperate 
In such poor estate 

Do I endure. 16 

Of other cure * 
Am I not sure. 
Thus to endure 

Is hard certain . 20 

Such is my ure * 
I you ensure : 
What credture 

May have more pain ? 24 

My truth so plain 
Is take in vain. 
And great disdain 

In remembrance ; 38 

Yet I full fain 
Would me complain 
Me to abstain 

From this penance : 32 

But in substance 
None allegiance 
Of my grievance 

Can I not find : 36 

* Cure— care. * Ure — use, custom. 




Supposed by Mr. Tyrrwhit to be a specimen of the Virelay. 
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Right so my chance 
With displeasance 
Doth me advance ; 

And thus an end. 40 



A BALLAD. 



In Feverere, when that it was full cold, 

Frost, snow, hail, rain, hath dominati6n. 

With changeable' elements and winds manifold. 

Which hath of ground, flower, herb, jurisdicti6n 

For to dispose after their correction. 

And yet Aprilis with his pleasant showers 

Dissolveth the snow and bringeth forth his flowers, 7 

Of whose invention > lovers may be glad, 
For they bring in the kalend^s of May, 
And they with countenance demure, meek, and sad,* 
Owe to worship the lusty flowers alway. 
And in special one caird see of the day. 
The daisy, a flower white and red. 
And in French called La belle Margarete, 14 

O commendable flower, and most in mind ! 
O flower and graci6us of excellence ! 

amiable Margarite ! of native kind,3 
To whom I must resort with diligence. 

With heart, will, thought, most lowly obedience, 

1 to be your servant, ye my regent. 

For life nor death never for to repent. 21 

Of this process now forth will I proceed. 
Which happeth unto me with great disdain. 
As for the time thereof I take least heed. 
For unto me was brought the sore pain. 
Therefore my cause was the more to complain. 
Yet unto me my grievance was the less 
That I was so nigh my lady* and mistress. 28 

There where she was present in this sam6 place, 
I having in heart6 great adversity, 



> Invention — coming in. * Sad— steadfast. ^ q£ native kind — bo bom 
by nature. 
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Except only the fortune and good6 grace 

Of her whose I am, the which relieved me. 

And my great duress ' unlac'd hath she, 

And brought me out of the fearful grievance, 

If 'twere her ease it were to me pleas^nce. 35 

As for the woe which that I did endure 
It was to me a verj pleasant pain. 
Seeing it was for that fair creature 
Which is my ladj and my sovereign. 
In whose presence I would be passing fain,' 
So that I wist ' it weren her pleasure. 
For she' is firom all distance my protector. 42 

Though unto me dreadful ywere the chance. 
No manner of gentleness oweth me 4 to blame. 
For I had lever s suffer' of death the pen4nce 
Than she should for me' have dishon6ur or shame. 
Or in any wise losen her good name ; 
So wisly ^ God for his endless mercy' 
Grant every lover joy of his lady ! 49 



A BALLAD 

JVhich Chaucer made against women unconstant, 

Madame, ye have for your newfangleness 7 

Many a servant put out of your grace ; 

I take my leave of your un steadfastness. 

For well I wot while ye to live have space 

Ye cannot love full half year in a place ; 

To new thing^s your lust is ever keen ; 

Instead of blue thus may ye wear all green.* 7 

Right as a mirror that nothiug may' impress, 
But lightly as it com'th so must it pass. 
So far'th your love, your workes bear witness ; 
There is no faithe may your heart embrace. 
But as a weathercock, that tum'th his face 
With every wind, ye fare, and that is seen ; 
Instead of blue thus may ye wear all green. 14 

* Duress— hardship. ' Fain— glad. 3 Wist— knew. * Oweth me— 
ought 1. * Lever— more gladly, ratlier. ® Wisly— surely. "" Newfan-* 
gleness — ^love of novelty. ^ Blue and green>-blue is the emblem of oob» 
stancy, and green of desertion. 
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Ye might be shrin6d for your brittleness 
Better than Dalila, Creseida, or Candice, 
For ever in changing stand'th your sikeme83»* 
That tache ' may no wight from your heart araoe ; 
If ye lose one ye can well twain purchase , 
All light for summer, ye' wot well what 1 mean ; 
Instead of blue thus may ye wear all green. 21 



A BALLAD. 



Of their natdre they greatly them delight. 

With holy face yfeign^d for the nones,3 

In sanct'ary their friend^s to visite, 

More for reliqu6s than for saint^s bones. 

Though they be closed under precious stones, 

To get them pardon, like their old us4ges. 

To kiss no shrines but lusty quick * images. 7 

When maidens are wedded and household have take 
All their humility' is exil'd away. 
And the' cruel hearts beginneth to awake, 
They do* all the busy cure 5 they can or may 
To vex their household-masters, soth to say. 
Wherefore, ye young men, I red6 ^ you forthy 
Beware alway ; the blind eat'th many fly. 14 

Of this matter I dare make no relati6n. 
In default of sleep my spirit^s wax faint. 
In my study I' have had long habitati6n, 
My body* and ghost 7 are grievously attaint, 
And therefore I make no longer complaint ; 
But whether that the blind eat flesh or fish 
I pray God keep the fly out of my dish ! 21 

Now' I make end, and lay me down to rest, 
For I know by experience verament * 
If maiden^s and wiv6s knew and wist 

' Sikemess — your constancy stands, or, consists in ever changing. ^ That 
iche may no wight, dec. — that blot can no one pluck from your heart. 
For the nones — for the occasion. * Quick — live. * Cure — care. ^ Rede 
ou forthy — I in consequence advise you. ^ Ghost — spirit. ^ Verament 
-truly. 

VOL. II. p 
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Who made the matter, he should soon be 8heiit,> 

Wherefore I pray that God omnipotent 

Him save and keepen both6 night and daj. — 

Written in the lastj seas6n of May. 28 



CHAUCER'S WORDS UNTO HIS OWN SCRIVENER.* 

Adam Scrivener, if ever it thee befall 

Boece or Troilas for to writ6 new. 

Under thy long lock6s may*st thou have the scall, 

But * after my making thou write more true. 

So oft a-day I must thy work renew 

It to correct, and eke to rub and scrape. 

And all is through thy negligence and rape.3 7 



GOOD COUNSEL OF CHAUCER. 

His last composition^ and written upon his death-bed, ** when he was iff 

great anguish.** 

Fly from the press * and dwell with sothfiastness ; 5 
,.^- Suffice unto thy good ^ though it be small ; 

For hoard hath hate, and climbing tickleness, I 

Press 7 hath envy, and weal is blent ^ o*er all ; 

Savour 9 no more than thee behoven shall ; 

Rede *<* well thyself, that otherfolk can*st rede. 

And truth thee shall deliver *t is no drede.^' 7 I 

, Pain thee not each crooked to redress \ 

In trust of her that tumeth as a ball ; 
Great rest standeth in little business ; 

* Shent— ruined. > Butr-unless. ^ Rape— haste. * Pnn—cmmi. , 
^ Sothfasmess— truth. ^ Suffice unto thy good— he satisfied with thy wealth. 

7 Press— Striving. ^ ^eal is blent— prosperity has ceased. > Savour- 

taste. >o Rede— counsel. " No drede— without doubt. 

* This denunciation on the part of our poet, is a testimony of the incor- 
rectness of the scriveners and copyists, and at once accounts for the inna- 
roerable variations that occur in all the MSS. This was my only rcasoo for 
dignifying it with a place among the *< Richxs" of his brain. 
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Beware also to spurn against a nalle ;^ 

Strive not as doth a crock6 ' with a wall ; 

Deemeth ^ thyself that deemest other's deed. 

And truth thee shall deliver 't is no drede. 14 

That 4 tbee is sent receive in buxomness ; 5 
The wrestling of this world asketh a fall ; 
Here is no home, here is but wilderness ; 
Forth pilgrim, forth O beast out of thy stall ; 
Look up on high, and thank thy God of all ; 
Waiveth thy lust and let thy ghost ^ thee lead. 
And truth thee shall deliver 't is no drede. 21 

' Nalle — nail. ^ Crocke — earthen pitcher. ^ Deemeth— judge. * That 
-that (which). ^ Buxomness — civility, obedience. ^ Ghost— spirit 



THE END. 
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